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CHAPTER   I 

1TEM8    NOT    IN    THE    iUNIFEST 

"  T  THINK  I  shall  enjoy  this  trip,"  purred  Isobel 

■■■  Baring,  nestling  comfortably  among  the  cushions 
of  her  deck  chair.  A  steward  was  arranging  tea  for 
•wo  at  a  small  table.  The  Kansas,  with  placid  hum  of 
engines,  was  speeding  evenly  throng'-  an  azure  sea. 

"  I  agree  with  that  opinion  most  heartily,  though, 
to  be  sure,  so  much  depends  on  the  weather,"  replied 
her  friend,  Elsie  Maxwell,  rising  to  pour  out  the  tea. 
Already  the  brisk  sea-breeze  had  kissed  the  Chilean 
pallor  from  Elsie's  face,  which  had  regained  its  English 
peach-bloom.  Isobel  Baring's  complexion  was  tinged 
with  the  warmth  of  a  pomegranate.  At  sea,  even  in  the 
bli  Pacific,  she  carried  with  her  the  suggestion  of  a 
tropical  garden. 

"I  never  gave  a  thought  to  the  weather,"  purred 
Isobel  agai-  ,  as  she  subsided  more  deeply  into  the 
cushions. 

"  Let  us  hope  such  a  blissful  state  of  mind  may  be 
justified.  But  you  know,  dear,  we  may  run  into  a 
dreadful  gale  before  we  reach  the  Straits." 

Isobel  laughed. 
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"All  the  better!"  she  cried.  "People  tell  r,e  I  am 
a  most  fascinating  invalid.  I  look  like  a  cream  -rchid. 
And  what  luck  to  have  a  chum  so  disinteresteo  ».s  you 
where  a  lot  of  nice  men  are  concerned!  What  i.j,ve  J 
done  to  deserve  it?  Because  you  are  really  cht  ,-n,ine, 
you  know." 

"Does  that  mean  that  you  have  already  discovered 
a  lot  of  nice  men  on  board  ?  " 

Elsie  handed  her  friend  a  cup  of  tea  and  a  p!..t.  of 
toast. 

"  Naturally.  While  you  were  mooning  ove  tl  e 
lights  and  tints  of  the  Andes,  I  kept  an  eye.  botl  eves 
m  fact,  on  our  compulsory  acquaintances  of  the  .,'.jct 
three  weeks.     To  begin  with,  there's  the  captain.- ' 

"He  is  good-looking,  certainly.  Somewhac  re- 
served, I  fancied." 

"Reserved!"    Isobel  showed  all  her  fine  teet  •  in  a 
smile.     Incidentally,  she  took  a  satisfactory^  b=ce  out 
of  a  square  of  toast.    "  I  '11  soon  shake  the  reserve  out 
of  him.     He  is  mine.    You  will  see  him  play  pet  dog 
long  before  we  meet  that  terrlMe  gale  of  yours." 
"Isobel,  you  promised  your  father  —  " 
"To  look  after  my  health  during  the  voyage.     Do 
you  think  that  1  intend  only  to  sleep,  eat,  and  read 
novels  all  the  way  to  London  ?    Then,  indeed,  I  should 
be  ill.     But  there  is  a  French  Comte  on  the  ship.     He 
is  mine,  too." 
"  You  mean  l.o  find  safety  in  numbers  ? " 
"Oh,  there  mv  r.thers.     Of  course,  I   ara  sure   of 
my  Uttle  Count.     He  twisted  his  mustache  with  such 
.« 
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•n  air  when  I  skidded  past  him  in  the  companion- 
way." 

Elsie  bent  forward  to  give  the  chatterer  another  cup 
of  tea.  " 

"And  you  promised  to  read  Molifere  at  least  two 
hours  daily!"  she  sighed  good-humoredly.  Even  the 
most  sensible  people,  and  Elsie  was  very  sensible, 
begin  a  long  voyage  with  idiotic  programs  of  work  to 
be  done. 

"I  mean  to  substitute  a  live  Frenchman  for  a  dead 
one  -  that  is  all.  And  I  am  sure  Monsieur  le  Comte 
Edouard  de  Poincilit  will  do  our  French  far  more  good 
than  'Les  Fourberies  de  Scapin.'" 

"Am  I  to  be  included  in  the  lessons?  And  you 
actually  know  the  man's  name  already  ?  " 

"Read  it  on  his  luggage,  dear  girl.  He  has  such  a 
lot.  See  if  he  doesn't  wear  three  different  colored 
shirts  for  breakfast,  lunch,  and  tea.  And,  if  ym  refuse 
to  help,  who  is  to  take  care  of  le  p'tit  Edouard  while 
1  give  the  captain  a  trot  round.  Don't  look  cross, 
there's  a  darling,  though  you  do  remind  me,  when  you 
open  your  eyes  that  way,  of  a  delightful  little  Amer- 
ican schoolma'am  I  met  in  Lima.  She  had  drifted 
that  far  on  her  holidays,  and  I  believe  she  was  horrified 
with  me." 

"Perhaps  she  thought  you  were  really  the  dreadful 
person  you  made  yourself  out  to  be.  Now,  Isobel, 
that  does  not  matter  a  bit  in  Valparaiso,  where  you  are 
known,  but  in  Paris  and  London  —  " 

"Where  I  mean  to  be  equally  well  known,  it  b  a 
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passport  to  smart  society  to  be  t/n  peu  risque.  Steward ! 
(iivo  my  fomplimonts  to  Captain  Courtcnny,  and  say 
that  Miss  Muxwell  and  Miss  Baring  liope  he  will 
favor  thom  with  his  ootnpnny  to  tea." 

Elsie's  biifrht,  eager  face  flushed  slifrhtly.  She 
leaned  forward,  with  a  certain  s(|narin(,'  of  the  shoul- 
ders, heini;  a  ilelerinined  young  person  in  some  respects 
'•  For  once,  I  shall  let  you  oil',"  she  said  in  a  low 
voice.  'So  I  give  you  fair  warning,  Isohel,  I  must 
not  be  included  in  iniproniplu  invilations  of  that  kind. 
Next  time  I  shall  correct  your  statement  most  em- 
phatically." 

"Good  gracious!  I  only  meant  to  be  polite.  Tut, 
tut!  as  dad  says  when  he  can't  swear  before  ladies,  I 
.shan  't  make  Ihe  running  for  you  anv  more." 

Elsie  drnmnied  an  impatient  foot  on  the  deck. 
There  was  a  little  pause.  Isobel  closed  her  eyes  lazily, 
but  she  opened  them  ag.iin  when  she  heard  her  friend 
say: 

"I  am  sorry  if  I  seem  crotchety,  dear.  Indeed,  it 
is  no  pretense  on  my  part.  You  cannot  imagine  how 
that  man  \'enfana  persecuted  me.  The  mere  sugges- 
tion of  any  one's  paying  me  compliments  and  trying  to 
be  fascinaling  is  so  repellent  that  I  cringe  at  the  thought. 
And  even  our  sailor-like  captain  will  think  it  necessary 
to  play  the  society  clown,  I  suppose,  seeing  that  we 
arc  young  and   passably  good-looking." 

Isobel  Baring  raised  her  head  from  the  cushions. 
"Venlana  was  a  delcrtuined  wooer,   then?    What 
did  he  do .' "  she  asked. 
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"llr  — lip  pestered  me  wilh  his  attentions.  Oli, 
I  should  have  liked  to  flog  him  with  a  whip!" 

'■  He  was  alway-i  that  sort  of  person  —  too  serious," 
and  the  head  clroppod  ajfain. 

The  steward  return<(l.  Ho  was  a  half-easte:  his 
Enj,dish  was  to  the  point. 

"  De  eaptiii  say  lie  busy,  he  no  <  onie,"  was  his  mes- 
sage. 

Elsie's  display  of  irrilalion  vnnislied  in  a  merrv 
laugh.  Lsobel  bounced  up  from  the  depths  of  the 
ehair;  her  darl<  eyes  blazed  wralhfully. 

"Tell  him — "  she  b(c.;ui. 

Then  she  mastered  her  annoyance  sufficiently  to 
ascertain  what  it  was  that  Captain  Courtenay  had 
actually  .said,  and  she  received  a  courteous  explanation 
in  Spanish  that  the  commander  could  not  leave  the 
chart-house  until  the  KaiLvix  had  rounded  the  low- 
lying,  red-lmcd  Cape  Cnrauniilb.  wliicli  slill  barred 
the  ship's  palli  to  the  soulli  —  liie  first  siajje  of  the  long 
voyage  from  Valparaiso  to  London. 

But  perllnacily  was  a  niarl'd  trait  of  Hie  Baring 
family;  otherwise,  Isobrl's  faliicr.  a  bluff,  church- 
warden type  of  man,  would  nol  have  won  his  way  to 
the  chief  place  in  the  firm  of  Baling,  Thomi>son, 
Miguel  &  Co.,  Mining  and  K.\|iort  Agciils,  the  leading 
hou.se  in  Chile's  principal  port.  Nolhwilhstanding 
Elsie's  previous  outburst,  tlio  steward  was  sent  back 
to  ask  if  tiie  ladies  mi^jlit  visil  t!:e  Ir.llrc  later.  Mean- 
while, would  Captain  Co- 1  ten  ay  like  a  cup  of  tea? 
All  things  considered,  there  was  only  one  possible 
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answer;  CapUin  Courtenaj  would  be  charmed  if  they 
favored  him  with  both  the  tea  and  their  company. 

"  I  thought  so,"  cried  Isobel,  triumphantly.  "  Come 
on,  Elsie!  Let  us  climb  the  ladder  of  conquest.  The 
steward  will  bring  the  tea-things.  The  chart-house 
is  just  splendid.  It  will  provide  a  refuge  when  the 
Count  becomes  too  pressing." 

There  was  a  tightening  of  Elsie's  lips  to  which  Isobel 
paid  no  heed.  The  imminent  protest  was  left  unspoken, 
for  Courtenuy's  voice  came  to  them: 

"Please  hold  on  by  the  rail.  If  a  foot  were  to  slip 
on  one  of  those  brass  treads  the  remainder  of  the  day 
would  be  a  compound  of  tears  and  sticking-plaster." 

"I  think  you  .said  'reserved,'"  whispered  Isobel  to 
her  companion  with  a  wicked  little  laugh.  To  Courte- 
nay,  peering  through  a  hatch  in  the  hurricane  deck, 
she  cried : 

"  Is  the  brass  rail  more  dependable  than  you.  cao- 
tain?"  ^ 

"  It  will  serve  your  present  purpose.  Miss  Baring," 
said  he,  not  taking  the  hint. 

Gathering  her  skirts  daintily  in  her  left  hand.  Isobel 
tripped  up  the  steep  stairs.  Elsie  followed.  Courte- 
nay,  who  had  the  manner  and  semblance  of  the  first 
lieutenant  of  a  warship,  stood  outside  a  haven  of  plate 
glass,  shining  mahogany,  and  white  paint.  The  wood- 
work of  the  deck  was  scrubbed  until  it  had  the 
color  of  new  bread.  An  officer  paced  the  bridge;  a 
sailor,  within  the  chart-house,  held  the  small  wheel  of 
the  steam  steering-gear.  Somewhat  to  Isobel's  sur- 
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prue,  neither  man  leemcd  to  be  aware  of  her  pret- 
ence. 

"So  this  is  your  den?"  she  said,  throwing  her  bird- 
like glanrc  over  the  bright  intorior,  before  she  gave 
the  rommandcr  a  look  which  was  designed  to  be- 
witch him  instantly.  "Surely  you  don't  sleep  here, 
too?" 

"Oh,  no.  This  room  is  the  brain  of  the  ship.  Miss 
Baring.  Wc  arc  always  wide-awake  here.  My  quar- 
ters are  fartlicr  aft.  I  think  I  can  find  a  chair  for  you 
if  you  rare  to  sit  down  while  I  have  my  tea." 

The  --aptain  led  the  way  to  a  spacious  cabin  behind 
th'j  :> ,  rt-houso. 

'■  I  ipe  you  don't  mind  the  chairs  bring  secured  to 
the  a.^ik,"  he  spid,  taking  off  his  hat.  "So  far  above 
sea  line,  you  know,  everything  that  is  loose  comes  to 
grief  when  the  ship  rolls." 

"Then  what  becomes  of  your  photographs?"  de- 
manded Isobel,  promptly,  her  quick  eyes  having  dis- 
covered the  pictures  of  two  ladies  in  silver  frames  on 
a  writing-table. 

"I  take  care  to  put  them  away.  There  h  always 
plenty  of  warning.  No  ordinary  sea  can  trouble  a 
big  hulk  like  the  Kansas." 

"  Is  that  your  nr  other,  the  dear  old  lady  in  the  lace 
cap?" 

'Yes,  and  the  other  is  my  sister." 

'  Oh,  really !    Is  she  married  ?  " 

'  No.     Like  me,  she  is  wedded  to  her  profession." 

"Will  you  think  it  rude  if  I  ask  what  that  is?" 
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"She  is  a  hospital  nurso:  Ihe  matron,  indeed,  of  a 
pubhc  institution  in  the  suburbs  of  London  " 

-IIo«-  wondc-rful!  I  do  ..dmirt-  liospital  nt.rses  so 
much  They  «r..  so  .Irvrr  „„d  sdf-sn.rific inR.  an.l 
'"'•;■  "'""       '"'^■^'  "  ^""l- Il..ir  s..v..ot  la,...s.     ()„|v 

a  nurse  niysilf." 

And  Isobel  sighed,  droppe.l  her  Iour  eveh.shes.  and 
exannned  the  toe  „f  „  sn.art  broun  shoe  with  n  wistful 
res.gnat.on.  C'ourfenay  was  politely  i„ere,h.l«„s,  but 
U.e  arnval  of  the  slewanl  with  the  replenished  tea- 
frny  <realed  a  iliversion. 

'•  Do  l.t  m.-  po„r y„„r  tea."  eried  Isol.el.  '•  I  make 
lovely  lea.  don't  I.  Elsie?" 

Elsie  lauKho.1  so  .■lu.erf.,||y  that  Isobel  flashed  an 
mterroffatory  >;lan,e  at  her.  (Vrtainlv.  the  notion  of 
Isobel  Kann^.  ,.|ain.i„«  the  .lon.eslic  virtues  was  anius- 
mff.     But  KIsie  answered  at  once: 

••  I  know  few  thiufrs  that  you  eannot  .lo  a.lmirablv 
ilcar. 

So  IsolH.l  filled  a  eup.  .ske.l  if  Captain  Courtenay 
took  nnlk  a.,d  sugar,  and  said  dom..rely.  with  a  sip 
of  a  .spoonful:  '^ 

"Let  me  see  if  I  ean  ^uess  your  tastes." 
Elsie's  bh.e  ey<-s  assun.ed  a  .leeper  shade.  Afen 
misht  hke  that  kind  of  thin;;.  b,.t  she  felt  that  her  fa<e 
and  ne.k  would  be  poppy  red  in  another  moment. 
Thus  far  she  had  not  addresse,!  a  word  to  Courtenav, 
though  by  his  manner  he  had  included  her  in  the  con- 
versation. She  now  resolved  to  break  in  on  the  at- 
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tack  whicb  hobcl  was  beginning  with  the  adroitpeti 
of  a  skilled  campaigner.  And  she,  too,  could  use  her 
eyes  to  advantage  when  she  chose. 

"  What  a  curiou.s  librarj-  you  linvc,  Cnptain  Courtc- 
nny,"  .she  .said,  liMikin),'.  not  nt  liiiii,  but  at  n  row  of 
book.s  fitting  clo.scly  into  a  ^niull  cu.se  over  the  writitig- 
table.     Instiintly  the  .sailor  wa.s  interested. 

"Why  •curious,'  Miss  MuNwell.-"  he  asked. 

"First,  in  their  ussortnieiit;  secondly,  in  the  simi- 
larity of  their  binding.  I  have  never  before  seen  the 
Bible,  Wnlt  Whitman,  and  Dumas  in  covers  exactly 
alike." 

"That  is  easily  explained.  They  are  bound  to 
order.  My  real  trouble  was  to  secure  editions  of 
e<|ual  size  —  an  essential,  you  .sec  —  otherwise  they 
would  not  pack  into  their  shelf." 

"  But  what  a  gathering !  Shakespeare,  the  Piltjrim'a 
Prmjress,  Montaigne's  Essays,  Herbert  Spencer,  GocZ/ic'.* 
Lijc.  by  Lewes,  Marcus  Aurelius,  Miirtial,  Wordsworth, 
The  Egoist,  Thoreau,  !bizlitf,  and  Mitford's  Tales  of 
Old  Japan/  Where  have  I  heard  or  reod  of  that  par- 
ticular galaxy  of  stars  before  ?  " 

" C.o  on.  ^'ou  are  on  the  right  track,"  <iied  Courte- 
nay,  setting  down  the  teacup  and  hastening  to  Elsie's 
side.  She  was  leaning  on  the  table,  reading  the  titles 
of  the  books.  The  motive  of  her  exclamation  was 
merged  now  in  the  fine  ardor  of  the  book-lover.  She 
had  an  unconscious  trick  of  placing  the  forefinger  of 
her  right  hand  on  her  lips  when  deeply  engaged  in 
thought.  Elegant  as  Isobel  Baring  might  be  in  her 
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studied  poses,  Elsie  need  fear  no  comparison  as  she 
examined  the  contents  of  the  bookcase  with  eacer 
attention. 

"Wliy  the  Vieomte  de  Bragelmne  only,  and  not  the 
Three  Musketeers?"  she  mused  aloud.  "And  if  the 
Life  of  Goethe,  why  not  his  poems,  his  cssay.s,  Weriher? 
—  Ah,  I  know  — '  the  crowning  offence  of  Werthcr.'  A 
Stevenson  hbrary!  Each  volume  he  recommends  in 
'  Books  wliich  have  influenced  men,'  I  suppose  ?  Wiat 
a  charming  idea!  I  shall  never  forgive  myself  for  not 
having  thought  of  it  long  ago." 

Courtenay  laughed  and  blushed  like  any  school- 
girl. Elsie's  appreciation  had  a  downright,  honest 
ring  in  it  that  went  far  beyond  the  platitudes.  She 
accorded  him  the  ready  comradeship  of  a  kin  soul. 

"Many  people  have  been  surprised  by  my  collec- 
tion; you  are  the  first  to  discover  its  inspiration,"  he 
said. 

"That  is  not  strange.  There  are  so  few  who  read. 
Reading  means  discerning,  interpreting.  I  am  a  wor- 
shiper of  R.  L.  S.,  but  i  have  been  shocked  to  find 
that  for  a  hundred  who  can  talk  glibly  of  his  novels 
there  is  hardly  one  who  has  communed  with  him  in 
his  essays." 

"  We  have  actually  hit  upon  a  topic  that  should  prove 
inexhaustible.  Believe  me,  Miss  Maxwell,  that  is  my 
pet  subject.  IMore  than  once,  needing  a  listener,  I 
have  even  lectured  my  long-suffering  terrier,  Joey,  on 
the  point." 

Isobel  laughed  softly.     The  two  standing  in  front 
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of  the  bookcase  started  apart,  with  a  sudden  conscious- 
ness that  they  were  spealdng  unguardedly,  for  Isobel's 
mirth  had  mockery  in  it  — "  there  was  a  laughing 
devil  in  her  sneer." 

"  By  the  way,  where  is  Joey  ?  "  she  asked. 

The  dog  answered  her  question  by  appearing,  with 
a  stretch  and  a  yawn,  from  bencatli  a  bunk.  He  had 
heard  his  name  in  Courtenay's  voice.  That  sufficed 
for  Joey  at  any  time. 

"What  a  strange  animal!"  went  on  Isobel.  "I 
should  have  thought  that  he  would  bark,  or  peep  out 
at  us,  at  the  least,  when  we  came  in." 

"  Joey  had  a  disturbed  night,"  said  Courtcnay.  "  We 
passed  the  evening  in  the  Hotel  Colon,  and  he  regards 
South  American  hotels  as  the  natural  dweUing-place 
of  cats,  and  other  bad  characters.  Here,  he  is  at  home, 
and  he  knew  that  I  was  present." 

"Otherwise,  he  would  have  classified  us  as  sus- 
picious ? " 

"He  is  far  too  discriminating.  W^iat  do  you  say, 
pup?" 

Joey  looked  up  at  his  master.  Apparently,  he  found 
the  conversation  trivial;  he  yawned  again,  capaciously. 

"You  darling!  You  must  have  slept  with  one  eye 
open,"  said  Elsie,  stooping  to  pat  him. 

"Oh,  take  care!"  cried  Isobel.  "He  may  bite 
you." 

"  Not  he !  When  you  see  that  wistful  look  in  a  dog's 
eyes,  have  no  fear.  He  wants  to  speak  then.  You 
won't  bite  me,  will  you,  dear?"  And  Elsie  sank  on 
11 
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one  knee,  to  stroke  Joev's  white  coat;  whereupon  Joev 
tned  to  lick  her  face. 

"Between  the  Stevenson  Librarj-  and  the  captain's 
dog  you  are  installed  as  a  prime  favorite  on  board  the 
Kansas,"  commented  Isobcl.  The  other  girl  rose 
humcdiy.  She  ha.l  caught  the  touch  of  malice  in  the 
smooth  voice. 

-Captain  Courtcnay  is  too  polite  to  remind  us  that 
we  are  intruders,"  she  said  lightlv.  -We  forget  that 
he  .s  busy.  Joey,  candidly  canine,  did  not  try  to 
hide  his  feelings." 

Isobel  swung  licr  chair  round  tc  face  tJie  door 
"This  is  ,,„ite  the  best  place  in  the  ship,"  she  said. 
I  am  very  comfortable,  thank  you.     Please  don't  send 
us  away,  captain." 

Before  Courtenay  couhl  answer,  the  officer  of  the 
watch  looked  in. 

"Cape  Caraumilla  bearing  .sou'wcst  of  the  Uuei 
Kock.  sir.  •  he  announced,  and  vanished  a-^ain 

"Don-t  burn-."  said  Courtcnay.  taking  up  his  cap. 
1  must  leave  you  for  a  few  minutes." 

He  was  gone,  with  Joey  at  bis  heels,  and  there  was 
a  brief  silence. 

"Really.  Isobcl.  we  should  go  back  on  ,le,k."  urged 
Elsie  uneasily.  Already  she  half  regretted  the  impulse 
which  led  her  to  intervene  in  her  frieiurs  special  hobbv. 
I  like  that.  I  didn-t  credit  you  with  such  guife. 
Elsie  Maxwell.  You  snap  up  my  nice  captain  beneath 
my  very  nose,  and  coolly  propose  that  I  should  vacate 
the  battlefield.  Oh  dear,  no!  I  can't  talk  Hterature. 
12 
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but  I  can.  flirt,  and  1  have  not  finished  with  Arthur 
yet  by  a  long  challi." 

"  Isobcl,  if  you  knew  how  you  hurt  me  —  " 

Miss  Baring  crossed  lier  pretty  feet,  folded  her  arms, 
and  gave  lier  rompani.'n  a  smiling  glanee. 

"So  artful,  too.  'Love  me,  love  my  dog,' eh?  You 
actually  took  my  brea      away." 

"  It  may  amaze  you  to  learn  that  I  meant  to  achieve 
that  much,  at  any  rate,"  was  Elsie's  quiet  retort  as  she 
turned  to  select  a  volume  from  the  queer  miscellany 
in  the  bookcase. 

"  Oh,  don't  be  cruel.  Leave  me  my  Frenchman ! 
Say  you  won't  wheedle  Eilouard  by  quoting  the  classics 
of  his  native  tongue!  Poor  me!  Here  have  1  been 
warming  a  serpent  in  my  bosom." 

With  a  moiic  of  make-believe  anguish  Isobel  leaned 
back  in  her  chair.  She  was  insolently  conscious  of 
her  superior  attractions.  Was  she  not  the  richest 
heiress  in  \alparaiso.'  Had  not  her  father  chartered 
this  ship?  And  was  not  Elsie  even  now  flying  from 
an  unwelcome  suitor?  She  knew  full  well  that  her 
friend  would  resent  the  slightest  semblance  of  love- 
making  on  the  part  of  any  man  on  board.  Already  her 
astonishment  at  Elsie's  unlooked-for  vivacity  was  yield- 
ing to  the  humor  of  meeting  such  a  rival.  The  Count 
might  serve  as  a  foil,  but  the  real  quarry  now  was  the 
captain.  That  very  night  there  would  be  a  moon. 
Anil  the  sea  was  calm  as  a  sheltered  lake.  Isobel's  lips 
parted  ui  a  delighted  smile  as  she  tried  to  imagine 
Courtenay  deserting  her  to  discuss  those  celebrities 
13 
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whom  Elsie  had  made  the  most  of.  And  how  she  would 
play  off  the  Count  against  the  captain !  They  ought  to 
be  at  daggers  drawn  long  before  the  Straits  of  Magellan 
were  reached.  Certainly  she  never  expected  such  sport 
on  board  such  a  humdrum  ship  ks  the  Kanaat. 

Suddenly  they  both  heard  an  excited  bark  from 
the  dog,  and  the  quick  rush  of  feet  along  the  deck- 
Courtenay's  voice  reached  them  with  a  new  and  start- 
ling note  in  it. 

"Stop  that!"  he  shouted. 

There  was  an  instants  pause.  Their  alert  ean 
caught  the  sounds  of  a  distant  scuffle.  Then  a  pistol 
shot  jarred  the  peaceful  drone  of  the  ship. 

"  Sheer  off,  there ! "  roared  Courtenay  again.  "  Next 
time  I  shoot  to  kill!"  — 

With  terror  in  their  eyes,  with  blanched  cheeks,  they 
rushed  to  the  door  and  peeped  out.     Courtenay  was 
not  to  be  .seen,  but  the  officer  of  the  watch  was  swing- 
ing himself  over  the  canvas  shield  of  the  bridg..     He 
disappeared.     Joey,    barking    furiously,    trotted    into 
^ew  and  ran  back  again.     Creeping  forward,  they  saw 
the  stohd  sailor  wthin  the  chart-house  squint  at  the 
compass  and  give  the  wheel  a  slight  turn.     That  was 
reassuring.     Yet  another  timorofl^pace,  and  through 
the  curving  window  they  could  discern  Courtenay,  hold- 
ing a  revolver  in  his  right  hand,  but  behind  his  back. 
Even  m  their  alarm  they  realized  that  nothing  very 
temble  would  happen  now.     But  why  had  the  shot 
been  fired,  and  what  had  given  that  tense  ring  to 
Courtenay's  threat  ? 
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Venturing  a  little  further,  they  gained  the  bridge. 
On  the  main  deck,  a  long  way  beneath,  near  an  open 
hatch,  a  half-caste  Chilean  was  lying  on  bis  back.  He 
had  evidently  been  wounded.  Blood  was  flowing  from 
his  leg;  it  smeared  the  white  deck.  The  officer  who 
had  climbed  down  so  speedily  from  the  bridge  was  di- 
recting two  other  men  how  to  lift  him.  Close  by,  the 
chief  oiiicer,  Mr.  Boyle,  was  stanching  a  deep  cut  on 
his  chin  with  a  handkerchief.  At  the  same  time  he 
curtly  ordered  off  such  deck  hands  and  stewards  as 
came  running  forward,  attracted  by  the  disturbance. 
The  gills  were  gazing  wide-eyed  at  this  somewhat 
unnerving  scene,  when  Courtenay  approached. 

"  Better  go  below,"  he  said  quietly.  "  I  am  sorry 
this  trouble  should  have  happened,  at  the  beginning 
of  the  voyage,  too.  I  hope  it  will  not  upset  you.  That 
rascally  Chilean  tried  to  knife  Mr.  Boyle,  and  those 
other  blackguards  were  reac'y  to  side  with  him.  I  had 
to  shoot  quick  and  straight  to  show  them  1  meant  what 
I  said." 

"Is  he  dead?"  asked  Isobel,  with  a  contemptuous 
coolness  as  to  the  fate  of  the  mutinf  r  which  Courtenay 
found  admirable. 

"No*  a  bit  of  it.  paired  at  his  legs.  Only  a  flesh 
woui  i',  T  fancy." 

"I  K'r  wretch!"  murmured  Elsie.  "Was  there  no 
other  way  ?  " 

"Thcr  is  only  one  way  of  dealing  with  that  sort  of 
skunk,"  ^vas  the  gruff  answer.     The  pity  in  her  voice 
implied  a  condemnation  of  his  act.     He  resented  it. 
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He  knew  he  had  done  rightly,  and  she  knew  that  she 
had  given  offence  by  her  involuntary  sympathy  with 
the  suffering  Chilean,  who.  with  the  passing  of  the 
paralyzing  shock  of  the  l.ullct,  was  howling  dolefully 
now  as  the  sailors  carried  him  towards  the  forecastle." 
The  man's  groans  tortured  her.  Her  eyes  filled 
with  tears.  Joey,  yelping  with  frenzy,  leaped  up  to 
mvite  her  to  lift  him  above  the  canvas  screen  so  that 
he  might  see  what  was  going  on.  IJut  Elsie  could  onlv 
reach  blindly  for  the  rail  of  the  companion-way,  and 
Isobel,  after  a  smiling  word  of  farewell  to  Courtenay, 
followed  her. 

So  it  came  to  pass  that  neither  Stevenson  nor  the 
moon  had  power  to  draw  the  captain  of  the  Kanms  to 
the  promenade  deck  that  night. 


16 


J 


CHAPTER   II 


J 


WHEREIN  THE  CAPTAIN  KEEPS  TO  HIS  OWN  QtJARTERS 

DocTon  CriR,.sTOBAL  brought  some  addiiional  de- 
tails to  the  dinner-table.  He  was  not  the  ship's  doetor. 
The  Kanm.i,  buih  for  frcislit  rattier  than  passengers, 
did  not  carry  a  surgeon  on  licr  roll;  Dr.  Christobal's 
presence  was  due  to  Mr.  Baring's  solicitude  in  his 
daughter's  belialf.  It  chanced  that  the  courtly  and 
gray-haired  Spanish  pliysician  liad  relinquished  his 
practise  in  Chile,  and  was  about  to  pay  a  long-promised 
visit  to  a  married  <laughtcr  in  Barcelona.  Friendship, 
not  unaided  by  a  good  fee,  induced  him  to  travel  by 
the  Kansas. 

He  had  been  called  on  to  attend  Mr.  Boyle  and  the 
wounded  Chilean,  and  he  reported  now  that  the  chief 
officer's  injury  was  trifling,  l)ut  the  Chilean's  wound 
might  incapacitate  him  during  the  remainder  of  the 
voyage. 

"So  far  as  I  can  gather,"  he  said,  "Mr.  Boyle  had  a 
narrow  escape.  These  half-breeds  have  a  nice  ana- 
tomical knowledge  of  the  situation  of  the  lung;  they 
also  know  the  easiest  way  to  reach  it  with  a  sharp 
instrument.  Captain  Courtenay  fired  as  the  knife 
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fell,  otherwise  our  first  mate  would  have  attended  his 
own  fuiu'ral  tliis  evening." 

"Wliiit  was  the  cause  of  the  affair?"    Isobel  asked. 

"The  man  is  not  one  of  the  ship's  crew,  I  under- 
stand. His  name  is  Frascuelo,  and  it  appears  that 
he  was  engaged  to  place  some  bunker  coal  aboard  early 
this  morninfi;.  He  savs  tlial  he  was  (lru^<;ed,  and  his 
clolhes  stolen;  that  he  came  o(f  to  tlie  sliip  at  a  late 
hour,  and  that  simie  (me  flun^  him  headlong  into  a 
hohl  which,  luckily  for  him,  was  nearly  full  of  cotton 
bales.  lie  was  stunned  by  the  fall,  and  were  it  not 
for  Captain  Courtcnay's  custom  of  havinj;  all  hatches 
taken  off  and  a  thoroufjh  examination  of  the  cari;o 
made  before  the  holds  are  finally  battened  down  for 
the  voyafce,  Frascuelo  might  now  be  in  a  tij^ht  place 
in  more  tlian  one  sense." 

Dr.  Chrisfobal  was  proud  of  his  idiomatic  English. 
He  spoke  the  language  with  the  careless  freedom  of 
a  Londoner. 

" Fras<uclo  seems  to  have  passed  an  eventful  day," 
said  the  little  French  Comte,  who  had  been  waiting 
anxiously  for  a  chnnce  (o  join  in  the  conversation. 

"Hut  why  should  he  want  to  kill  poor  Mr.  Boyle?" 
inquired  Isobcl,  after  giving  the  Frenchman  an  en- 
couraging glance.  Incidentally,  she  smiled  at  Elsie. 
"Why  puzzle  one's  brains  over  foreign  tongues  when 
all  the  world  speaks  English?"  she  telegraphed. 

"Mr.  Boyle  is  a  peculiar  person,"  said  the  doctor 
dryly.  "I  happen  to  have  known  him  during  some 
years.  You  and  I  might  regard  him  as  a  man  of  few 
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words,  but  he  has  acquired  a  wonderful  vocabulary 
for  the  benefit  of  suilor-raen.  I  believe  he  can  swear 
in  every  known  lingo.  His  utcomi)li.shment  in  that 
direction  no  doubt  annoyed  Frascuelo,  who  became 
frantic  when  he  heard  that  the  sliip  would  not  call  at 
any  South  American  ])ort.  I  iiniigine,  too,  that  the 
unfortunate  fellow  is  still  suffering  from  the  drug 
which,  he  says,  was  a<hiiinistered  to  him.  Anyhow, 
you  know  how  the  affair  terminated." 

"I,  for  one,  think  some  consideration  might  have 
been  shown  him,"  said  Elsie. 

"There  is  no  time  for  argument  when  a  Chilean 
draws  a  knife,  Mi.ss  Maxwell." 
"  Hut,  if  his  story  is  true  —  " 

"There  never  yet  was  a  stowaway  who  did  not  in- 
vent a  plausible  yarn.  iXeverthclcss,  I  beli-ve,  and 
Mr.  Boyle  agrees  with  me,  that  the  man  is  not  lying." 
T!iey  felt  the  ship  swing  round  on  a  new  course,  and 
the  riys  of  the  setting  sun  lit  up  the  saloon  table  through 
the  open  starboard  ports. 

"Due  south  now,  ladies!"  cried  Dr.  Christobal 
cheerily.  "We  have  rounded  Cape  Cardones.  We 
practically  follow  the  seventy-sixth  degree  until  we 
approach  Evangelistas  Island.  Thus  far  we  are  in 
the  open  .sea.  Then  we  pick  our  way  through  the 
Straits  discovered  by  that  daring  Portuguese,  Fernando 
de  Magallanes,  to  whose  memory  I  always  drink 
heartily  once  we  are  clear  of  the  Cape  of  the  Eleven 
Thousand  Virgins.  I  never  pass  through  that  gloomy 
defile  without  marvelmg  at  his  courage,  and  thinking 
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Ihnt  hf  deserved  a  better  fate  than  murder  at  the  hnnda 
of  some  painted  sivnge  in  the  Philippines.  Peace  be 
to  [lis  ashes.'" 

And  the  dorlor  liri.d  his  fr|„.ss  «f  red  wine  with  a 
quusi-ma.sonie  ritual  which  lent  solemnity'  to  his  dis- 
course. 

"You  arc  a  lon^  way  ahead  of  your  toast,"  .said 
Isobel. 

"Just  as  ^raf;cllan  was  aliiad  of  his  limes,"  was  the 
rcjoijidcr. 

"\vl  he  was  a  m,in  of  IciMircIv  haliil,"  put  iti  KIsie, 
wlio  foiui.l  Dr.  Chrislolial's  ..M-world  manners  full 
oi'  charm  and  repose. 

"IIow  so.='"  Miid  he,  puzzled,  for  the  worthy  Por- 
tuguese navifjator  was  notoriously  a  swashlmckler. 

"Otherwise  he  never  could  have  christened  any 
unliapi>y  I>rom,)ntory  by  such  a  loiif,'-win<lcd  name," 
.she  explained. 

"Perhaps  he  met  a  ccmtrary  wind  in  that  region," 
.said  ("hristobal,  laufjliinf;.  "Monsieur  de  Poineilit 
here,  were  he  in  a  very  bad  temper,  mifjht  exclaim, 
'Millc  diables!"  Why  should  not  our  excellent  Fer- 
nando rail  afjainst  the  almost  inconceivable  fickleness 
which  could  be  displayed  by  eleven  times  as  many 
younj;  ladies  I' " 

"I  came  out  last  time  on  the  Orcllann,  and  I  don't 
even  remember  passing  such  a  place,"  said  Isobel. 
She  was  a  Chilean  ..orn  and  bred,  but  she  always 
affected  European  vapicness  as  to  the  topography  of 
South  America.  Dr.  Christobal  knew  this  weakness 
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erf  hers;  he  also  rcmetnbertd  hor  bcniitil'iil  half-catte 
mother,  from  w lioiii  lM>hv\  inhcrilcil  li.r  (lasliirif;  t\v*, 
her  purplo-rcd  lips,  mid  u  skin  in  wlii.li  the  exqu:"sitc' 
flush  of  torru-cottu  on  Iut  cheeks  incrj,'ed  into  the 
•leliciilc  pallor  of  foreliead  and  ueik. 
^^  Hut,  LeinK  a  tactful  M:.in,  he  only  answered: 
"Your  English  sailors,  my  dear,  who  jjrufflv  duhlied 
the  adjaeeiit  point  'Cape  DunKeness,'  have  shortened 
Magellan's  mouthful  into  'Cape  Virfjins.' —  Yet, 
Ursula  was  a  llrilish  saint,  and  her  memory  ou-;lit  to 
be  revered,  if  only  because  it  k.rps  alive  a  (lassie  pun." 
A  born  raconteur,  he  paused. 

"Go  rij,'lit  ahead,  doctor,"  came  a  voice  from  the 
lower  end  of  the  table. 

"Well,  the  story  runs  that  Princess  Ursula  fled  from 
Britain  to  Rome  to  escape  marriage  with  ,i  pajjan— " 
"IIow   odd!"   interrupl.Nl    Isobel,    and    KIsie   alone 
understood  the  drift  of  her  comment. 

"Not  at  all  odd  if  she  didn't  happen  to  like  him," 
said  Christobal.  "She  reached  Cologne,  and  was 
martyred  there  by  the  Huns.  Long  afterwards  a  stone 
w:as  found  with  the  in.scriptiou  Ur..i,h  ,l  Undcvlmllla 
Virgines,  which  was  incorrectly  translated  into  'Ursula 
and  her  Eleven  Thousan.l  Vipfjins.'  Somic  later  critic 
pointed  out  that  a  missing  comma  afler  Undeeimilla, 
the  name  of  a  handmaid,  made  all  the  difference, 
assuming  that  two  young  hulies  were  a  more  reasonable 
and  probable  number  than  eleven  thousand.  But 
what  legend  ever  cared  for  a  comma,  or  reache.l  a  full 
stop  ?  If  you  go  to  Cologne,  the  verger  of  the  Church 
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of  St.  Ursula  will  show  you  the  bones  of  the  whole 
party  in  glass  case.  and.  «|ually  am,..ing.  the  town 
of  Baoza  .n  Spain  clain,,  to  U-  the  birthplaoe  of  the 
ot.  Clearly.  Magellan  ha.l  a  n.au  fro.n  Baoza  on 
board  his  .slup." 

'•All  mail  steamers  ou^'ht  to  provide  «  k^lun-r  on 

tlunBs   „.   pneral    and    interesting    places   passed  in 

partieulur."  said  Isobel.                       r            i-  u 

Dr.  Chrislobal  bowed. 

coul.1  have  told  you  the  history  of  (•«,«.  Vir,M„s.  but 

hey,  not  to  n.en.ion  the  other  y..nng  gentle.nen  in  the 

passenger  hst.   would  cortai.dy  fin.l  you   better  s.H.rt 

marls'""'        '  ^'""'  '"'"^  ''""^  "*"""'  ""-"  '^^'^  '""d- 
"I  also  rame  out  on  the  OrMana.  but  there  was  no 
M..SS  Banng  to  be  s«.n."  „,urmur..d  the  Fren.hn.an. 

qu-eUv."  '  ''""  '"''■  ^  '"""-■  '""  ^'"'^  "''=  '^'^"''• 

"I  was  very  ill."  w„s  ,|,e  Pes,K,nse:  but,  after  a  stare 
of  .surpnse,  he  joined  in  the  resultant  laugh  quite 
good-naturedly.  "       ' 

"It  is  a  standing  joke  that  my  countrymen  are  poor 
^  lors.     he  protested,  "and  that  is  strange,  don't^ou 

_•  Console    yourself,     monsieur,"     said     Christobal. 
Three  great  .sea-captains,  Xelson,   Cook,  and,  it  is 

tune.    And.  if  I  am  not  mistaken."  he  added,  glancing 
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through  Ihc  port  wiiitlo«>i.  "nrslinll  nil  liavoour  ^tanihia 
tested   lufore  twoiilv-four  hours   have  pnsM-d." 

Hca<ls  wiTi-  luriKMl  and  iiiiks  ciniicd  to  see  wliat 
had  iuduird  this  iiiicx|)C(lcd  pnipliic  v.  Hdiiijd  llie 
distant  coast-iiiic  tlio  imur  jjianls  of  (lio  Auilts  llircw 
heavi-nward  thfir  ru>;f,'cd  oulliiics,  with  many  a  peak 
and  >;la<i(T  j,d'"lin),'  in  vivid  colors  ajrainst  a  sky  so 
clear  and  blue  thai  they  seemed  stnin>;ely  iiem, 

"Yes,  tliis  wonderful  atmosphere  of  ours  is  enehaiit- 
ing,"  said  the  (hxtor.  when  assailed  l>y  a  <horus  of 
doubts.  "Hut  it  earries  its  ileceptive  smiles  too  far. 
The  very  beauty  of  the  Cordillera  is  a  sijjn  of  storm. 
I  am  sorry  to  be  a  eroaker;  yet  we  are  running  into  a 
pale  " 

"I  .shall  ask  tlie  captain,"  pouted  Isohel,  risirii;. 

The  Count  twisted  his  mustache.  He  knew  that 
both  ladie.s  were  in  the  forbidden  territory  of  the  brid;,'o 
when  the  fracas  occurred. 

"  You,  perhaps,  are  a  good  sailor  ? "  said  he,  addre.ss- 
ing  Elsie. 

"I  am  afraid  to  boa.st,"  .she  answered.  "I  have 
been  in  what  was  called  a  Number  Ki<;lit  gale,  what- 
ever that  may  mean,  and  weathered  it  splendidly,  but 
I  am  older  now." 

"It  cannot  have  Ijccn  long  ago,  seeing  that  you 
recall  it  so  exactlv." 

"It  was  six  years  ago,  and  I  was  seventeen  then," 
said  Elsir  hi  .,-,.«  wandering  to  the  purple  and  gold 
of  the  far-off  mountains. 

"  But  you  are  English.     You  are  therefore  at  home 
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bi^  expressive  glance,   though  he  seemed      '^^^""^ 
more  that  he  said  ^  '°  '""''''y 

"Are  you  coming  on  deck  ? "  she  inquired      '■  r 
--you  are  a  mine  of  informati,!  Tn"  C    ,e   and"'^ 

dream."  "'^  """"""«  ""-■  --^ance  of  a 

Il^e"Cine:1f,"'"''''™-^"*"^''''P~. 
the  salon.  ^""'^'  ^'''"P""'-'  ^  "-T  quitted 

tim™!"t  !■ ,/  ''""  ""^  *"-^  "''^'•^'  -^--^  "--  of  -n- 

ia{,tousij  hy  men  who  stand  lii.rh  in  (i,„ 

to-riay.     But  von,  Mi,,  >r,"l      ,  •  ,  ^""""""-^ 

of  Spanish  ami  ;o„    ot,  "^  '  ■""' ''"""'^''^^ 

your  other  ac-miremeuts.  should  do 
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better  here  than  in  Europe,  prov,  J:  i,  th't  ,s,  you  mean 
to  earn  your  own  living." 

"I  am  proud  to  hear  you  speak  well  of  my  father  " 
-she  said.     "And  I  am  well  awaro  that  he  was  badly 
treated  m  business.     I  fear,  too,  that  his  advocacy  of 
the  r^hts  of  the  Indians  brought  him  into  disfavor. 
Ut  all  his  possessions  the  only  remnant  loft  to  me  is 
a  barren  mountain,  with  a  slice  of  fertile  valley,  in  the 
yuillota  district.     It  yields  me  the  magnificent  revenue 
of  two  hundred  dollars  per  annum." 
"IIow  in  the  world  did  he  come  to  own  land  there.'" 
"  It  was  a  gift  from  the  Naquilla  tribe.     He  defeated 
an  attempt  made  to  oust  them  by  a  big  land  company 
The  company  has  since  asked  me  to  sell  the  property 
and  offered  me  a  fair  price,  too,  as  the  cultivable  land 
IS  a  very  small  strip,  but  it  would  be  almost  like  be- 
traying the  cause  for  which  he  fought,  would  it  not  ?  " 

"  Yes,  indeed,"  agreed  the  doctor,  though  his  heart 
and  not  his  head  dictated  the  replv.  "May  I  ask  you 
to  tell  me  your  plans  for  the  future?"  he  went  on. 

"Well,  when  Mr.  Baring  heard  I  was  going  to  Eng- 
land, he  was  good  enough  to  promise  me  emplovment 
m  his  London  agency  as  Spanish  correspondent.  "  That 
will  fill  m  two  days  a  week.  The  rest  I  can  devote  to 
art.  I  paint  a  little,  and  draw  with  sufficient  promise 
to  warrant  study,  I  am  told.  Anyhow,  I  am  weary 
of  teaching;  I  prefer  to  be  a  pupil." 

"I  cannot  imagine  what  the  young  men  of  Valpa- 
raiso were  thinking  of  to  allow  a  girl  Uke  you  to  sUp 
off  m  this  fashion,"  said  Christobal  with  a  smile. 
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<^„ .-.  ,s„.  ^L  r  ■■ -erf 

"That  is  the  present  arrangement      m, 
live  in  Pari,  my  e^  n  "■"'"     ^  '''""'''  '*'^<^  '» 

Tr„   .        ,  o  "">•  "i.s  amis  r\iuiiimvclv 

topic.  U,„  dh„,.,7  S,     *  ■■  '"'■""  '"  "» 

-ever,  p.aee  he  had  seen  was  either  "Lv. Tr  ^ 

exit  soZ;  of  h  r  r"" "  -^f"""'^''  ""-p'  *" 

-mindsTof  on  ':;ro    '7"'^''T^^  "'"'"=   '""" 
c^-ona,,...J.:^X^'E--.;^;ee 
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the  World.'     When  you  .r>-  to  open  a    voh.me   you 
nnd  that  it  is  made  of  wood." 

So  tlioy  nicknamed  him  "Mr.   Wood,"  and  Elsie 
once  madvertcntly  addressed  him  bv  the  name. 

"What  do  you  thinii  of  the  weather,  Mr.  Wood'-" 
.she  asked  liim  at  breakfast. 

He  ehanoed  to  notice  that  she  was  .speaking  to  him 

Itottcn,"  he  said. 
Perhaps  lie  wondered  why  Miss  Maxwell  flushed 
and  the  others  laughed.  But.  in  actual  fact,  he  was 
not  far  wrong  in  his  curious  choice  of  an  adjective  that 
mommg.  Dr.  Christobal's  dismal  foreboding  had  been 
justifacd  on  the  second  dny  out.  Leaden  clouds  a 
sullen  sea,  and  o-casional  puffs  of  a  stinging  breeze 
from  the  southwest,  offered  a  sorry  exchange  for  the 
sunny  skies  of  Chile. 

Though  the  A-r,«.,„.v  was  not  a  fast  ship,  she  could 
have  made  the  entrance  to  the  Straits  on  the  evening 
of  the  fourth  day  were  not  Captain  Courtenav  wishful 
to  navigate  the  most  dangerous  part  of  the  naVrows  by 
dayhght.  His  intent,  therefore,  was  to  pick  up  the 
Evangehstas  light  about  midnight,  and  then  eraek 
ahead  at  fourteen  knots,  so  as  to  be  off  Felix  Point  on 
iJesolation  Island  by  dawn. 

This  was  not  only  a  prudent  and  seamanlike  course 
but  ,t  would  conduce  to  the  comfort  of  the  passengers. 
ibe  ship  was  now  running  into  a  stiff  gale.  Each 
hour  the  sea  became  heavier,  and  even  the  eight  thou- 
sand tons  of  the  Kanms  felt  the  impact  of  the  giant 
rollers  on  her  starboard  bow.  Dinner,  therefore,  prom- 
27 


f''. , 


.¥»t'lt"i^#A:W»jP 


The  Captain  of  the  A'awaa* 

i«ed  to  be  a  meal  of  much  discomfort,  cheered  only  by 
the  knowledge  that  as  soon  as  the  vessel  reached  the  lee 
of  Desolation  Island  the  giant  waves  of  the  Pacific 
would  lose  their  power,  and  all  on  boa:  J  would  enjoy 
a  quiet  night's  rest. 

There  were  no  ahscnttcs  at  the  table,  Dr.  Chris- 
tobal  strove  to  enliven  the  others  with  the  promise  of 
peace  ere  many  hours  had  passed. 

"Pay  no  h^ed  to  those  fellows!"  he  cried,  as  the  ship 
quivered  imder  the  blow  of  a  heavy  sea,  and  they  heard 
the  thud  of  many  tons  of  water  breaking  over  the  bows 
and  fore  hatch,  while  the  defeated  monster  washed  the 
tightly  screwed  ports  with  a  venomous  swish.  "  They 
cannot  harm  us  now.  I,et  us  ratlier  thank  kindly 
Providence  whi.-h  provided  Magellan's  water-way; 
thmk  wha*  it  would  mean  were  we  compelled  to  weather 
the  Cape." 

"I  am  beginning  to  catch  on  to  the  reasonableness 
of  that  toast  of  yours,  doctor,"  said  one  of  tiic  mining 
engineers,  a  young  American.  "  I  happen  to  be  a  tee- 
totaler, but  I  don't  mind  opening  a  bottle  of  the  best 
for  the  general  welfare  when  we  shove  our  nose  past 
the  Cape  of  the  large  number  of  young  and  unpro- 
tected females." 

Christobal  raised  his  hand. 

"All  in  good  time,"  he  said.  "Never  halloo  for  the 
prairie  until  you  are  clear  of  the  forest.  If  the  w  ind  re- 
mains in  its  present  quarter,  we  are  fortunate.  Should 
it  happen  to  veer  round  to  the  eastward,  and  vou  see  the 
rocks  of  Tierra  del  Fuego  lashed  by  the  choppy  sea  that 
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can  run  even  through  a  land-locked  channel,  you  will 
be  ready  to  open  two  bottles  as  a  thanks-offering.  Is 
this  your  first  trip  round  by  the  south  ? " 

"  Yos,  I  crossed  by  way  of  Panama.  Guess  a  mule- 
track  over  the  Sierras  is  a  heap  better  than  the  Pacific 
in  a  gale.     Jee-whizz!" 

A  spiteful  sea  sprang  at  the  Kansas  and  shook  her 
from  stem  to  stem.  The  ship  groaned  and  creaked  as 
though  she  were  in  pain ;  slic  staggered  an  instant,  and 
then  swung  irresistibly  forward  with  a  fierce  plunge 
that  made  the  plates  dance  and  cutlery  rattle  in  the 
fiddles. 

"  I  suppose  wc  must  endure  five  hours  of  this,"  said 
Elsie,  bravely. 

"  I  don't  like  it.  Why  does  not  Captain  Courtenay, 
or  even  Mr.  Hoyle,  put  in  an  appearance  ?  I  have 
hardly  seen  cither  of  them  since  the  day  I  came 
aboard." 

Isobel  was  petulant,  and  perhaps  a  little  frightened. 
She  had  not  yet  reached  that  stage  of  confidence  familiar 
to  all  w'lo  cross  the  open  .seas.  The  first  period  of  a 
gale  is  terrifying.  Later  there  comes  an  indifference 
born  of  supreme  trust  in  the  ship.  The  steady  onward 
thrust  of  the  engines  —  the  unwavering  path  across 
the  raging  vortex  of  tumbling  gray  waters  -  the  orderly 
way  in  which  the  members  of  the  crew  follow  their 
duties  —  these  are  quietly  persistent  factors  in  the 
gradual  soothing  of  the  nerves.  Many  a  timid  pas- 
fenger,  after  lying  awake  through  a  night  of  terror, 
has  gone  to  sleep  when  the  watch  b^in  to  swab  the 
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deck  overhead.  Not  even  a  Spartan  sailor  would 
begin  to  wash  woodwork  if  the  ship  were  sinking. 

'•All  ladies  like  to  see  an  officer  in  the  saloon  durii.g 
a  storm."  coniinented  Christobal.  "I  phad  guilty  to 
a  weakness  in  that  dircition  myself,  though  I  know  he 
is  much  better  employed  on  the  bridge." 

"  The  captain  carnot  be  on  the  bridge  always,"  said 
Isobel. 

"lie  is  seldom  far  from  it  in  bad  weather,  if  he  is 
faithful  to  his  trust.  And  I  fancy  we  would  all  a.lmit 
that  Captain  Courtcnay  —  " 

A  curious  shock,  sharper  and  altogether  more  pene- 
trating than  the  Tlior's  hammer  blow  of  a  huge  wave, 
sounded  loud  an<l  menacing  in  their  cars.  The  ship 
trembled  violently,  and  then  became  strangely  still. 
The  least  e.'cpcrienced  traveler  on  boiird  knew  that 
the  engines  had  slopped.  They  felt  a  long  lurch  to 
port  when  the  next  sea  clin.bed  over  the  bows;  at 
once  (he  Ka,i.«(,:<  righted  herself  and  rode  on  even  keel, 
while  the  stress  and  turmoil  ol  her  fight  against  wind 
and  wave  passed  away  into  a  sustained  silence. 

The  half-caste  stewards  glanced  at  each  other  and 
drew  together  in  whispering  groups,  but  the  chief 
steward,  an  Englishman,  who  had  turned  to  leave  the 
saloon,  changed  his  mind  and  uttered  a  low  growl  of 
command  which  sent  his  subordinates'  attention,  if  not 
their  thoughts,  back  to  their  work.  In  the  strained 
hush,  the  running  along  the  deck  of  men  in  heavy  sea- 
boots  was  painfully  audible.  Water  could  be  heard 
pouring  through  the  scuppers.  Steam  was  rushing 
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forth  somewhere  with  vehement  bluster.  These  sounds 
only  acrentuated  the  cxtraoulinary  trurc  in  the  fight 
of  ship  against  sea.  Tiic  Kcii.ms  was  st.-icken  dumb, 
if  not  dead. 

"Something  has  gone  wrong,"  said  Elsie  in  a  low 
voice. 

Doctor  Christobal  nodded  carelessly. 

"A  burst  stcam-|)!|)c,  pmbably.  Such  things  will 
happen  at  times.     We  are  hove  to  for  the  moment." 

He  traded  on  the  ignorance  of  his  hearers.  The 
chief  steward  hoiird  his  explanation  and  looked  at  him 
fixedly.     C'liri-.lobal  caught  the  glance. 

"  I  suppose  we  shall  lose  an  hour  or  so  now  ? "  he 
asked. 

"Yes,  sir.  It  will  be  all  right  by  the  time  you  have 
finished  dinner." 

The  meal  drew  to  its  close  without  much  further 
talk.  The  American  engineer  was  the  first  to  rise,  but 
the  chief  steward  whispered  in  his  ear;  he  returned  to 
the  table. 

"Say,"  he  said  calmly,  "we  can't  quit  yet.  The 
companion-hatch  is  closed.  We  must  remain  here 
a  bit." 

"Do  you  mean  that  we  are  battened  down.'"  de- 
manded Isobcl,  shrilly,  and  her  face  lost  some  of  its 
beauty  in  an  ashen  pallor. 

" Som  .'thing  of  the  sort,  Miss  Baring.  Anyway,  we 
can't  go  on  deck." 

"  But  —  I  insist  on  being  told  what  is  the  matter." 

The  American  knew  little  of  sliips,  but  he  knew  a 
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CHAPTER   m 

WHEREIN  THE  CAPTAIN   REAPPEARa 

The  fierce  hissing  of  the  continuous  esc.npe  of  steam 
xcted  alarm  i„  those  not  accustomed  to  ^ach  ^rT 
Men  and  women  share  the  unreasoning  panic  o    anT 
;nals  when  an  unknown  force  reveals  it'  pent-up  fu" 
rhey.   -f   that   safety-valves    are    provided^  thTi 
d.m.mshed  pressure  means  less  risk;  the  kno^-le" 
hat  restraint    not  freedom,  is  dangerous  comes  Z 
■n  the  guise  of  a  new  discovery 
^Jhe  mining  engineers,  of  course,  did  not  share  this 

th7^lr"[^"  ''""""''"S  ^«"°"»  the  matter   or 
hey  would  not  be  wasting  power  like  that."  mun^ured 
the  Amencan  to  one  of  his  fcllow-professionak 

A  smash-up  i„   the  engine-room.     Nada  es  ma^ 
seguro."  '  was  the  answer. 
"Wonder  if  any  one  is  hurt'" 

'  Nothing  1!  more  certain. 
St 
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they  all  heard  the  opening  of  a  door  at  the  head  of  the 
saloon  stairway.  The  third  officer  appeared  -  hi.s 
wet  oilskins  glouming  and  dripping. 

"Dr.  Christobal.  the  captain  wishes  to  speak  to 
you,"  he  said. 

Christobal  lose  and  cro.ssed  the  saloon. 
"As  you  are  here,  won't  yo.i  tell  the  ladies  there  is 
nothing  to  he  afraid  of  in  the  mere  stopping  of  the 
engines?"  he  suggested. 

"Oh,  the  ship  is  rigli*  enough,"  was  the  hasty  re- 
sponse. "There  has  «,e.  e.  an  accident  in  the  stoke- 
hold.    That  is  all." 

"Want  any  help?"  demanded  the  American. 
"Well  — I'll  a.sk  the  captain." 
Evidently  anxious  to  avoid  further  questioning,  he 
ran  up  the  companion.     Christobal  followed,  the  door 
was  closed  and  bolted  again. 

"I  hate  the  word  'accident.'  It  covers  so  many 
horrid  possibilities,"  said  Isobel. 

"I  am  afraid  some  poor  fellows  have  been  injured, 
and  that  is  why  Captain  Courtenay  .sent  for  Dr.  Chris- 
tobal," .said  Elsie. 

"Oh,  of  course,  I  meant  that.  I  was  not  tliinking 
of  the  mere  delay,  though  it  is  annoying  that  a  break- 
down shouU!  occur  here." 

"It  would  be  equally  bad  anywhere  else,"  put  in  the 
missionary's  wife,  timidly. 

"By  no  means,"  was  the  sharp  response.     "If  we 
were  in  the  Straits,  for  instance,  we  could  signal  to  San 
Isidro  or  Sandy  Point;  and   there  would   be   other 
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vessels  passing.     Here,  wc  are  in  tlio  worst  possible 
pluce." 

Miss  Bnriiij,'"s  arqiinintanre  with  llio  cliicf  fciiturrs 
of  the  Soutli  American  loa.st-lino  had  scomiji^rly  im- 
proved. To  all  appearance,  she  alone  ainoiitf  the  pas- 
sengers, now  that  Christobal  was  gone,  realized  vaguely 
the  perilous  plight  of  the  Kansas.  The  fact  was  that 
even  a  girl  of  her  apparently  frivolous  disposition 
could  not  avoid  the  influences  of  ciiviromucnt. 

In  a  maritime  community  like  that  of  Valparaiso 
there  was  every  reason  to  know  and  dread  the  rock- 
bound  coast  which  fringed  the  southern  path  towards 
civilization.  Strange,  half-forgotten  stories  of  the 
terrors  which  await  a  disabled  ship  caught  in  a  south- 
-esterly  gale  on  the  Pacific  side  of  Ticrra  del  I'uego 
roe  dimly  in  her  iiiinil.  And  the  advancing  darkness 
d'd  not  tend  towards  cheerfulness.  !ii  her  new  track, 
the  Kansas  had  turned  her  back  <m  the  murky  light 
which  penetrated  the  storm-clouds  towards  the  west. 
Unhinged  by  the  e.\ternal  gloom  an<l  the  prevalent 
uncertainty,  and  finding  that  no  one  eared  to  dispute 
with  her,  Isobel  felt  that  a  scream  or  two  would  be  a 
relief.  For  once,  pride  was  helpful  —  it  saved  her 
from  liysleria. 

The  <>urious  sense  of  wailing,  they  knew  not  ^or  w  liat, 
which  dulled  the  thoUf,?i(s  and  stilled  the  tongues  of 
the  small  company  at  the  table,  soon  <ommunicated 
Itself  to  the  stewards.  The  men  stood  in  little  knots, 
exchanging  few  words,  and  those  mostly  meaningless; 
but  the  chief  steward,  whose  trained  ear  caught  the 
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n-gular  beat  of  llie  donkey-engine,  woke  them  up  with 
u  series  of  sharp  orders. 

'•  Switch  on  the  HKhts,"  he  said  loudly.  "Clear  the 
Ubie  and  hnrry  up  with  the  colTer.  Cef  a  move  on 
those  fellows,  (ioiiicz.  Have  you  never  before  been  in 
a  ship  when  the  serew  slopped  ? " 

The  Gomez  thus  appealed  to  was  the  Englishman's 
aeeond-in-command;  he  aoted  as  inteq)reter  when  anv- 
tliinR  out  of  the  eomni<m  was  reipiired.  He  muttered 
a  few  wor<ls  in  the  Ilispano-Indiiin  patois  whirh  his 
hearers  best  understood,  and  the  scene  in  the  saloon 
ehanRed  with  wondrous  suddenn.ss.  The  glow  of  the 
electric  lamps  bani-ilied  tlic  guti.ering  shadows.  The 
luxuricms  comfort  of  the  apartment  soon  <lisp<lled  the 
notion  of  <langer.  ("ofTw  was  brought.  The  smoking 
saioon  was  ina<-ccssible,  owing  to  the  closing  of  the 
gangway,  but  the  chief  steward  suggested  that  the 
gentlemen  might  smoke  if  the  ladies  were  agreeable. 
Under  such  circumstances  the  ladies  always  arc  agre<-- 
able,  and  the  instant  result  was  a  distinct  rise  in  the 
social  barometer. 

The  noise  of  the  steam  exhaust  cea.sed  as  abruptly 
as  it  l)egan.  Tlie  ship  was  riding  easily  in  spite  of  the 
heavy  sea.  Drifting  with  wind  and  wave  is  a  simple 
thing  for  a  big  vessel,  '['here  is  no  struggle,  no  tearing 
asunder  of  resisting  forces.  Thus  might  a  boat  caught 
in  the  pitiless  current  of  N'iagara  glide  towards  the 
brink  of  the  catiiract  with  cimning  smoothne.ss. 

And  then,  while  the  occupants  of  the  saloon  were 
endeavoring  to  purauade  each  other  that  all  was  well, 
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the  loud  wail  of  the  sir.r.  (l.rilU-,1  lli.-i,,  will,  increa-ied 
foreboding.  It  wus  not  11,,.  war.ii,,^-  „„t,.  „f  a  foj;,  iior 
tl.o  sliaq.  coursi-MKniil  f„r  tl„.  j;,ii,lan<T  of  ,,  passing 
sliip,  but  a  sustaiiKMl  liuii,|.flii,^'.  wl,i,  1,  announced 
to  any  stoan,<-r  hidden  in  the  .larkeiiinK  waste  of  waters 
that  the  Kan«u.i  was  not  under  eonlrol.  It  was  »  wild, 
sinister  appeal  for  help,  tlie  voice  of  the  .li^ableil  vessel" 
pro<lai.nin);  h.T  need:  an.l  the  answer  seoned  to  come 
in  a  fiercer  shriek  of  the  -ale,  while  the  added  fury  of 
the  blast  brought  a  (uilin-  sea  over  the  poop.  The 
Kan.ia)  s(aKf;ered  and  shook  herself  clear.  The  wave 
■smashed  its  way  oiiwa,-,!;  several  ii-oii  stanchions 
■snapped  with  reports  like  pistol-shots.  an,l  there  was 
an  intolerable  rcTulin},'  of  woodwork.  Hut,  whatever 
the  .lun.age,  the  i,owerl„l  huil  rose  triu.nphantiv  from 
the  clutch  of  its  assailant.  Shattered  stream.s  of 
water  poi—  1  *'      decks   li!;e  so   many   cascades. 

I-oud  abr  „f  these  miniature  cataracts 

vibratc<l  ...  „  i!,,,  fog.l,orn. 

It  was  a  1.1  nc  lac M,,;,'  moment.  It  demanded  the 
leadership  of  a  .strong  man,  and  there  are  few  gatherings 
in  Anglo-Saxondom  which  cannot  produce  u  Cjesar 
when  required. 

"Say,"  shouted  the  .\merican,  his  dear  voice  dom- 
inating the  turmoil,  "that  gave  us  a  shower-bath.  If 
we  could  just  stand  outside  and  see  ourselves,  we 
should  look  like  an  illuminated  fountain." 

Tliat  was  the  right  note  —  belief  in  the  ship,  con- 
tempt of  the  darkness  and  the  gale.  The  crisis 
passed. 
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••IVrc  roa.ly  ^annot  l.e  a  heavv  sea,"  .sui.l  Elsie, 
<  lK...,-f„ll.v  ,„ac.<..,-„„,  ..  Otherwise  we  should  be  pitch- 
."R  or  rolImK,  iKvh,.,.s  bolh.  „horoas  wc  are  actually 
far  more  stea.ly  tlmi.    vhrn  dinner  connneneed  " 

I  find  ,h..e  lulls  „.  .he  s,..rm  nu.st  trying,"  eom- 
plajned  Isohel.  "They  re.in.l  „,e  of  son.e  wild  ani- 
-na  hunting  .ts  prey,  .reepn,,-  up  with  silent  stealth, 
and  then  springing." 

"I  have  never  before  h.-ard  a  fog-horn  sounded  so 
.ontmuously,  •  said  th..  ,„issionarv-s  wife,  a  Mrs 
homenille.  ••J)„„'t  von  ,|,i„k  ,hey  are  whistling  'or 
assistance  ■ "  * 

"Assistance!  AVl.at  sort  of  assistance  can  anybody 
K.ve  us  here  ?  Unless  the  ship  ri,-hts  herself  very  soon 
"•e  <lon  t  know  what  may  happen. 

Isobel  seenie<l  to  have  a  prenioiiitioi.  ol  •  vil,  and  she 
paid  no  heed  to  the  effect  her  words  niigi.  ,,ave  on  the 
others.  Although  the  saloon  was  warm-.dmost  un- 
comfortably hot  owing  to  the  ..losing  of  the  ;nain  air- 
passages  —  she  shivered. 

Mr^  Sonierville  drew  a  book  from  his  pocket.     -  If 

Mek  aid  from  One  who  is  all-powerful.^  We  are  few 
ana  of  different  religions,  but  in  this  hour  we  can  surely 
worship  at  a  common  altar." 

"Right!"  .said  the  taciturn  Englishman,  varying  his 

but  heartfelt  prayer,  aud,  finding  that  he  carried  Lis 
congregation    with   him,    read   the   opening   verse   of 
Hymn  No.  370,  'Tor  those  at  Sea." 
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The  stewards,  most  of  whom  understood  a  few  words 
of  English,  readily  grasped  the  fact  that  tlie  podri  was 
asking  for  help  in  a  situation  which  they  well  knew  to 
lie  desperate.  They  drew  near  reverently,  and  even 
joined  in  the  simple  lines : 

O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

During  the  brief  silence  which  followed  the  singing 
of  the  hymn  it  did,  indeed,  seem  to  their  strained  senses 
that  the  fierce  violence  of  the  gale  had  somewhat  abated. 
It  was  not  so,  in  reality.  A  steady  fall  in  the  barometer 
foretold  even  worse  weather  to  come.  Courtcnay, 
assured  now  that  the  main  engines  were  absolufeiy 
useless,  thought  it  advisable  to  get  steering  way  on  the 
ship  by  rigging  the  foresail,  double-reefed  and  frapped. 
The  result  was  quickly  perceptible.  The  Kansas 
might  not  be  pooped  again,  but  she  would  travel  more 
rapidly  into  the  unknown. 

Yet  this  only  afforded  another  instance  of  the  wav 
men  reason  when  they  seek  to  explain  cause  from  effect. 
The  hoisting  of  that  strip  of  stout  canvas  was  one  of 
the  time-factors  in  the  storj-  of  an  eventful  night,  for  it 
was  with  gray-faced  despair  thut  the  captain  gave  the 
requisite  order  when  the  second  engineer  reported  that 
his  senior  was  dead,  the  crown  of  two  furnaces  de- 
stroyed, and  the  engines  clogged,  if  not  irretrievably 
damaged,  by  fallen  debris.  None  realized  better  than 
the  young  commander  what  a  disastrous  fate  awaited 
his  ship  in  the  gloom  of  the  flying  scud  ahead.  There 
39 


Tlu  Captain  of  the  Kansas 


111  r        '  °'  -"-""n'ering  another  steamship 

wh,ch  would  respond  to  his  signals.  Then  he  would 
nsk  all  by  lay.ng  the  Kansa.  broadside  on  in  the  effort 
to  take  a  tow-rope  aboard.  Meanwhile,  it  was  best  to 
bnng  her  under  some  sort  of  control,  the  steam  ster 

In  the  saloon.  Elsie  had  shielded  her  face  in  her 

"XV     '!  .    ^  ^^  ""''  whispered  to  her- 

Wont  you  smg  something.  Miss  Ma.xwell?" 

voice  Iv  i  '^'""■""-  "'  J^'^Sed  that  the  sweet 
voice  which  unconsciously  led  the  singing  of  the  hymn 
must  be  skilled  in  other  music.  '  "le  Hjmn 

She  looked  up  at  him,  her  eyes  shining. 
Smg!    Do  you  think  it  possible?"  she  a.sked. 

wouwl  b!::e  •"  '"  '  '""  """^-  '  ^^''  -'^  ^^ 

*;i  will  tiy."  she  said,  and  she  walked  to  the  piano 

which  was  screwed  athwart  the  deck  in  front  ofT 

pohshed  mahogany  sheath  of  the  steel  mainmast     ll 

bght  operas  then  m  vogue,  but  the  secret  influences  of 
the  hour  were  stronger  than  her  studied  intent   and 

-.gaining  coni":  Jl^r.fitiH 

Spanish  version  which  had  caught  her  fancy      It  wa! 

good  to  see  the  flashing  eyes  and  impassion^  gll^ 
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of  the  Chilean  stewards  wlien  they  found  that  she  was 
sinking  in  their  own  language.  These  men,  owing  to 
their  acquaintance  with  the  sea  and  knowledge  of  the 
coast,  were  now  in  a  state  of  panic;  they  would  have 
burst  the  bonds  of  discipline  on  the  least  pretext.  So, 
Hs  it  chanced,  the  voice  of  the  English  scnorita  reached 
them  as  the  message  of  an  angel,  and  the  spell  she  cast 
over  them  did  not  lose  its  potency  during  some  hours 
of  dangerous  toil.  Here,  again,  was  found  one  of  the 
comparatively  trivial  incidents  which  contributed  ma- 
terially to  the  working  out  of  a  strange  drama,  because 
anything  in  the  nature  of  a  mutinous  orgy  breaking 
out  Jn  the  first  part  of  that  soul-destroying  night  must 
have  instantly  converted  the  ship  into  a  blood-bespat- 
tcred  Inferno. 

Excited  applause  reivarded  the  song.  Fired  by 
example,  the  dapper  French  Count  approached  the 
piano  and  asked  Elsie  if  she  could  play  Beranger's 
"Boi  d'Yvetot."  She  repressed  a  smile  at  his  choice, 
but  the  chance  that  presented  itself  of  initiating  a  con- 
cert on  the  spur  of  the  moment  was  too  good  to  be  lost, 
so  M.  de  Poincilit,  in  a  nice  light  tenor,  told  how 

II  etait  un  roi  d'Yvttot 

Peu  connu  dans  I'histoire, 
Se  levant  tard,  se  couctiant  tot, 

Dormant  fort  bien  sans  gloire. 

The  Frenchman  took  the  merry  monarch  seriously, 

but  the  lilting  melody  pleased  evcnbody  except  " Mr. 

Wood."     The  "Oh,  Oh's"  and  "Ah,"Ah's"  of  the 

chorus  apparently  stirred  him  to  speech.     He  strolled 
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towaHs  the  Lgel'.  "  "'"temptuous  „o.i 

"What  rot!" 

'■Not  a  bit  of  if.     He -sail  right      Won't  .,^     • 
a  song  next  f "  *'  "  '  J""*  e»'e  us 

Seen  the  rockets?  "he  asked. 
'^°-     -"^  '   >vc  signaling.'" 
"Every  m^.  ate.     Have  counted  fifteen." 
^J^oudo..tsay.     Things  are  in  a  prct,,- bad  shape. 
"Rotten." 

noZ?"''^°^"^"'^'^'''-'"-*«eWandsa, 
This  opinion  was  incontrovcrlibln      ivr  ^ 

ve-tio„hehl"diiSi:^sS::t''^'°''«T^°"- 

"or  was  he  finished  with  it.  ''■"''  "'^°''^''  = 

"Sliip  will  strike  soon,"  he  said 

exSelr-m/t^'"'^'--     ''0>'.  nonsense-"  he 
vour  h"i..   '"'^'  '"^  ""'  "•"'  ''bsurd  notion  into 

"Know  tliis  coast." 
"  •*"*  "'e  are  far  out  at  sea  " 
^J%mi..f.n.dangerline,twohou.ago.      Thirty 
4S 
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"Are  you  sure?" 
"Certain." 

"  Do  you  mean  to  tell  me  that  in  three  hours,  or  less, 
the  ship  may  be  a  wreck  ?  " 

"Will  be,"  said  Tollomaelie.     "Have  a  cigar,"  and 
he  passed  a  well-filled  case  to  his  companion. 

The  American  .as  beginning  to  take  the  silent  one's 
measure.     He  bit  off  Ihc  end  of  a  cigar  ai.d  lit  it. 

"  What 's  at  tho  back  of  your  head  .=- "  he  asked  coollv. 
The  other  looked  towards  the  Chileans. 
"  Those  chaps  are  rotters,"  he  said. 
"  You  think  they  will  cut  up  rough  ?    What  can  they 
do.'    We  must  all  .sink  or  swim  together." 

"Yes;  but  there  are  the  women,  you  know.  They 
must  be  looked  after.  You  can  count  on  me.  Tell 
the  chief  steward  —  and  the  padri." 

Gray  felt  that  here  was  a  man  after  his  owti  heart, 
the  native-born   American   having  a  rough-and-ready 
way  of  classifying  nationalities  when  the  last  test  of 
manhood  is  applied  by  a  shipwreck,  or  a  fire. 
"  Got  a  gun .' "  he  inquired. 
"  Cabin.     Goin'  for  it  first  opportunity. 
"  Same  here.     But  the  captain  will  give  us  some  sort 
of  warning  ?  " 

"  Perhaps  not.     Die  quick,  die  happy." 
^    Then  Gray  smiled,  and  lie  could  not  help  saying: 
"  Tell  you  what,  cousin,  if  you  shoot  as  straight  as'  you 
talk,  these  stewards  will  come  to  heel,  no  matter  what 
happens." 

"Fair  shot,"  admitted  ToUemache,  and  he  sUlked 
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Quel  bon  p'tit  roi  c'ctait  lal 

Between   Elsie  and  de  Poincilit  the  chorus  m,^ 
qu.  e  a  respectable  din.     Few  noticed  thltt^  T 
7"  -panion   had   been   opened  a^'l*  tt«  I 

was  defending.     I„  front  r^tZ   ^T' 

Sf:.ttit^:iEr^^^ 
s::t;r''^'^'^''''-p---'^'^-and::^^^^ 

Courtenay,  removing  his  glistening  head-gear    ad 
vanced  a  couple  of  paces  into  the  saL.     Helped 

^s  e-rt::^--.-:;ts 
for  any  lack  of  sprightlLess.  ^'^  ''""'^ 
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"I  regret  to  have  to  inform  you,"  he  said,  with  the 
measured  deliberation  of  a  man  who  has  made  up  his 
mind  exactly  what  to  say,  '•  that  the  ship  has  been  dis- 
abled by  some  accident,  the  cause  of  which  is  unknown 
at  present.  The  unfortunate  result  is  that  she  is  in  a 
position  of  some  peril." 

There  was  a  sudden  .stir  among  the  Chilean  stewards, 
whose  wils  were  sharpened  sufficiently  to  render  the 
captain's  statement  quite  clear  to  them.     Isobel  uttered 
a  httle  sob  of  terror,   and   Mrs.   Somerville  gasped 
audibly,   "Oh,   my   poor  children!"     Elsie,   her  lips 
parted,  sat  forward  on  the  piano-stool.     Her  senses 
seemed  to  have  become  intensified  all  at  once.     She 
could  see  everything,  hear  everything.     Some  of  the 
Chileans    and    Spaniards    crossed    thcm.selvcs;  others 
swore.     Count  Edouard  breathed  hard  and  muttered 
"Grand  Dieu!"     She  wondered  why  the  captain  and 
Mr.  Tollemache.  who  had  returned  from  his  stateroom, 
and  was  standing  in  the  half  light  of  a  doorway,  should 
simultaneously   drop   their   right   hand.s   into   a   coat 
pocket.     Mr.  Tollemache.  too,  gave  a  queer  little  nod 
to  the  American,  who  had  moved  near  to  Isobel  and 
placed  «.  hand  on  her  shoulder.     Elsie  was  quite  sure 
that  Gray  whispered :  "  For  goodness'  sake,  don't  cause 
a  scene!"     And,  indeed,  he  did  ask  Isobel  and  Mrs. 
Somem'lle,  with  some  curtness,  to  restrain  themselves. 
Courtenay,  with  one  cold  glance,  chilled  into  .silence 
the  muttered  prayers  and  curses  of  the  Chileans. 

"  It  may  be  necessary,  about  daybreak,  to  endeavor 
to  beach  the  ship,"  he  continued.     "  I  wish  you  all, 
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therefore,  to  guard  against  possible  exposure  by  wear 

.nfi  warm  clothes,  ospec.iall,  furs  and  oJrcoat..     Moaev 
and  jewelo.  should  be  sr-nred.  but  no  baggage  of  any 
sort  no,  even  the  smallest  handbag.  can^':frrie;Z 
all  other  personal  belong,ngs  must  be  left  on  board 
lassengers  w,ll  gather  here,  and  remain  here  until  I 
-nd  one  of  the  officer,  for  them.     The  companion 
doors  W.I   not  be  closed  again,  but  the  dec.ks  are,, uite 
"npassable.     You   hear  for  yourselves  that  they  are 
momentarily  swept  by  heavy  seas."  ^ 

He  turned  to  the  chief  steward 

"Vour  men.  Mr.  Malcolm."  he  .said,  "will  begin  at 
on  e.  un  er  your  directions,  to  draw  stores  for'eacl 
t'oat.     There  nml  be  no  hurry  or  excitement.     We 

land"  If' V'  f'r  ''■■^""■'  '^°'"  ''•^  "™-'  >— 
and.     If  the  wn>.l  changes,  or  one  of  several  possible 

things   happens,   the   Kansas   will   suffer  no   dan.ajl 

wat  nvi.sh  all  hand,  to  be  prepared.  hotZ 

for  the  chance,  the  rc-mofe  chance.  I  trust,  of  the  ship" 
bemg  dnven  ashore,  and  I  beg  each  one  of  you  o  re 
member  that  .li.scipline  and  strict  obedience'to  orde" 
are  not  only  more  necessary  now  than  ever,  but  also 
that  they  will  be  strictly  enforced." 

The  concluding  sentence  was  uttered  very  slowly 
and  clearly.  It  was  evident  he  meant  the  ship's  7™' 
pny  to  understand  him.  Before  any  of  hisVare. 
attemp  ed  o  ,,uest,o„  him.  he  jamme.!  the  sou'wester 
on  h,s  head  and  ran  up  the  stairs.  The  dog  followed 
somewhat  ruefully,  the  co^y  saloon  being  fa.  more  to 
»»-  hkmg  than  the  w^nd-swept.  spray-Lhed  cT.rt" 
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house.  Mr.  Malcolm  promptly  stirred  his  myrmidons 
with  a  command  to  fall  in  by  boats'  crews,  and  Gomez 
won  his  chief's  approval  by  quietly  translating  the  cap- 
tain's orders.  Beyond  Mrs.  Somenillc's  subdued 
sobbing  there  was  little  outward  manifestation  that 
another  crisis  in  the  history  of  the  Kansas  and  her 
human  freight  had  come  and  gone. 

"  The  skipper  did  turn  up,  you  see,"  said  the  Ameri- 
can, when  Tollemache  came  to  him.  The  silent  man 
screwed  his  lips  together  as  if  he  would  put  a  padlock 
on  them. 

"From  your  knowledge  of  the  const,  do  you  think 
he  will  be  able  to  beach  the  ship .' "  went  on  Gray,  some 
humorous  imp  prompting  him,  even  in  that  tense 
moment,  to  draw  the  expected  answer  from  his  new 
friend  and  ally. 

"Yes,  in  pieces,"  said  Tollemache,  and  the  reply 
was  neither  humorous  nor  expected. 
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CHAPTER    rv 

KLSIE  GOES  ON   DECK 

As  a  little  yeast  leavens  murh  flour  so  does  the  p,^,. 

we„ttHe..,..,„t,He,„;:t^^^^^^^^^^ 

ship  had  earned  away  two  of  her  six  boats.'theL  were 

no  v,s,ble  s,g„s  of  fluny  in  the  measures  taken  to  cTut 

All  told,  there  were  e.ghty  persons  on  board  when 

itiudtri  ff- '''''~-  °'  *^--  — '- 

hnel  The  ""•■  """'  °'  ^""'P'^""  ^irth  or 
'■neage.  The  remammg  sixty-three  were  men  of 
-x«,    nafonalities.    ranging   from   Spanish-speL; 

acinnd?™'^-'-  '^''^"-— ■•e'"""<'er.stewarZ 
a  eook  and  his  assistants,  and  nearly  fifty  sailo,^  and 

hold  had  failed  the  chief  engineer 'and  one  of  hh'unTors 
whde  S.X  stokers  were  dead  and  several  injured 

Shu  r,f  """"^  *'''*•  '^'"^  ""-  '^'■^'^-  "-  ^hief  had 
Lsumil  r""'  "'  "'"  P"^^"'^''  "•«  -"dent  from 
assuming  far  more  serious  proportions.  The  second 
«g.neer,  .  Newcastle  man  named  Walker,  who  Sed 
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to  the  cnpne-room  at  the  first  indiration  of  a  mishap, 
found  his  chief  lying  in  collapse  on  the  lover  platform. 
Walker  promptly  opened  certain  levers  which  allowed 
the  steam  to  escape  freely;  then  he  carried  his  com- 
rade out  of  tlie  spume  to  the  dwk.  It  was  too  late. 
Partial  suffocation  had  placed  too  great  a  strain  on  a 
diseased  heart;  by  the  time  Dr.  Christobal  was  sum- 
moned, a  brave  man  was  dead. 

Courtenay,  who  had  left  instructions  that  he  was  to 
be  called  when  the  Evangelistas  light  was  sighted,  was 
sound  asleep.     In  the  elevated  quarters  assigned  to 
the  captain,  the  noise  of  the  explosion  differed  little 
from  the  thunderous  blows  of  the  sea.     But  the  stop- 
ping of  the  engines  awoke  him  instantly.     He  felt  the 
ship  lurch  away  from  her  course,  ai.d  saw  the  quick 
swerve  of  the  compass  indicator  over  his  head.     As  he 
ran  down   the  gangway  leading  from  the  bridge  he 
heard  the  officer  of  the  watch  say : 
"Something  given  way  in  t!-e  engine-room,  sir." 
Several  minutes  elapsed  bofare  he,  or  Walker,  aided 
by  willing  volunteers,  could  penetrate  the  depths  of 
the    stokc-hold.      The    place    was    a    charnel-house, 
a  stifling  pit.  filled  with  the  charred  contents  of  the 
furnaces,   which   gave   off   ♦'•«   most   noisome   fumes 
owing  to  the  rapid  condensation  of  steam  and  water 
escaping  from  the  damaged  pipes.     But  the  gale  raging 
without  served  one  good  purpose  in  driving  plenty  of 
air  down  the  ventilating  cowls.     Gradually,  the  chok- 
ing atmosphere  cleared.     Courtenay  was  the  first  to 
reach  the  lowermost  rung  of  the  iron  ladder,  whence 
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he  looked  ,ith  the  eyes  of  despair  on  a  scene  of  death 
an<l  rmii. 

The  dectrie  li.-l.t  was  uninjured.  It  revealed  the 
bod.es  o  .several  ,nen.  ritlur  d.ud  or  in^en.sible.  Kin,, 
amuLst  the  .seattere.l  coal.  Shovels.  stokiM^-rod-s.  and 
piece.,  of  ,ro„  plate  had  been  I.urle.l  about  in  wild 
confusion.  The  door  of  one  furnace  wa.s  blown  clean 
out  of  ,ts  bolts;  furnace  bars  and  nre-bricks  strewed 
the  iron  deck,  while,  each  time  the  .slup  rolle.l  the 
heavy  clank  of  loose  metal  somewhere  in  the  enL'ine- 
room  proved  that  the  damage  was  not  confined  solely 
to  the  stokc-hold.  ' 

If  Courtenay  could  have  dropped  quietly  into  the 
aea  through  the  .stout  hull  of  the  Ka,..,a,  he  would  have 
welcomed  the  certain   result  in   tl.at   bitter  moment 
But  he  was  the  ca,.tain,  and  men  would  look  to  him 
for  salvation.     Well,  he  would  ,|o  all  that  was  possible 
and.  at  any  rate,  die  at  his  post.     So,  choking  back 
his  nusery.  he  organized  the  work  of  rescue.     Shncs 
were  fonned  of  ropes,  and  those  men  in  whom  any 
signs  of  hfe  were  visible  were  the  first  to  be  lifted  to  the 
upper  deck.     The  stoke-hold  was  ,,uickly  en.pticd  of 
Its  mannnate  occupants;  living  a.,d  dead  alike  were 
«.rned  to  the  untenanted  second-class  saloon  forward 
Then  Courtenay  left  Walker  to  solve  the  puzzle  of  the 
accident  and  report  on  its  extent,   while  he  climbed 
back  to  the  bridge,  there  to  tackle  the  far  more  pressing 
problem  of  the  measures  to  be  adopted  if  he  would 
save  ms  ship. 

It  was  typical  of  the  man  th.t  lii,  fint  ,ct  was  U,  wip, 
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the  grime  of  the  slokc-hoM  off  liii  fucc  and  Iiun  1<. 
Then  lie  ilri-w  a  <lmrt  from  tlu-  Lnkir  i"  »l.i,  I,  ]„■ 
had  placed  it  two  hours  i-arliiT.  Mr.  WoyU;  hIk.  had 
hM-ii  att.-ndiii(;  to  thr  sif;iials  both  by  siriii  and  ro<lal, 
joiticl  liiiii.  Courtniuy  pointed  V.  a  piii-iiiark  in  the 
alieet. 

"Wo  were  there  nt  six  o'cloek,"  lie  said,  and  his 
voice  was  so  steaijy  that  he  seemed  now  to  be  free  from 
the  least  touch  of  anxiety.  "The  course  was  South- 
40-r':ast,  and,  against  tliis  wind  and  s,.,,  toK.'lher  with 
a  strotiR  current  to  the  nor'easi,  we  would  make  eijilit 
knots  under  easy  steam.  Therefore,  by  eight  o'clmk, 
when  the  furnaces  blew  out,  we  were  here." 

He  jabbed  in  a  pin  a  little  further  down  the  chart. 
Mr.  lioylc.  whose  peculiar  gifts  in  the  way  of  spee<h 
were  accurately  described  by  Or.  Christobal,  grunted 
agreement. 

"  Huh,"  he  .said. 

('ourteiiay  glanced  at  a  chronometer. 
"It  is  now  a  quarter  to  nine,"  he  went  on,  "and  I 
re<>kon  that  since  the  ship  swung  round  we  have  I  -n 
carried  at  least  six  knots  to  the  norVast." 

"Huh,"  growled  Mr.  Ijoyle  again,  but  he  bent  a 
tnfle  nearer  the  chart.  To  his  sailor's  eves  the  situa- 
tion was  quite  simph..  Unless,  by  God's  providence, 
some  miracle  hap(.ened,  the  Kansas  was  a  doonie,! 
ship.  The  pin  sHick  where  the  Admiralty  chart 
recorded  soundmgs  of  one  hundred  fathoms  witli  a 
fine  sand  bed.  The  longitude  was  75-50  west  of 
Greenwich  and  latitude  51-35  south,  Staring  at  them 
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from  the  otherwise  blank  space  which  showed  the 
wide  expanse  of  the  Pacific  was  an  ominous  note  by 
tlie  compilers  of  the  chart: 

"Seamen  are  cautioned  not  to  malie  free  with  these 
shores,  as  they  are  very  imperfectly  known,  and,  from 
their  wild,  desolate  character,  they  cannot  be  ap- 
proached with  safety." 

Right  in  the  track  of  the  drifting  ship  lay  a  vaguely 
outlined     trio    of    dread    import:    "Breakers;    Islet 
(corneal);  Duncan  Rock."     Behind  this  sinister  bar- 
rier stood  the  more  definite  White  Horse  Island,  while 
running  due  north  and  south  a  few  miles  awav  to  the 
eastward,  was  a  wavering  dotted  line  which  professed 
to  mark  the  coast  of  Hanover  Island.     Lending  a 
fearful  significance  to  the  unknown  character  of  the 
region,  a  printed  comment  followed  the  dotted  line: 
"This  coast  is  laid  down  from  distant  observations  on 
board   the   Beagle."      So   the   sea   face   of   Hanover 
Island  had  not  been  visited  by  civilized  man  for  nearly 
sixty  years!    There,   not  three   hours'  steaming  dis- 
tance from  the  regular  track  of  Chilean  commerce,  was 
a  place  so  guarded  by  reefs  on  one  hand,  and  impene- 
trable, ice-capped  mountains  on  the  other,  that  a  proper 
sun-ey  was  deemed  impracticable  even  bv  officers  of 
the  British  Navy,  a  service  which  has  charted  neariy 
every  rock  and  shoal  and  tiny  islet  on  the  face  of  the 
waters. 

Neither  man   spoke  while  their  practised  scrutiny 
took  in  those  details.     The  roaring  thaos  of  the  gal- 
told  what  fate  awaited  Uiem.     The  elemental  forces 
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had  donned  the  blark  rap  of  the  judge  and  sentenced 
them  to  speedy  destrurtion. 

Mr.  Boyle  pursed  liis  lips;  ho  looked  siiloways  at 
Courtenay. 

"  Huh,"  he  said.     '  What  "s  to  be  done  I'  ' 

"I  propose,"  answered  the  raptain.  coolly,  "to  en- 
deavor —  " 

It  was  then  that  the  ginnt  wave  leaped  madly  over 
the  poop,  as  though  the  sea  were  resolved  to  swallow- 
its  prey  without  further  vvuming.  The  second  ofEccr, 
outside  on  the  biidge,  had  to  cling  to  a  stanchion  for 
hisUfe.  Courtenay  and  Boyle  saw  tw  boats  wrenched 
from  their  davits  and  carried  overboard,  while  a 
bulkhead  forward  was  smashed  into  matchwood. 
The  half-caste  quarter-master  at  the  wheel  muttered 
"  Madonna ! "  and  tried  to  remember  a  prayer. 

"  I  propose,"  continued  Courtenay,  raising  his  voice 
so  that  the  other  might  hear,  "  to  give  the  ship  steering- 
way  by  hoisting  the  foresail.  Will  you  see  to  it .'  Then 
I  intend  to  warn  the  passengers,  and  make  such  prep- 
arations as  are  possible  before  we  strike." 

"Huh,"  agreed  Mr.  Boyle.  He  took  the  short  cut 
over  the  rails.  In  a  few  seconds  the  captain  heard  a 
flow  of  ornate  Spanish,  and  he  knew  that  Mr.  Boyle 
was  getting  the  scared  Chileans  to  work. 

Then  Courtenay  went  to  his  own  cabin,  in  which, 
in  the  haste  of  his  exit,  he  had  imprisoned  Joey.  The 
dog  received  him  with  delight,  for  Joey  knew  a  real  gale 
from  a  sham  one,  as  well  as  any  man  before  the  mast. 
Courtenaj  patted  his  head,  opened  a  drawer  in  the 
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writing-tal.le,  «nd  drew  forth  two  photograph,,  which 
he  kissed.  He  replaced  them.  Imked  the  drawer,  and 
«ent  out.  letting  the  dog  cme  with  him.  That  was 
Ins  farewell  to  his  mother  and  .sister;  it  was  the  first 
">><  last  s,Rn  of  sentiment  he  exhibited  during  that 
"iglit  of  great  endurance. 

When   he  returned  f,o,n   the  .saloon,   he  found  the 

chief  officer  examining  the  chart. 

'•  Oo  you  think  we  have  any  chance  of  making  Con- 

.opnon  Strait?"  he  asked,  pointing  to  the  doubtfully 

marked  channel  which  separates  Hanover  and  Duke 

of   iork   Islands. 

"If  we  set  the  mains-|e  we  might  bear  up  a  bit." 
•Try  it." 

"Huh"  said  Mr.  Boyle,  and  he  was  off  again   into 
the  spmdnft. 

Be  it  understood  that  the  sails  carrie,!  bv  a  big  vessel 
like  the  han.a.  are  of  little  practical  value  save  under 
oertam   conditions   of  win.l  and   sea.  when   they  are 
ngged  to  steady  her.  an.l  thus  give  help  to  holm  and 
propeller.     Still.   tl,cy   n.ight   serve  now   to  carrv   the 
ship  a  pomt  or  two  towar.Is  the  north,  and  this  was  the 
sole  avenue  of  escape  which  remained.     Here.  a«ain 
«as    one   of   those    tnMal    circumstances   which    arJ 
so  potent  m  the  shaping  of  events.     Had  either  of   the 
sads  blo^vn  out.  or  had  the  main.sail  been  set  at  the 
same  fme  as  the  foresail,  the  course  followed  durin- 
the  ne.vt  few  hours  nuist  have  been  deviated  from  to 
some  extent,  and  the  alteration  of  a  .able's  length  in 
direction  could  not  fail  to  exerdse  the  mo.t  momentou. 
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result  on  the  fortunes  of  the  Kansax.  But  ships  are 
singularly  akin  to  men  in  respect  to  the  apparent 
vagaries  of  fate.  A  moment's  hesitation,  a  mere  pace 
to  right  or  left,  may  mean  all  the  difference  between 
success  and  failure,  safety  and  danger. 

Leaving  the  chart  on  the  table,  where  it  was  secured 
by  drawing-pins,  Courtenay  went  back  to  his  cabin  to 
obtain  a  pair  of  sea-boots.  Seeing  Joey  sitting  on  his 
tail  and  shivering,  unable  to  indulge  in  a  comfortable 
lick  because  the  taste  of  salt  water  was  hateful,  he 
hunted  for  a  padded  jiackintosh  coat  which  he  had 
procured  for  the  dog's  protection  in  cold  latitudes. 
He  ransacked  two  'ockers  before  he  found  it.  Several 
articles  were  tumbled  in  a  heap  on  the  floor  in  his 
haste,  and  he  did  not  trouble  to  pack  them  away  again. 
He  buckled  Joey  into  the  garment,  fastened  his  own 
oilskins,  and  rejoined  the  second  officer  on  the  bridge. 
A  glance  showed  him  the  dark  wall  of  the  mainsail 
rising  abaft  the  after  funnel.  The  quarter-master  at 
the  wheel,  having  recovered  his  wits,  was  keeping  the 
ship's  nose  up  to  the  wind  by  a  steady  pressure  to  port. 
The  gale  was  as  fierce  as  ever.  The  second  officer 
shouted  in  Courtenay 's  car: 

"  I  am  afraid,  sir,  the  wind  has  shifted  a  point." 
Courtenay  looked  at  the  compass.  The  ship  was 
bearing  exactly  northeast.  He  had  hoped  that  the 
Bails  would  enable  her  to  shape  due  north,  at  least; 
unquestionably  some  spiteful  fiend  was  urging  her 
headlong  to  ruin.  Had  the  wind  but  veered  as  much 
ts  the  south,  he  might  have  chanced  the  run  througli 
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Conrepcion  Strait,  or  cvrn  weathered  Duke  of  York 
Island      lie  nodded  to  hi,  j.nior.  ,vhose  presence  on 
the  bridge  «as  a  mere  .naltcr  of  form,  owing  to  the 
powerless  eondiiion  of  the  sl,ip  and  the  impenetrable 
wraek  of  foam  an,]  rr.i.t  that  barred  vision  ahead,  and 
strode  off  on  a  tour  of  inspeotion.     As  wind  and  sea 
were  now  beating  n.ore  directly  on  the  port  side,  there 
was  some  degree  of  shelter  along  the  covered-in  deek 
to  starboard.     He   found  that   two   boats   had   been 
cleared  of  their  hamper  and  lowered  on  the  davits 
untd  they  could  be  swung  in  on  the  promenade  deck 
The  men  were  thus  able  to  provision  them  more  easily 
than  w  their  exposed  berths  on  the  spar  deck      He 
watched  the  workers  for  a  few  minutes,  showed  them 
how  to  stow  and  lash  some  biscuit  tins  more  securely 
and  continued   his   survey,   meaning  to   look    in  on 
Walker  and  the  doctor. 

He  had  to  pass  the  cabins  set  apart  for  the  two  girls 
The  ports  were  lighted,  and  through  one  window  he 
could  see  some  one  peering  out  at  him.  Owing  to  the 
thickness  of  the  glass  and  its  blurred  condition,  he 
could  not  tell  whether  the  occupant  was  Elsie  or  Isobel 
or  Isobel's  maid,  but,  whoever  it  was,  a  hand  seemed 
to  signal  to  him  to  open  the  door. 

He  unfastened  the  bolts,  and  held  a  half  door  slightly 

ajar.     J.^v.  ever  eager  to  be  out  of  the  pelting  .storm 

hopped  inMde,  and  Courtenay  heard  Elsie  exclaim: 

"Good  gracious,  Joey!     Where  is  your  Ufe-belt?" 

-  Do  you  want  anything  ? "  asked  Courtenay,  through 

the  chink. 
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Elsie  smiled  at  him.  She  was  wrapped  in  a  heaxj 
ulster,  and  had  a  Tam  c'  Shanter  tied  firmly  on  her 
head  by  a  stout  veil. 

"Mr.  Malcolm  thought  we  had  better  bring  life- 
belts from  our  cabins.  I  came  for  mine,  and  I  looked 
out  and  saw  you.  I  wanted  to  ask  you  what  had 
become  of  Dr.  Christobal.     I  hope  you  don't  mind?" 

"  Not  in  the  least.  1  am  ju.st  going  to  him.  Would 
you  care  to  come .' " 

"Oh,  I  shall  be  most  pleased." 

"He  is  attending  the  injured  men,  you  know. 
And  there  are  —  others  there,  who  are  beyond  his 
help." 

"Perhaps  1  may  be  of  some  assistance." 

"Come,  then.  When  I  open  the  door,  step  out 
quickly  and  hold  tight  to  that  rail.  And  don't  move 
until  I  tell  you." 

His  manner  was  curt  enough  to  please  the  superioress 
of  a  nunnery.  Elsie  was  awed  instantly  by  the  glimpse 
she  obtained  of  the  flying  scud  within  the  narrow  area 
of  the  saloon  lights,  but  she  obeyed  directions,  and 
presently  found  herself  clinging  desperately  to  the 
brass  hand-rail  which  ran,  breast  high,  along  the  outer 
wall  of  her  cabin.  She  saw  Courtenay  kneel  to  fasten 
a  bolt,  and  she  wondered  how  a  man  encumbered  with 
heavy  boots  could  be  so  active.  Then  she  felt  an  arm 
grip  her  tightly  round  the  waist,  and  she  heard  a  voice, 
which  sounded  as  if  it  had  traveled  down  a  long  cor- 
ridor, shouting  in  her  ear: 

"Lean  well  back  and  trust  to  me.    Let  go!" 
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She  had  no  idea  that  wind  could  blow  like  that, 
especially  when  the  ship  was  going  in  the  same  direc' 
tion.  It  shrieked  and  whistled  and  tore  at  the  canvas 
side-awnings  with  a  vehemence  that  threatened  to  rip 
them  from  their  stays.  Courtcnay  held  her  glued  to 
his  left  side,  and  there  was  something  reassuring  in  his 
vice-like  grasp.  She  had  a  dim  notion  that  he  need 
not  squeeze  her  quite  so  earnestly,  until  she  passed  a 
gangway  which  led  to  the  port  side,  between  the  deck 
cabins  and  the  music-room.  Then  she  changed  her 
opinion;  were  it  not  for  the  strong  arm  which  held 
her  she  would  have  been  blowTi  into  the  sea. 

To  reach  the  for^vard  saloon  they  had  to  pass  the 
boats  near  which  Courtenay  had  halted.  The  sailors 
saw  them.     During  the  first  lull  one  of  the  men  said : 

"  The  sefior  captain  is  escorting  one  of  the  English 
sefioritas  from  the  saloon." 

"Where  is  he  taking  her  to?"  asked  another. 
"  Who  knows  ? "' 

'•  It  will  be  all  the  same  wherever  she  is.  If  the  ship 
goes,  we  go." 

"Who  can  tell. »  These  English  are  stupid.  They 
always  try  to  save  women  first.  Once,  when  I  was 
on  the  —  " 

A  few  words  in  Spanish  reached  them  from  Mr. 
Boyle,  and  they  went  on  with  their  work.  But  such 
muttered  confidences  are  eloquent  of  mischief  when 
the  pinch  comes. 

At  the  forward  end  of  the  promenade  deck,  just 
beneath  the  bridge,  Elsie  received  another  reminds 
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of  the  force  of  the  wind,  whirh  was  rcnHerpd  almost 
intolerable  by  the  lashing  of  the  spray. 

"I  —  can't  —  go  on,"  she  gasped.  Courtenay  felt, 
rather  than  heard,  that  she  was  .speaking  to  him. 
Without  further  ado,  he  picked  her  up  in  his  arms,  ati-l 
deposited  her.  all  flushed  and  breathless,  in  the  shelter 
of  the  fore  saloon  hatch.  If  she  were  so  anxious  to  see 
her  friend  the  doctor,  he  was  determined  she  should 
not  be  disappointed. 

"Xo  time  for  explanations,"  he  said,  while  she 
tremblingly  clutched  at  a  rail  which  gave  support  down 
the  companion-way.  "  Dr.  Christobal  is  below.  But 
—  I  fear  you  will  find  a  shocking  scene.  Perhaps  you 
had  better  let  mc  take  you  back." 

"No,  no,  not  on  my  account.  I  think  I  am  past 
feeling  any  sentiment.  I  would  far  rattier  do  some- 
thing, be  of  some  use,  however  slight." 

A  pungent  smell  of  iodoform  came  to  them  up  the 
hatchway.  Joey,  who  had  followed  bravely  in  their 
wake,  and  was  now  a  few  steps  do^\-n  the  stairs,  crept 
back,  awed. 

"At  least,  let  me  ask  Dr.  Christobal  if  you  may 
c'ome.  You  will  be  quite  safe  here  if  you  grip  the  rail. 
Even  if  a  sea  breaks  over  the  hatch  it  cannot  touch 
vou.  May  I  leave  you  ?  And  do  you  mind  holding 
Joey  ? " 

Elsie  detected  a  return  to  his  earlier  manner,  and 
she  was  grateful  to  him  for  it.     She  did  not  like  him 
lo  well  when  he  was  stem  and  curt. 
"Yn,"  »he  said.     "That  is  only  reasonable;  but 
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Pl™sc  fell  him  I  shall  n„t  bo  i„  thr  w.v      T  t 
She  stooped,  ostensibly  to  grasp  the  dogs  collar 

ws:;;/::t::^-^--.-'-eteir;„ 
w.SiidTL^:;:^""'^"'^^-"^'-- 

Perhaps  it  wo:!;;  1  rcSd""'"   "   '"'P'*"'' 

f,,>  .••111  "t-iier  aescnbed  as  a  mortunrv 

°~1*  """■■•' """.  "*«■  «*-S 

:s;i^:itrr '■"'■' •»™»^*-^^^^^^^ 

80 


Eliie  Goe.9  m  Deck 

Chrislobal  drew  himself  upright,  witl,  the  sIo^vIless 
of  an  elderly  man  whose  joints  urc  stiirciiing. 

"Miss  Maxwell  here?"  he  repeated,  ol.Woiislv  sur- 
prised, if  not  displeased.  He  waved  a  hand  f'.'wards 
the  men  laid  on  mattresses  on  the  deck.  Most  were 
<|uite  motionless:  others  writhed  in  agony.  "-"  -  can- 
not come  —  it  is  impos.sible." 
"It  is  her  wish." 

"Quite  impos.sible.  Where  is  she?" 
"Standing  in  the  companion." 
Courtenay  saw  that  the  giri  could  do  no  g,  ^  now 
in  that  chamber  of  death;  the  mere  memorj-  of '-,  ,vould 
be  an  abiding  horror.  He  wanted  Christobal  himself 
to  send  her  away,  but  the  doctor  had  taken  off  '-is  coat 
and  bared  his  arms.  His  appearance  wa»  grimly 
business-like. 

"  Will  you  tell  her  how  much  I  am  obliged  «•*  --er  for 
her  kind  thought.  But  you  see  —  it  cannot  vt  per- 
mitted. Please  say  that  I  hope  to  join  hm  hi  the 
saloon  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  My  work  is  nearly 
ended.  I  am  sure  you  will  make  her  understand  that 
this  is  not  a  place  for  a  woman." 

Again  he  swept  the  row  of  silent  bodies  with  a  compre- 
hensive hand.  Yet  the  trivial  thought  intruf:.^..«  itself 
on  the  sailor  that  this  elegant  old  Spaniard  delegated 
the  task  of  explanation  to  him  solely  because  he  did 
not  wish  to  appear  before  JFiss  .Afaxwell  in  a  somewhat 
disheveled  state.     He  <lismissed  the  notion  i-i  once. 

"  How  many  ?  "  he  asked,  glancing  at  the  quiet  form* 
which  bore  no  bandages. 
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"Eleven,  now.  "/ the  way.  just  one  word.  nTiat 
olmnce  have  we?"  Chri.tobal  put  the  concluding 
sentence  in  French.  '' 

Courfenay  answcre.l  in  the  same  languaRc-  "  \ 
y^ry  poor  one  But  I  shall  co.ne  .o  the  salL  and 
warn  you.  That  «ill  be  only  fair,  don't  you  think?" 
Most  certainly.  W,.|l  -  I  „,ay  as  well  fini.sh  here." 
And  the  doctor  .signed  to  hi.s  helpers  to  lift  ,he  next 
sufferer  on  to  the  table. 

stJ^rr^^ '■?"''•'  '"  ""'  '^'"'^""y-  At  the  top 
stood  Els>e,  looking  eagerly  for  his  reappearance.  \ 
.sense  of  unutterable  anguish  shook  bin,  for  a  second 
as  he  saw  the  sweet  face,  instinct  with  life  and  beauty 
Ra^■ng  down  at  him.  n„w  „K,nstrous  it  was  to  think 
"f  such  a  fair  woman  being  battered  out  of  recognition 
agamst  the  rocks.  „e  bit  his  lip  savagely,  and  it  is 
to  be  feared  the  wor.ls  he  swallowcl  were  not  those  of 
supphcafon.  But  lus  eyes  were  calm  and  his  voice 
well  under  control  when  he  said: 

Dr.  Christobal  is  captain  below  there,  Mi,s  Max- 
well, and  he  absolutely  veto.-s  your  presence.     He  was 
cxccedrngly  distressed  at  being  compelled  to  send  you  - 
such  a  message.     However,  he  will  soon  explain  uLt- 
l^^^to  you  m  person,  as  he  is  coming  aft  almost  at 

Elsie  was  disappointed.  She  dreaded  the  return  to 
the  saloon,  with  its  queerly  assorted  company.  When 
she  quitted  them,  they  were  in  a  state  of  indescribable 
distress.  Gray  and  the  Englishman  were  helping  the 
tkef  steward  to  adjust  hfe-belts;  but  Isobel  was  in  a 
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frrnsjr  of  despair,  her  maid  had  faintod,  de  Poincilit 
and  llic  Spaniards  were  inulU-ring  alternate  appeals 
to  the  saints  and  oaths  of  utter  nlmndonment,  and  Mrs. 
Somerville  was  almost  unconscious,  while  her  husband 
knelt  by  htrsidc  and  wrung  his  hands  in  abjwt  misery. 
Anything  was  Letter  than  to  go  '  ick  to  tliat  woful 
assembly,  yet  e'.e  choked  down  a  protest  and  said 
quietly: 

"  I  am  ready.  I  am  afraid  I  have  been  a  bother  to 
you.  Captain  Courtenay." 

"Say,  rather,  you  have  given  me  hope.  1  think 
Heaven  has  work  foi  y,,u  to  do  in  the  world.  Let  me 
go  out  first.  Never  min.l  Joey.  He  can  struggle 
along  behind.  Steacly  now.  Head  down  and  lean 
well  again.st  the  wind." 

Elsie  found,  to  her  amazement,  that  there  was  less 
sense  of  danger  in  faring  the  wind  than  in  being  driven 
along  before  it.  Moreover,  she  Imil  greater  confidence 
during  this  second  transit  over  the  exposed  portion  of 
the  deck.  She  felt  Courtenay  dragging  her  on  irre- 
sistibly until  they  gainc.l  the  lee  of  the  smoking-room. 
lie  let  her  rest  there,  hincath  the  ladder  leading  to 
the  bridge.  Then  a  strange  revulsion  of  feeling  came 
to  liim.  Me  experienced  an  o\erwhelniiiig  desire  not 
to  be  parted  from  her;  he  had  a  sickening  fear  that  he 
might  never  see  her  again;  so  he  shouted,  very  dose 
to  her  check : 

"  Would  you  like  to  sit  in  my  cabin  a  little  while,  if 
I  bring  Miss  Baring .' " 

She   thought   that   would   be  splendid.     Courtenay, 
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if  any  one,  ivoiilj  suocoe.l  in  cal.nin-  Is,.l„.I.  In  order 
to  make  herself  liearj  she,  in  t-ini.  h.i.l  to  put  her  hpi 
quite  near  to  Courteiiav's  f.i'e. 

"  Yes,"  .she  erieii,  '•  I  .s;i.;II  Is  „„l_v  (,m  pleased.     Dut 
be  patient  with  her;  slic  is  very  fri-lit,.,e(l." 

There  is  uo  areountin;;  for  tiie  workiii-s  of  a  iikui's 
mind.  Courtenay,  at  ihi  time  a  laily's  man.  most  cer- 
tainly had  other  matters  to  attend  to  just  tlien.  Vet 
here  he  wa.s  thinking  only  of  a  woman's  comfort.  Hi.s 
dismal  forebodinfjs  were  l.anislied  hy  a  rush  of  absurd 
delight  at  the  thou-lit  that  h,-  w  .m'm  have  an  oppor- 
tunity of  spe,.kin|,'  to  her  oeeasiorially.  What  a  brave 
girl  she  was!  What  a  wife  for  a  sailor!  In  truth, 
these  were  mad  notions  that  jostled  in  his  brain  when 
his  life  and  her's  were  not  worth  an  hour's  purchase. 
He  drew  her  to  the  foot  of  the  ladder. 

"Run  ahead,  Joey!"  he  cried.  The  dog,  a  weird 
little  figure  leaning  forward  at  a  ridiculous  angle 
against  the  tearing  wind,  obeyed  instantly.  "Now, 
you,"  he  said  t"  KUie,  "  but  wait  until  I  pass  you  at 
the  top." 

Though  her  skirts  were  troublesome,  she  managed 
the  a.scent.  Tl.-n  she  was  taken  off  her  feet  again, 
and  hardly  knew  where  she  was  until  she  found  heiself 
in  the  haven  of  Courtcnay's  cabin.  Joey  was  glad  to 
be  there,  too.  11.-!  shook  himself  noisily  in  his  heavy 
coat. 

"You  won't  '..ind  if  I  fasten  the  door  on  ycu?"  and 
the  captain  so  far  forgot  his  anxiety  as  to  smile. 
"  No,  indeed,"  and  she  smiled  in  response. 
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"Very  well.     I  glmll  hring  Miss  Barinjf  in  about 
five  niinuteii.     You  won't  stir  till  we  come?" 

"Wlint?  FBc-ctliat  Rule  wilhout  you?"  She  almost 
laughed  at  the  idea.  He  bolted  the  door,  and  ,  .  run 
into  the  ehart-hou.w  to  tap  the  barometer.  It  iLvid 
appreciably.  It  wu.s  rising!  Ah.  if  only  Im.  ,  .,„l 
moderated,  he  rould  .save  the  A'on.vfM  yet  •  li,  ;;!  ,nr  m 
at  the  eompass.  Still  the  .xarne  course.  N'.,;  frm  ti  >n 
of  a  point  Ruined  to  the  -lortli.  That  «  ,s  bad.  Tin. 
ship  wa.s  already  within  the  dnnger  zone.  Vrny  H,ii\.n 
for  a  falling  wind,  or  even  a  elianRe  to  the  m>i,||i».ii,II 
Still,  it  was  in  an  altogether  more  cheerful  mooil  il  ,u 
he  regained  the  promenade  deck  and  made  lu.-i  way 
towards  the  .saloon. 

He  was  in  the  very  act  of  entering  the  doorway  when 
a  shudder  ran  through  the  ship,  and  she  lifted  slightly. 
Clinging  to  a  rail,  he  waited,  rigid  as  a  statue.  A 
second  time  the  great  steel  hull  shook,  but  much  more 
violently.  Then  the  Kaiimn  ran  her  nose  into  a  shoal, 
swung  round  broadside  to  the  sea,  lifted  again,  struck 
heavily,  and  listed  to  port. 

Courtenay  was  on  the  starboard  side.  He  heard  a 
yell  of  dismay  from  the  men  attending  to  the  boats. 
Screams  came  from  the  saloon.  The  sea  leaped  tri- 
umphantly over  the  rails  and  nearly  smothered  him 
with  its  dense  spray.  So  this  was  the  end?  It  had 
come  all  too  soon.  And  what  a  place  for  the  ship 
to  be  cast  away!  Twenty  miles  from  the  nearest  land, 
in  the  midst  of  a  sea  where  no  boat  could  live.  Got' 
help  them  all! 
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CHAPTER  V 

THE  KANSAS  SUSTAINS  A  CHECK  — 

Once   in  early  days,  when  Courtenay  was  a  middy 

on  a  destroyer,  lus  sh.p  ran  ashore  on  the  Manacles 

After  a  bump  or  two,  and  a  noise  like  the  snapping  of 

trees  dunng  a  humcane.  the  little  vessel  bZAer 
back        d  ti,,  ^f^^^  p^^_  ^.^^  ^^^ 

mto  deep  water.  Courtenay  happened  to  be  on  the 
bndge;  the  forward  half  held  intact,  so  he  and  the  ^:.  -r 
survivors  clambered  ashore  at  low  water 

He  waited  now  for  the  rending  of  plates,  the  tearing 
asunder  of  stanch  steel  ribs  and  cross-beams,  which 

But  the  Kansas  seemed  to  be  in  no  huriy  to  fall  in 
pieces.  She  strained  and  groaned,  and  shook  violently 
when  a  wave  pounded  her;  otherwise,  she  lay  there 
bke  a  beaten  thing,  oddly  resembling  the  living  but 
almost  uncon.sc.ous  men  stretched  on  the  mattresses 
in  the  forward  saloon. 

Courtenay  did  not  experience  the  least  fear  of  death. 
Emotion  of  any  sort  wa.s  already  dead  in  him.  He 
found  himself  wondering  if  an  unexpectclly  strong 
current,  settmg  to  the  southeast,  had  not  upset  wf 
reckonmg-rf  there  were  any  broken  limbs  amon^ 
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the  occupants  of  the  saloon  —  if  Elsie  had  been  injured 
by  being  thrown  down   into  his  cabin.      He  looked 
at  his  watch;  it  was  past  eleven.     In  four  liours  there 
would   be   dawn,     Dawn!    In   as   many   minutes   he 
might  see  the  day  that  is  everlasting.  .  .  .  Ah !    Per- 
haps not  even  four  minutes!    The   Kansas,  with    a 
shiver,  lifted  to  the  embrace  of  a  heavy  sea,  lurched  to 
port,  and  settled  herself  more  comfortably.     The  deck 
assumed  an  easier  angle.     Now  it  was  pos.sible  to  walk. 
There  were  no  rocks   here,  at   any  rale.     Courtcnay 
at  once  jumped  to  the  conclusion   that  the  powerful 
current  whose  existence  he  suspected  had  cut  out  for 
itself  a  deep-water  channel  towards  the  land,  and  the 
ship  had  struck  on  the  silt  of  its  back-wash.     Anyhow, 
the  Kansas  was  still  living.     The  lights  were  all  burn- 
ing steadily.     He  could  defect  the  rhythmic  throb  of 
the  donkey-engine.     He  felt  it  like  the  faint  beat  of  a 
pulse.     In  her  new  position  the  ship  presented  less 
of  a  solid  wall  to  the  onslaught  of  the  sea.     The  tumul- 
tuous waves  began  to  race  past  without  breaking  so 
fiercely.     Had  she  started  her  plates  ?     Were  the  holds 
and  engine-room  full  of  water  ?     If  so.  Walker  and  his 
helpers  were  already  drowning  beneath  his  feet.    And, 
when  next  she  moved,  the  vessel  migut  slip  away  into 
the  depths ! 

These  and  kindred  thoughts,  thoushts  without  se- 
quence and  almost  without  number,  flew  through  bis 
mind  with  incredible  .speed.  They  were  lucid  and 
rea-soned,  their  pros  and  cons  equally  dealt  with  —  he 
could  have  answered  any  question  on  each  point  were 
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it  propounded  by  a  board  of  examiners  —  and  all  this 
took  place  wifliin  a  few  seconds,  between  the  impact 
of  one  big  wave  and  another. 

A  man  rushed  by,  or  tried  to  do  so.     Courtenay 
recognized  him  as  a  leading  stoker  who  had  temporary 
eliarge  of  the  donkey-boiler  and  seized  him  wrath- 
fully,  his  eyes  ablaze. 
"Cio  back!"  he  roared. 
"Scfior!    The  ship  is  lost!" 
"Go  back,  and  await  my  orders." 
He  could  have  strangled  the  fiigilive  in  his  sudden 
rage.     The  fireman  endeavored  to  ga.si,  Lis  readiness 
to  obey.     Courtenay  relaxed  his  grip,  and,  for  a  time, 
at  least  one  member  of  the  crew  stuck  to  his  post,  fear- 
ing the  mad  captain  more  than  death. 

A  mob  of  stewards  and  kitchen  hands  came  in  a 
torrent  up  the  saloon  stairs.     Courtenay  met  them,  a 
terrifying  figure,  and  thrust  a  revolver  in  their  faces. 
"  Back ! "  he  shouted,  "  or  some  of  you  will  die  here." 
Even  in  their  frenzy  they  believed  him.     The  fore- 
most slunk  away,  and  fought  in  a  new  terror  with  those 
who  would  urge  them  on.     Gray,  bleeding  from  a  cut 
across  the  forehead,  knocked  down  a  man  who  brutally 
tore  Isobel  out  of  his  path.     Tollemache,  a  revolver 
m  each  hand,  set  his  back  against  the  comer  of  tlie 
saloon  at  the  f(«)t  of  the  stairs. 

"  I  'm  with  you,  captain,"  he  veiled. 


Court  en 


the  in.stant.     He 


ay  saw  that  l:e  had 


raised  his  hand. 


concjuercd  them  —  fo 


■  Behave  like  men,"   he  cried.     "  V 


ou    can    do   no 
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good  by  crowding  the  deck.  I  am  going  to  the  bri.W 
to  see  If  ,t  IS  possible  to  lower  the  boats.  Each  boat's 
crew  W.11  bo  nmstered  in  tnm,  passengers  and  men  ahke 
If  you  are  eowar.ls  now  you  «ill  throw  away  what 
chance  there  is  of  saving  your  lives." 

His  voice  rang  out  like  a  trumpet.  His  attitude 
cowed  while  it  reassured  them.  Men  turned  from  one 
to  another  to  ask  what  the  senor  <aptain  was  saving. 
Ihey  understood  much,  but  they  wante.l  to  make'sure 
of  each  word.  Was  there  any  l;ope.'  Now  that  the 
gates  of  death  were  opening,  he  was  a  god  in  their  eyes 
—  a  god  who  promised  life  in  return  for  obedience 

A  revolver  barked  twice  .sonu«l,ere  on  deck  A 
bullet  smaslu-  one  of  the  windows  of  the  music.r<K,m 
and  lodgcl  in  a  panel  behind  Courtenav.  They  all 
heard  th,-  report  but  the  captain  promptly  turned  the 
niddent  to  advani  gc. 

"You  sir.  we  Mim  to  minntain  ord«-f,"  he  said 
"  Mr.  Malcolm,  take  .arc  Ijjat  ,:xcTy  one  h».  a  life- 
belt. " 

A  «>rt  of  cheer  ca«<-  from  «,*■  men.  Who  could 
fail  to  believe  in  a  Iea4-r  so  cool  *M  ,*sour<*fHl  >  He 
ran  out  into  tl^  darkno.-  to  ,!U<.o^,.r  th-  <au.«.  .4  the 
shootmg  .\  r,u,nber  of  sailor,  and  firen<en  «,,e 
striving  to  («.mch  a  boat.  TIxtc  w«s  ,  struggle  going 
■■n.  fie  could  not  di-tingnisi,  (Vi,.,,-!  fr„n,  foe  i„  the 
..lelec.  but  lie  threw  himself  i:,to  it  fearlessly. 

'  Vou  f,K,M"  ho  shoutc,l.  "Von  mav  die  soon 
enough  without  kiUing  each  oth.r.  Make  wav  there' 
Ah :  would  you  ?  "    He  caught  the  gl,.nm  of  an  uplifted 
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knife,  and  struck  savagely  at  the  face  of  the  man  who 

would  have  used  it.     Th.-  butt  of  the  revolver  caught 
he  sailor  on  the  tempi,-      He  went  ,low„  lik*  a  stone 
CourU-nay  sturol.l,..!  ,„„  ar««k-r  prostrate  body     It 
was  Mr.  Boyle,  striv^g  u>  ri.se.     Their  eyes  met  in  the 
gl.«m.     Coortenay  st.K,pe,i  an.l  swunjt  the  other  clear 
of  the  fight,  for  the  «cond  an.l  third  officers  were  using 
their  fists,  and  Walker,  even  .n  the  hurry  of  his  ascent 
frt,m  the  stoke-hold.  na.l  not  let  go  of  a  spanner.     The 
yells  and  curses,  <he  trampling  „f  dim  forms  swaying 
.n  the  fight,  the  roming  of  the  gale,  and  the  incessant 
•rash  of  heavy  spniy  made  up  a  ghastly  pandemonium. 
It  was  an  orgy  of  terror,  of  wild  abandon,  cf  hopeless 
striving  on  the  edge  of  the  pit  -  a  stupid  madness  at 
the  best,  as  the  ship's  life-boats  on  the  port  side  were 
on  the  spar  ,leck;  in  their  panic  the  men  were  endeav- 
onng  to  lower  a  dingy.     Yet  Courtenay  saw  that  dis- 
cipline  was   regaining   its   influence.     He  thought   to 
mspire  confidence  and  stop  useless  savagery  by  a  sharp 
command. 

"All  hands  follow  me  to  starboard!" 
The  stru-lr  ,ea.st.l  instantly.     The  captain's  order 
seemed    to   imply   some    new   scheme.     Men    who    a 
moment  ago,  would  have  killed  anyone  who  sought  to 
restrain  them  fr„,„  ,.|earing  the  boat's  falls,  now  raced 
pell-mell   after  their  officers.     No  heed   was   paid   to 
those  who  lay  on  the  de<k.  woun.led  or  in.sensible 
Herein    alone   did    these   Chilean    .sail.,rs   differ   fr-.m 
wolves,  and  wolves  have  the  excuse  of  fierce  hunger 
when  they  devour  their  disabled  fellows. 
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Still  carrjing  Boylo,  Courtcnay  led  the  confused 
horde  through  a  gangway  to  tlio  higher  side  of  the  deck. 

"Swing  tliose  boats  i)ack  to  the  spar  deck!"  he  said. 
"  Get  falls  and  tackle  ready  to  lift  them  to  |)ort.  Don't 
lose  your  heads,  men.  You  will  all  be  clear  of  the  ship 
in  ten  minutes  if  you  do  as  you  are  told." 

Two  oHi<'ers  and  a  quarter-iiiiister  sprang  forward. 
Ill  an  incredibly  short  space  of  time  the  crew  were 
working  with  redouble.l  frenzy,  but  under  contr.  1,  and 
with  a  common  oljjert.  For  ;m  instant.  Courlenay 
was  free  to  attend  to  liis  (hi of  officer.  He  Lore  him  to 
the  lighted  .saloon  companion.  Boyle  was  deathly 
pale  under  the  tan  of  his  skin.  The  captain  saw  that 
his  own  left  hand,  where  it  clasped  the  other  rovind  the 
waist,  was  covered  with  blood. 

"Below  there!"  he  cried.  "Bring  two  men  here, 
Mr.  Malcolm." 

When  the  chief  steward  came  he  gave  directions 
that  Mr.  Boylo  should  be  taken  to  the  saloon  and  Dr. 
Christobal  summoned. 

"Send  some  one  you  can  trust  to  return,"  he  con- 
tinued, "(ir.  then  to  the  lee  of  the  promenade  deck. 
You  will  find  others  there." 

He  did  not  stop  to  ask  himself  if  solicitude  for  the 
unfortunates  wounded  in  the  figlit  were  of  any  avail. 
His  mind  was  clear,  Lhe  habit  of  coiumarid  strong  in 
him.  No:  ui'til  the  sea  claimed  him  would  he  cease 
to  rule.  The  clank  of  pulleys,  the  cries  of  the  sailors 
heaving  at  the  ropes,  told  him  that  the  crew  were  at 
work.  At  last  he  was  free  tc  go  to  tlie  bridge. 
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He  found  the  quarter-masl.r  it.  the  rhart-hou.se,  on 
h>s  knees.     When   the  .ship  sfurk.   the  offieer  of  the 
wateh  had  been  thrown  hea.llung  lo  port.     Heroverin^r 
his  feet  before  a  tumbling  sea  eould  fling  him  over 
board,  he  hauled  himself  out  of  danger  just  in  tinie  to 
ake  part  m  the  fray  on  dck.     He  came  back  now 
hurrying  to  join  the  captain.     Courtenay,  standing  in' 
the  shelter  of  the  chart-house,  was  peering  through  the 
flymg  .scud  to  leeward.     The  sea  was  darker  there  than 
.t  had  be™  for  hours.     Aroun.l  the  ship  the  surface 
was  r„,lk.hke  w„h  foam,  but  beyon.l  the  area  of  the 
.shc«l  there  seemed  to  b..  „  remote  chance  for  a  boat  to 
live. 

offic!!"'"'  °"  "  '°''  "^  ^'™»'^""t«>-.  «>•.••  said  the  second 

"Seems  like  it.     Is  the  ship  hard  and  fast.^" 

1  am  afraid  so." 
"I  think  the  weather  i.  moderating.     Go  and  se« 
now  the  barometer  stands." 

".Steady  improvement,  sir,"  came  the  report. 
'Any   water  coming  in?" 
"Mr.  Walker  said  he  thought  not." 
"Perhaps  it  d.^-sn 't  matter.     T^"  to  get  the  first 
We-b-^at  lowered.     Let  her  .arn-  as  many  extra  hands 
as  possible.     We  have  lost  two  boats.     But  do  not 
send  any  women  in  her.     If  all  is  well,  let  them  go  in 
the  next  one.     Take  charge  of  that  yourself." 

Would  you   mind  tying  tliis  handkercliief  tightly 
just  here,  .sir.*" 

The  second  officer  held  out  his  left  foream, 
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"Were  you  knifed,  too?"  asked  Courtciiay. 

"  It  is  not  much,  but  I  am  losing  a  go«l  deal  of 
blood." 

"The  brutes  —  the  unreasoning  brutes!"  muttered 
the  captain.  As  he  knotted  the  linen  into  a  rough 
tourni(|uet  the  other  asked : 

"  Shall  I  report  to  you  when  the  first  boat  gets  away, 
sir?" 

"No  need.  I  shall  see  what  happens.  When  she 
is  clear  I  shall  bring  the  ladies  to  you." 

Pride  of  race  hel|)ed  these  men  to  talk  as  collectedly 
as  if  the  ship  were  laid  alongside  a  Thames  nlmrf. 
They  knew  not  the  instant  the  Kaii.wK  might  lift  again 
and  turn  turtle,  yet  they  did  not  dream  of  deviating 
a  hair's  breadth  from  their  duties.  The  second  offi- 
cer went  aft  to  carry  out  the  captain's  instructions. 
Courtenay  followed  a  little  way,  passing  to  leeward 
of  the  chart-house,  until  he  reached  his  own  quarters. 
There  was  no  door  on  that  side,  but  light  streamed 
through  a  couple  of  large  port-holes  across  wliich  the 
curtains  had  not  been  drawn.  lie  looked  in.  Elsie 
was  leaning  against  the  table  to  balance  herself  on 
the  sloping  deck.  She  held  .loey  in  her  arms.  She 
seemed  to  be  talking  to  tlie  tlog,  who  answered  in 
his  own  way,  by  trying  to  lick  her  face.  The  glass 
was  .so  blurred  that  Courtenay  could  not  see  that  she 
was  cr}'ing. 

"Better  wait,"  he  muttered,  and  turned  his  gaze 
-seaward  ugain.  Yes,  there  couhl  be  no  doubt  that  the 
almost  unbroken  swell  within  half  a  cable's  length  of 
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the  ship  promised  a  possibility  of  escape.     There  was 

no  telling  what  dangers  lay  beyond.    To  his  reckoning 

the  nearest  land  was  twenty  miles  distant,  but  the  shoal 

water  might  extend  all  t!.    way.  and,  with  a  falling 

wind,  waves  once  disint  .  ated  would  not  regain  any 

considerable  si.e.     It  v  ■,.  a  throw  of  the  .lice  for  life 

but  It  must  be  taken,     lie  indulged  in  a  momentary 

thought  as  to  his  own  course.     Would  he  leave  the 

ship  m  the  last  boat?    Yes.  if  every  woun.le.l  man  on 

board  were  taken  off  first;  and  how  could  ho  entertain 

even  a  shred  of  hope  that  his  cowar.lly  crew  would 

preserve  such  discipUne  to  the  end  as  to  permit  of  tliat 

being  done  ? 

The  answer  to  his  mute  question  came  sooner  than 
he  e.xpe,te<I.     He  had  been  stun.ling  there  alone  about 
five  nnnutes.  intently  watching  the  set  of  the  sea,  so  as 
to  deternune  the  best  time  for  lowering  a  boat,  when 
am,d  the  sustained  shriek  of  the  wind  and  the  lashing 
of  the  spray,  he  heard  sounds  which  told  him  that  the 
forward  port  life-boat  was  being  swun^.  outward  on 
the  davits.     The  hurricane  deck  was  a  mass  of  con- 
fused figures.     The  two  boats  to  starboard,  a  life-boat 
and  the  jolly-boat,  ha.l  b,-n  carrie.l  across  tl.e  deek 
in  readmess  to  take  the  plac^es  of  the  port  life-l..,ats 
A  landsman  might  think  that  me.llev  reigned  supreme- 
but  It  was  not  so.     Sailor-like  work   was  prcK-eeding 
with  the  utmost  speed  and  system,  when  an  accident 
happened.     For  some  r.'ason  never  ascertained,  though 
it  wa.s  iK-Iieved  that  the  men  in  the  hadin-  boat  were 
too  anxious  to  clear  the  falls  and  failed  u,  take  the 
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{»foper  precautions,  the  heavy  craft  pitched  stem  fore- 
most into  the  sea.  She  sank  like  a  stone,  and  with  her 
went  a  number  of  (.'liileaiis;  their  despairing  yells, 
'coming  up  from  the  cliuminjj  froth,  seemed  to  be  a 
signal  for  the  demoniac  passions  latent  in  the  crew  to 
burst  forth  again,  thf-=  'inie  in  a  consuming  blnzc  that 
would  not  be  stayed.  Kach  man  fought  blindly  for 
himself,  heedless  now  of  all  restrictions.  The  knowl- 
edge of  this  latest  disaster  spread  with  amazing  rapid- 
ity. Up  from  the  saloon  came  a  rush  of  stewards  and 
others.  Ovcrhonie  in  the  panic-stricken  flight,  (iray, 
Tollcmache,  Christobal,  the  French  Count  and  the 
head  steward,  not  knowing  what  new  catastrophe 
threatened,  brought  Mr.  Sonierville  and  the  almost  in- 
animate women  with  them,  leaving  to  their  fate  those 
who,  like  Boyle,  were  unable  to  move.  Some  of  the  mob 
rushed  up  the  bridge  companion;  others  made  for  the 
after  ladders  used  only  by  sailors;  others,  again,  swung 
them.sclves  to  the  spar  de<k  by  the  rails  an<l  awning 
standards.  Kvcn  before  Courtcnay  could  reach  the 
scene,  both  the  second  and  third  officers  were  stabbed, 
this  time  mortally.  lie  saw  one  of  the  infuriated 
mutineers  heave  the  third  officers  body  overboard  —  a 
final  quittance  for  .some  injury  prcviouslv  received. 

He  emptied  his  revolver  into  tlic  tumbling  mass  of 
men,  but  he  was  swept  asiile  by  the  fresh  gang  from 
the  saloon,  and  perhaps  ow(-d  his  escape  from  instant 
death  by  falling  on  !he  slippery  deck.  lie  was  up 
again,  shouting,  entreating,  stiiking  right  and  left,  but 
be  felt  bitterly  that  his  efforts  now  were  of  no  avail, 
75 


•^fi 


IH   I 


The  Captain  of  the  Kansas 

and  he  bcthcjsl,  hi™  that  thore  wa.  onl,  „„e  rc,„u,«. 

et.     The,e   frenzu-d   wreflu.   woul.l   do,tr„y   then,- 

-Ives  and  all  other.,  -  «„,  if  ,.,  ,,„„,,  .,„,^.  ^,,>„  ^  ^^ 

of  the  hves  entrusted  to  his  ,.„re.  at  least  one  ..f  the 

for  the  possession  of  the  two  life-I.oats.     By  a  deter- 
m.ned  effort  the  jolIj-|,„a,  „,;,,,„  ^,  ,,,^J 

So  he  ran  to  obtain  help  from  the  few  he  eoul.l  trust 
from  the  tmy  eompany  of  white  n.en  he  ha.l  left  in  the 

to  the  l.n,l«e.     The  all-powerful  instinct  of  self-L^ 
enauon.  a.ded,  no  .loubt.  hy  the  stingin,.  drench  „„ 

Isobel  and  her  n.a.d,  while  Mrs.  Somerville.  a  woman 
a  vanced  .n  yea.,  wa.  able  to  walk,  though  benum  d 
7J  the  sudden  col.l.  C  .urtenay  unlo<.ked  the  d,K,r 
oh,,  cabu,.  Elsie,  her  face  pale  and  .ear-staine,l.t 
outwardly  composed,  was  yet  standing  near  the  table, 
and  the  dog  sprang  from  her  arms  the  moment  his 
master  appeared. 
■;  Thank  (;od.-  .she  .said,  all  of  a  flutter  now  that  the 

^j^fcared  I  should  never  see  you  again.     I,  the  ship 

The  wild  .soughing  of  the  wind  rendered  her  wonls 
...d-stmct.     And  the  captain  had  no  time  for  expW 

-In  here!"  he  shoute,!  to  Cray,  who  had  helped 
IsoM  to  enter  the  chart-room.  the  fel  refuge  availab  e 
on  this  exposed  deck.  "vaiiaoie 
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"Sharp  with  it!"  he  thundered,  when  Isobel  was 
unwiUing  lo  fate  the  storm  again.  The  men  look 
their  cue  froiu  liis  impcriilive  tone.  Gray  clasped 
Isobel  in  his  arms  and  lifted  her  bodily  through  the 
doonvay.  The  others  followed  his  example.  Soon 
the  three  women  were  with  Elsie  in  the  cabin.  Isobel, 
by  sheer  reaction  from  her  previous  hysteria,  was 
sullen  now,  and  heedless  of  all  considerations  save 
her  own  misery-.  When  she  set  eyes  on  Elsie  she 
snapped  out: 
"  Villi  here!" 

"  ^  .  s.  Captain  Courtenay  brought  me  to  his  cabin 
after  our  return  from  the  fore  saloon." 

"Oh,  did  he?    And  he  left  me  with  those  devils 
beneath!" 
The/  both  heard  Courtenay 's  hurried  order: 
"  Leave  the  ladies  here  until  we  can  come  for  them. 
Follow  me  at  once." 

The  door  slammed  behind  the  men.  Even  the  mis- 
sionary was  fired  to  action  by  Courtenay 's  manner. 
Elsie  helped  ^Irs.  Somcrville  to  a  chair.  Then  she 
turned  lo  Isobel,  and  .said  gentiv: 

"It  is  a  slight  thing  to  discuss  when  any  moment 
may  be  our  last,  but  the  captain  placed  me  here  while 
he  went  to  bring  you.  lie  had  gone  only  a  few  seconds 
when  the  ship  stnick." 

The  crest  of  a  wave  combed  over  the  upper  works 
and  pounded  the  solid  beams  and  planks  of  the  cabin 
until  they  creaked.  The  ship  lifted  somewhat  as  the 
sea  enveloped  her. 
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"Oh,  this  is  awful!"  shrieked  Isobel.     "If  I  must 
die,  let  me  die  quickly.     1  shall  go  mad." 

"  Calm  yourself,  dear.     There  must  be  an  end  of  our 
sufferings  soon.     Perhaps  we  may  escape  even  yet." 

"Yes,  I  know.     If  any  one  is  saved  it  will  be  you. 
\ou  left  me  down  there  to  take  my  chance  among  those 
fiends.     You  have  been  here  hours,  with  your  precious 
captain,  no  doubt.     Were  he  looking  after  his  ship 
this  might  not  have  happened.  .  .  .  Why  did  I  ever 
come  on  this  wretched  vessel?    And  with  you,  who 
ran  away  from  Ventana!    I  should  have  been  warned 
by  It.     When  he  could  work  me  no  other  evil  he  sent 
you.  ...  Oh,  you  have  taken  a  fine  vengeance,  Pedro 
Ventana!    May  you  be  denied  mercy  as  I  am  denied 
It  now!  .  .  .  Go  away!    If  you  touch  me  I  shall  strike 
you.     I  hate  you!    I  tell  you  I  am  losing  my  senses. 
Do  you  wish  me  to  tear  your  face  with  my  nails  }" 

Elsie,  who  would  have  soothed  her  distraught  friend 
with  a  loving  hand,  drew  back  in  real  fear  that  she  was 
confronted  by  a  maniac.  The  utter  outrageousness 
of  this  new  infliction  brought  tears  to  her  eyes.  Yet 
she  choked  back  her  grief  for  the  sake  of  the  others. 

"Isobel,  darling,  please  try  to  control  yourself" 
she  pleaded.  "Don't  say  such  cruel  things  to  me. 
You  cannot  mean  them.  I  would  do  anything  to  serve 
you.  I  am  more  sorry  for  you  than  for  myself.  I  have 
httle  to  bind  me  to  this  life,  whereas  you  have  every- 
thing. Indeed,  indeed,  I  have  not  been  away  from 
you  many  minutes." 
Another  heavy  sea  pitched  on  board.  The  Kansas 
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trembled  and  listed  suddenly.  Isobel  screamed  shrilly, 
and  burst  into  a  storm  of  dry-eyed  sobs.  Her  mood 
changed  instantly  into  one  of  abject  submission.  She 
sprang  toward.   Elsie  with  hands  outstretched. 

"  Oh,  save  me,  save  me ! "  she  wailed.  "  God  knows 
I  am  not  fit  to  die!" 

There  are  some  noble  natures  which  find  strength  in 
the  need  to  comfort  the  weakness  of  others.  Elsiii 
drew  the  distracted  girl  close  to  her,  and  placed  an  arm 
round  her  neck. 

"It  is  not  for  us  to  say  when  we  shall  die,"  she  mur- 
mured. "Let  us  try  to  be  resigned.  We  must  bear 
our  misfortunes  with  Christian  faith  and  hope.  Some- 
how, I  feel  that  I  have  endured  so  much  to-night  that 
death  looks  less  terrible  now.  Perhaps  that  is  because 
it  is  so  near.     To  me,  the  specter  seems  to  be  receding." 

"Did  the  captain  tell  you  we  had  any  chance  of 
escape,  seflorita .'  "  asked  the  Spanish  maid. 

"What  hope  did  Captain  Courtenay  hold  out?" 
demanded  Mrs.  Somerville,  who  had  hstened  to  Isobel's 
raving  with  small  comprehension. 

Elsie  left  unuttcred  the  protest  on  her  Ups.  They 
all  thought  she  possessed  Courtenay's  confidence  in 
the  same  extraordinary  degree.  Well,  she  would  try 
to  impart  consolation  in  that  way.  It  was  ridiculous, 
but  it  would  serve. 

"Of  course  we  are  in  a  desperate  situation,"  she 
said,  "  but  while  the  ship  holds  together  there  is  always 
a  chance  of  rescue,  and  you  can  see  quite  clearly  that 
she  is  far  from  breaking  up  yet." 
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"Rescue!  Did  he  speak  of  rescue?"  cried  Isobel. 
"That  is  impossible,  unless  we  take  to  the  boats.  And 
the  cry  in  the  saloon  was  that  two  boats  were  lost  long 
ago  and  a  third  just  now.  That  is  why  we  were  brought 
on  deck.     Were  they  launching  a  boat?" 

"I  don't  know,"  said  Elsie.  "I  was  here  quite 
alone,  except  for  Joey." 

"Ah,  it  was  true  then.  He  was  acting  secretly,  and 
the  men  broke  loose  as  soon  as  they  heard  of  it." 

Elsie  found  this  recurring  suspicion  of  Courtcnay's 
motives  harder  to  bear  than  the  preceding  paroxysm  of 
unreasoning  rago.  She  had  heard  the  shooting,  bellow- 
ing, and  tramping  on  deck,  and  she  knew  that  some  ter- 
rible scene  was  being  enacted  there,  while  the  mere  fact 
that  the  captain  himself  placed  the  female  passengers 
in  liis  cabin  proved  that  he  was  doing  his  best  for  all. 

"  I  do  not  believe  for  one  instant  that  Captain 
Courtcnay  was  acting  otherwise  than  as  a  brave  and 
honorable  gentleman,"  she  said;  and  then  the  fantastic 
folly  of  such  a  dispute  at  such  a  moment  overcame  her. 
She  drew  apart  from  Isobel,  leaned  against  the  wall  of 
the  cabin,  and  wept  unrestrainedly. 

Her  companions  in  misfortune  did  not  realize  how 
greatly  her  calm  self-reliance  had  comforted  them  until 
they  witnessed  this  unlooked-for  collapse.  The  Spanish 
maid  slipped  to  her  knees,  Mrs.  Somcrville  began 
to  rock  in  her  chair  in  a  new  agony,  and  Isobel,  to  whom 
a  turbulent  spirit  denied  the  relief  of  tears  when  they 
were  most  needed,  buried  her  face  in  a  curtain  which 
draped  one  of  the  windows. 
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It  was  thus  that  Courtonay  found  them,  when  he 
appeared  at  the  door  after  a  lapse  of  time  which  none 
of  them  could  measure. 

"  Now,  Miss  Maxwell,  you  first,"  he  said  with  an 
air  of  authority  which  betokened  some  new  move  of 
utmost  importance. 

"  First  —  for  what  ? "  she  managed  to  ask. 

"  You  arc  going  off  in  a  boat.  It  is  your  best  chance. 
Please  be  quick." 

"  No,  Miss  Baring  goes  before  me.  Then  the  others, 
I  shall  come  last." 

"Have  it  as  you  will.  I  addressed  you  because 
you  were  nearest  the  door.  Come  along.  Miss  Bar- 
ing." 

He  waited  for  no  further  words.  He  grasped  Iso- 
bel's  arm  and  led  her  out  into  the  darkness.  It  seemed 
to  be  a  very  long  time  before  he  returned. 

"  Now,  Mrs.  Soincrvillc,"  h  lid,  but  tliat  unhappy 
lady  was  so  unnerved  that  he   lad  to  carry  her. 

"Can  you  manage  to  bring  the  maid.'"  he  asked 
over  his  shoulder  to  Elsie.  Tliis  trust  in  her  drove 
away  the  weakness  which  had  conc|uered  her  under 
Isobel's  taunts.  She  stooped  over  the  maid,  but  the 
girl  wrestled  and  fought  with  her  in  frantic  dread  of  the 
passage  along  the  deck  and  of  facing  that  howling  sea 
in  a  small  boat. 

Elsie  herself  was  almost  worn  out  when  Courtenay 
came  back.  He  took  in  the  situation  at  a  glance.  He 
picked  up  the  shrieking  maid  in  his  strong  arms. 

"  You  won't  mind  waiting  for  me,"  he  said  to  Elsie. 
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"Don't  attempt  to  come  alone.  You  art  too  ex- 
hausted." 

It  was  a  fine  thing  to  do,  but  she  smiled  at  him  to 
show  that  she  could  still  repay  his  confidence. 

"  I  shall  wait,"  she  .said  simply. 

So  she  was  left  there,  all  alone  again,  without 
even  the  dog  to  bear  her  company. 
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CHAPTER   VI 

—  BUT  GOES  ON  AGAIN    INTO  THE  UNKNOW'N 

This  final  waiting  for  the  chance  of  succor  seemed 
to  be  the  hardest  trial  „f  all.  The  door  had  been 
hooked  back  to  keep  it  wide  open,  so  wind  and  sea 
invaded  the  trim  privacy  of  the  cabin.  Spray  leaped 
over  the  ship  in  such  dense  sheets  that  a  considerable 
quantity  of  water  quickly  lodged  on  the  port  side 
where  Courtenay's  bunk  was  fi.vod.  There  was  no 
means  of  escape  for  it  in  that  quarter,  and  the  angle  at 
which  the  Kansas  lay  would  permit  a  depth  of  at  least 
two  feet  to  accumulate  ere  the  water  began  to  flow  out 
through  the  door  to  the  starboard. 

At  the  great  crises  of  existence  the  stream  of  thought 
IS  apt  to  form  strange  eddies.  Courtcnay,  when  the 
ship  struck,  and  it  was  possible  that  each  second  m.Vht 
register  his  last  conscious  impression,  foun.l  himrdf 
coolly  reviewing  various  explanations  of  the  existence 
of  an  un<  harted  shoal  in  a  locality  situate  manv  miles 
from  the  known  danger  zone.  Klsie,  stnmg  \a\i- 
consciously  to  the  highest  tension  by  the  afTrighting 
probability  of  being  set  a.lrift  in  a  small  boat  at  the 
mercy  of  the  sea  roaring  without  -  a  sea  which 
pounded  the  steel  hull  of  the  Kansas  with  such  force 
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that  the  Rrcat  ship  seemed  to  flinch  from  each  blow 
Hke  a  creature  in  pain  —  Elsie,  then,  faced  by  such  an 
intolerable  prospect,  was  a  prey  to  real  anxiety  because 
the  wearing  apparel  scattered  by  Courtenay  on  the 
floor  was  becoming  soaked  in  brine. 

She  actually  stooped  to  rescue  a  coat  wliich  was  not 
yet  saturated  beyond  redemption.  As  she  hfted  the 
garment,  a  packet  of  letters,  tied  with  a  tape,  fell  from 
its  folds.  She  placed  the  coat  on  the  writing-table,  and 
endeavored  to  stuff  the  letters  into  a  pigeon-hole.  They 
were  too  bulky,  so  she  laid  them  on  the  coat.  In  doing 
tliis  she  could  not  avoid  seeing  the  words,  "  Your  loving 
sister,  Madge,"  written  on  the  outer  fold  of  the  last 
letter  in  the  bundle. 

And  that  brought  a  memory  of  her  previous  visit  to 
the  captain's  staterootn;  the  contrast  between  the  care- 
less chatter  of  that  glorious  summer  afternoon  and  the 
appalling  midnight  of  this  fourth  day  of  the  voyage 
was  something  quite  immeasurable;  it  was  marked  by 
a  void  as  that  which  separates  life  and  death.     She 
was  incapable  of  reasoned  reflection.     A  •   ries  of  men- 
tal pictures,  a  startling  jumble  of  ideas  —  trivial  as 
the  wish  to  save  the  clothes  from  a  wetting,  tremendous 
as  the  near  prospect  of  eternity  —  danced  through  her 
brain  with  bewildering  clearness.     She  felt  that  if  she 
were  fated  to  live  to  a  ripe  old  age  she  would  never 
forget  a  single  detail  of  the  furniture  and  decorations 
of  the  room.     She  would   hear  forever  the  dolorous 
howling  of  the  gale,  the  thumping  of  the  waves  against 
the  quivering  plates,  the  rapid,  methodic  thud  of  the 
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donkey-engine,  which,  long  since  (Iescrtc<l  by  if.H 
cowardly  attendant,  was  faithfully  doing  its  work  and 
flooding  the  ship  with  electric  light. 

She  could  scarcely  believe  that  it  was  she,  Elsie  Max- 
well, who  stood  there  on  the  tremulous  island  of  the 
ship  amidst  a  stormy  ocean  the  like  of  which  she  had 
never  seen  before.  She  seemed  to  possess  an  entity 
apart  from  herself,  to  be  a  passive  witness  of  events  as 
in  a  dream;  presently,  she  would  awake  and  find  that 
she  was  back  in  her  pleasant  room  at  the  .Morrisons' 
hacienda,  or  tucked  up  in  her  own  comfortable  cabin. 
Yet  here  was  proof  positive  tliat  the  terror  which 
environed  her  was  real.  Bound  up  with  the  thunder 
of  the  gale  were  the  words,  "Your  loving  sister, 
Madge "  —  evidently  the  sister  Captain  Courtenay 
had  spoken  of  —  "  matron  of  a  hospital  in  the  suburbs 
of  London,"  he  saiil.  Would  he  ever  sec  her  again  ? 
Or  his  mother  ?  Had  he  thought  of  them  at  all  during 
this  night  of  woe?  Beneath  his  iron  mask  did  tears 
lurk,  and  dull  agony,  and  palsied  fear  —  surely  a  man 
could  suffer  like  a  woman,  e\cn  though  he  endured 
most  nobly  ? 

And  then,  not  thinking  in  the  least  what  she  was 
doing,  she  .scrutinized  the  closely  tied  packet.  She 
wondered  itlly  why  he  treasured  so  many  missives. 
Each  and  every  one,  oddly  enough,  was  written  on 
differently  sized  and  variously  colored  note-paper. 
And  it  could  be  seen  at  a  glance  that  they  were  from 
as  many  different  people.  The  outside  letter  was  the 
most  clearly  visible.  Miss  Courtenay  wrote  a  well- 
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formed,  flowing  lun.l.  If  hnn.IwritinB  were  a  rlur  to 
character,  she  was  a  candi.],  generous,  open-minded 
woman. 

Hut  what  was  thi.,?  Elsie  s.i.l.ienly  threw  down 
the  letters.  She  had  read  a  sentence  at  the  top  of  the 
page  twice  before  she  actually  graspe,i  its  purport 
When  Its  signilicanee  dawned  ..>.  her,  she  flushed 
violently.     For  this  was  what  she  read: 

"I  am  glad  of  it.  too,  because  under  no  other  cir- 
cumstances would  I  wish  to  ,;rect  and  embrace  the 
woman  <lestined  to  be  your  wife." 

The  knowle<lge  that  she  had  involuntarily  intruded 
on   Captam   Courtenay's   private  affairs   l.rought  her 
back  w,th  a  certain  slight  shock  to  a  sense  of  actualities 
The  storm,  the  horrible  .langer  she  was  in,  emerged 
from  shadow-land.     Why  ha.l  he  not  eome  for  her? 
burely  there  must  have  been  some  further  mishap! 
Heavens!    Was  she  alone  on  the  sliip,  alone  with  the 
dead  men  and  the  dying  vessel }    Her  head  swam  with 
a  strange  famtness,  and  she  placed  a  hand  to  her  eyes 
She  felt  that  she  must  leave  the  cabin  at  once,  and 
strive  to  make  her  way  unaided  along  the  deck      Yes 
whatever  happened,  she  would  go  now.     It  was  too 
dreadiul  to  wait  there  any  longer  in  ignorance  as  to 
her  fate. 

Then  Joey  sprang  in  through  the  doorway,  and, 
with  that  splendid  disregard  for  .sentiment  displayed 
by  a  fox-terrier  who  has  just  come  out  of  v  first-rate 
Ught,  shook  his  harness  until  it  rattled. 

But  he  eyed  the  inrush  of  the  sea  with  much  disfavor 
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Ko  he  ltT;)0(l  up  on  the  table  neside  Elsie,  nntl  looked 
at  her  as  thougl  ".'t  would  ask  why  she  had  i>erniilte<l 
this  sarrilegc. 

Though  the  dog  was  apparently  unscnthcd  and  ir 
the  best  of  eoiidition,  his  head  and  foropaws  were 
blood-stained.  His  advent  dispelled  the  mist  which 
was  gathering  in  the  girl's  i)rain.  She  feared  a  trageily, 
yet  Joey  assuredly  would  not  be  so  eheerful,  so  daintily 
desirous  to  avoid  the  splashing  water  in  the  cabin,  if 
his  master  wi-re  injured.  She  was  doubtful  now 
whether  to  go  on  deck  or  not.  The  mere  presence  of 
ihc  dog  was  a  guarantee  that  Courtenay  had  not  (juitted 
the  ship.  Indeed,  Elsie  colored  again,  and  more 
deeply,  at  the  disloyalty  of  her  ungovcrned  fear.  Joey's 
master  would  be  the  last  me  »  desert  a  woman,  no 
matter  what  the  excuse.  She  strove  to  listen  for  any 
significant  noises  without,  but  wind  and  sea  rendered 
the  effort  u.sclcss  to  untrained  ears,  and  there  was  no 
shooting  or  frenzied  yells  to  rise  above  the  storm. 

"Oh,  Joey,"  sh    "\id,  "I  wish  you  coul.l  speak;'' 

The  sound  of  her  own  voice  startled  her.  In  a 
fashion,  it  gave  her  a  measure  of  time.  It  seemed  so 
long  since  she  had  heard  a  spoken  word.  I'he  captain 
could  certainly  have  gone  round  the  whole  ship  since 
he  left  her.  What  could  have  detained  him  ?  She 
was  yielding  nervousness  apain,  and  was  on  the  point 
of  venturing  out,  at  least  as  far  as  the  'ock-house  ran, 
to  see  if  she  could  distinguish  what  was  taking  place  on 
the  after  part  of  the  vessel,  when  Dr.  Christobal  entered. 

"I  suppose  you  thought  you  were  forgotten,"  he 
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cried  with  a  pU.„,ant  sn.il...  f.,r  Chrislohul  wo.,l,J  l,„ve 
a  sinilc  for  a  woman  eviTi  on  his  ,l,-uth-h.-<l.  "TUvn- 
now!  Don't  try  to  explain  your  f.-elings.  Yon  have 
ha.l  a  very  trying  time,  and  I  ««nt  you  to  oblige  me  by 
dnnking  this."  •' 

"This"  «H.  a  glas.,  of  .■hampagne.  whieh  he  hur- 
nedly  poured  out  of  a  s.nall  bottle  he  was  carrying  into 
a  glass  wlncl,  he  produ.'ed  from  „  p,Kket.  The  trivial 
a'-fion,  no  less  than  Dr.  Christobal's  manner,  suggested 
that  they  were  engaged  in  some  fantastic  pienio.  The 
outer  horrors  were  not  for  them,  apparently.  They 
were  as  secure  as  sight-seers  in  the  Cave  of  the  Winds 
awe.sn.itten  tourists  who  cling  to  a  rail  wlule  mighty 
Niagara  thunders  harmlessly  overhead. 

The  mere  sight  of  the  wine  caused  Elsie  to  realize 
that  her  hps  and  palate  were  on  fire  with  salt.  At  one 
moment  she  had  not  the  slightest  cognizance  of  her 
suffering;  at  the  ne.xt,  she  felt  that  speech  was  impos- 
sible until  she  drank.  Never  before  had  she  known 
what  tlurst  was.  A  somewhat  inferior  vintage  suddenly 
assumed  a  bo.iquet  which  surpassed  the  finest  em 
ever  dreamt  of  by  Mame  valley  vigneron. 

"Ah,  that  is  better,"  said  the  doctor.  "  Now,  if  you 
don  t  mind,  we  shall  have  the  door  closed." 

With  peace  suddenly  restored  to  the  room,  and  her 
faculties  helped  more  than  she  suspected.  Elsie  begcu 
to  wonder  what  had  happened. 

"Where  are  the  others?"  she  ask^d;  "and  why  are 
Sd-»^°^    *^°*^'    ""  ™°"y^    C"P'°'°    Courtenay 
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"Cu(>tniii  Courti-iiiiy  said  exactly  what  lie  ineunt. 
But  circuiiistuiKTS  proved  too  i.roiij;  for  hiiu.  We 
ahull  not  be  nlile  to  leiivc  tlie  sliip  just  yet." 

"Cun't  tliey  lower  any  of  tlie  boats?" 

"Most  defidedly.  Two  lals  have  been  gone  some 
time.  I  imagined  you  knew  that.  Did  not  the  eap- 
tain  tell  you  .■• " 

At  another  t'  -e  Klsie  would  have  lau,<;he<l  at  the 
prevalent  delus'on  that  she  enjoyed  (.'ourtenay's  con- 
fidence so  thoroughly.  But  she  felt  that  her  com- 
panion'.s  glib  tone  was  artiflcial.  Sometliing  had 
occurred  which  he  was  keening  from  her.  She  l)e- 
lieved  that  he  had  gone  to  e  saloon  to  procure  the 
wine  .so  that  she  might  ha.j  ..hat  men  called  Dutch 
courage  when  bad  news  came. 

"I  h.-vc  not  exchanged  a  dozen  words  v 'th  the  cap- 
tain since  you  refused  my  help  in  the  foii  bin,"  she 
.said.  "He  had  other  matters  to  attend  ^o  than  ex- 
plaining the  progress  of  events  to  me.  Why  cannot 
you  trust  me  ?  I  shall  not  scream,  nor  faint,  nor  hinder 
you  in  your  work;  I  ask  you  again  —  Where  are  the 
others  ?  " 

"You  mean  Miss  Baring  and  Mrs.  Somerville?" 

"Yes." 

"  If  they  are  living,  they  are  far  enough  away  by  this 
time.  When  their  boat  was  lowered  it  was  cast  off 
prematurely  —  " 

"  Purposely  ?  " 

"Well  —  yes.  Courtcnay  had  just  placed  Miss 
Baring's  maid  on  board  when  some  of  the  crew  let  go 
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We  were  forced  to 


the  ropes.     "What  could  we  do? 
depend  on  them." 

"  Is  there  no  other  boat  ?  " 

Christobal  threw  out  his  hands  in  his  characteristic 
gesture.  He  was  so  emphatic  that  he  spilled  some  of 
the  wine. 

"You  take  it  bravely,"  he  said.     "I   may  as  weU 
give   you   the  whole  story.     The   first  boat  lowered 
was  lo»t,  through  the  men's  own  bundling,  the  captain 
says.     Then  there  was  a  desperate  fight  for  the  three 
remaining   craft.     Most   of   the   officers   were   killed. 
Courtenay  got  a  few  of  us  together  when  Isobel  .,-,d 
Mrs.  Somerville  joined  you  here,  and  we  held  off  such 
of  the  madmen  as  tried  to  seize  the  jolly-boat.     They 
managed  to  lower  two  Hfe-boats,  but,  between  murder 
and  panic,  not  half  of  the  crew  escaped  in  that  way. 
Four  men,  who  were  left  behind,  promised  obedience, 
and    Malcolm,   the    steward,   was  placed    in  charge, 
with  Mr.  Gray  as  second  in  command.     One  of  the 
engineers,  acting  on  the  captain's  orders,  brought  a 
can  of  oil  from  the  engine-room  and  threw  it  over  the 
side    in    handfuls.     The    result    was    magical.     We 
lowered  the  boat  easily,  placed  Monsieur  de  Poincilit 
on  board,  because  he  was  worse  than  the  women,  and 
theii   Courtenay,   as  you  know,   brought  Isobel,   the 
nJnister's  wife  —  who  refused  to  go  without  her  hus- 
band —  and  the  maid.     There  was  room  for  you  and 
another,  so,  at  the  captain's  request,  Tollemache  and 
I  tossed  for  the  vacancy.     Meanwhile,  Courtenay  had 
turned  to  go  for  you,  when  we  heard  a  shout  from  Gray; 
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tv;o  of  the  Chileans  had  cast  off  the  ropes  which  kept 
the  boat  alongside.  Gray,  who  was  fending  her  from 
the  ship  with  the  boat-hook,  jabbed  one  fellow  in  the 
face  with  it;  but  he  was  too  late.  The  boat  raced  off 
into  the  darkness.     And  here  we  are!" 

That  Christobal  left  several  things  unsaid  Elsie 
knew  quite  well.  He  plumed  himself  on  the  reserve 
he  had  acquired  from  his  English  mother,  though  in 
all  matters  pertaining  to  nationality  he  was  a  true 
hidalgo.  Indeed,  there  was  a  touch  of  vanity  in  the 
way  he  examined  the  sparkle  of  the  champagne  he  now 
poured  into  Elsie's  empty  glass.  He  scrutinized  the 
wine  with  the  air  of  a  connoisseur.  He  was  looking 
for  the  gas  to  rise  in  three  or  four  well-defined  spirals. 
And  he  nodded  doubtfully,  before  drinking  it,  as  one 
might  say: 

"  The  right  brand,  but  of  what  year  ?  " 

Then  it  dawned  on  the  girl  that  both  her  elderly 
friend  and  she  herself  were  accepting  an  extraordinaiy 
situation  with  remarkable  nonchalance. 

"  How  many  of  us  remain  on  the  ship .' "  she  asked. 

"  Very  few  —  on  the  effective  list.  The  captain,  an 
engineer  whose  name  I  do  not  know,  Mr.  ToUemache, 
and  ourselves  make  up  the  total." 

"Where  is  Mr.  Boyle?" 

"Ah,  poor  Boyle!  I  fear  he  is  done  for.  He  is 
very  badly  wounded.  I  bandaged  him  as  well  as  I 
could,  but  the  call  on  deck  was  imperative." 

"  Is  he  in  the  saloon  ?    Should  we  not  go  to  him  ?  " 

"I  have  caly  just  left  him.  The  hemorrhage  has 
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stopped,  and  I  gave  him  some  brandy.     Believe  me, 

we  can  do  notliing  more  for  him.     I  told  Courtenay  it 

was  quite  useless  to  place  him  on  board  the  boat.     You 

may  be  sure  he  was  not  forgotten." 

"I  did  not  imagine  that  any  one  would  be  forgotten," 

said  Elsie,  and,  for  some  reason,  the  light  in  her  eyes 

caused  Christobal  to  go  on  rapidly: 

"We  have  a  whole  crowd  of  injured  men  on  board. 

Miss  Maxwell.     At  present  we  can  render  them  no  aid. 

I  thought  it  wisest  to  obey  orders.     The  captain  told 

me  to  bring  you  some  wine  and  remain  with  you  here. 

It  will  not  be  for  long." 
"Why  do  you  say  that?" 

"The  ship  appears  to  be  lodged  hard  and  fast  on  a 
reef  or  sandspit.  I  am  told  the  tide  is  rising.  If  that 
is  so,  our  only  hope  is  in  the  raft  which  our  three  aUies 
are  now  constructing.  With  a  falling  tide  we  might 
have  a  breathing-space  at  low  water.  As  it  is,  well  —  " 
Christobal,  with  a  bottle  in  one  hand  and  a  glass  in 
the  other,  nevertheless  waved  them.  Elsie,  whose 
nervous  system  at  this  juncture  was  proof  against  any 
but  the  last  pang  of  imminent  death,  could  almost 
have  laughed  at  the  queer  figure  he  cut,  brandishing 
his  arms  and  standing  awkwardly  on  the  inclined  deck. 
She  bent  her  head  to  liide  the  smile  on  her  lips;  she 
noticed  that  Joey  was  panting,  the  use  of  his  teeth  on 
various  wet  legs  during  the  tussle  for  the  jolly-boat 
having  caused  him  to  swallow  more  salt-water  than 
he  cared  for.  Elsie's  sympathies  were  aroused.  While 
assuaging  her  own  thirst  she  had  neglected  the  dog. 
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She  took  a  carafe  of  water  from  its  wooden  stand  near 
the  table,  and  poured  some  of  the  contents  into  a  tum- 
bler. Joey's  thanks  wee  ecstatic.  He  yelped  with 
delight  at  the  mere  thought  of  a  drink. 

While  the  dog  was  lapping  a  second  supply,  the 
Kansas  shifted  again  with  a  disconcerting  suddenness. 
The  water  in  the  cabin  swirled  across  the  floor  as  the 
ship  was  restored  to  an  even  keel.  The  movement 
dislodged  the  packet  of  letters.  It  fell,  and  Elsie 
rescued  it  a  second  time.  Christobal  watched  her 
with  undi-sguiscd  admiration. 

"Really,"  he  said,  "I  find  you  wonderful." 

"Why?"  Certainly  she  might  be  pardoned  for 
seeking  an  explanation  of  any  compliment  just  then. 

"Why?  Per  Dios!  Excuse  mc,  but  that  slipped 
out  sideways.  Just  imagine  any  woman  being  able 
to  attend  to  a  dog  and  pick  up  a  bundle  of  letters  at 
the  very  instant  the  ship  appeared  to  be  slipping  off 
into  deep  water!" 

"  Is  not  that  the  best  thing  that  can  happen  ?  " 

"  My  dear  young  lady,  we  should  sink  instantly." 

"  How  do  you  know  ?  " 

"Well  —  er  —  I  don't  exactly  know,  but  I  assume 
that  the  hull  was  broken  long  since." 

"  I  don't  see  why  you  should  take  that  for  granted. 
These  very  movements  seem  to  me  to  argue  buoyancy. 
Somehow,  I  feel  far  safer  here  than  if  I  were  —  " 

She  was  interrupted  by  the  opening  of  the  door,  and 
the  conset]uent  roar  of  the  gale.  It  was  Walker,  the 
engineer,  a  lank,  swarthy  man,  with  long  black  mus- 
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taches  which  drooped  forlornly  down  the  sides  of  his 
mouth.  He  shouted,  with  the  inimitable  accent  of 
Tynesidc : 

"Yo'    wanted,    Docto'    Chwistobal.     The    captain 
thinks  Mr.  Boyle  is  bcttaw." 
"  May  I  come,  too  ?  "  asked  Elsie. 
"No,  mlssie.     You  bide  he-aw." 
"Please  tell  me  before  you  go  — is  the  s'aip  full  of 
water?" 

"  She 's  dwy  as  a  bone,"  said  Walker.  A  sea  splashed 
over  him  and  sent  a  shower  into  the  cabin.  "A  vewy 
wet  bone,"  he  added,  with  a  broad  grin,  for  the  North- 
umbrian had  a  ready  wit  though  he  had  such  a  solemn 
jowl,  and  he  could  not  pronounce  an  "  r  "  to  save  his  life. 
"Between  you  and  the  captain,  I  am  beginning  to 
be  infected  by  belief,"  said  Christobal  to  Elsie.  "Let 
me  recommend  you  to  close  the  door  behind  us." 

And  she  was  left  with  the  dog  for  company  once 
more.  A  chronometer  showed  that  the  hour  was  past 
midnight.  She  knew  sufficient  of  the  sea  to  under- 
stand that  the  clock  was  probably  accurate,  as  fhe 
course  had  practically  followed  the  same  meridian 
since  the  Kansas  quitted  Valparaiso.  So  the  ship  and 
those  left  on  board  had  entered  on  another  day!  How 
little  she  had  thought  that  to  be  possible  when  the  awful 
knowledge  first  came  to  her  tha.  .he  Kansas  was  ashore! 
How  long  ago  was  that?  Then  she  remembered  that 
when  Courtenay  placed  her  in  his  cabin  with  the 
promise  to  bring  Isobel  to  her,  she  had  noticed  the 
time  — eleven  o'clock.  Was  it  conceivable  that  only 
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one  hour  had  elapsed  since  she  and  her  four-footed 
friend  were  flung  all  of  a  heap  into  a  comer  by  the 
impact  of  the  vessel  against  the  sand-bank?  One 
hour!  Surely  there  was  some  mistake;  she  puzzled 
over  the  problem,  recounting  each  event  since  the  con- 
clusion of  dinner,  and  finally  convinced  herself  that  her 
recollection  was  not  at  fault.  An  hour  —  one  of 
eternity's  hours!  A  verse  of  the  90th  Psalm  came  to 
her  mind: 

"  For  a  thousand  years  in  Thy  sight  are  but  as  yes- 
terday when  it  is  past,  and  as  a  watch  in  the  night." 

The  words  had  a  new  and  solemn  meaning  to  her. 
Yesterday  ■'■xz  her  thousand  years  —  this  was  her 
watch  in  the  night  — •  and  it  would  pass  as  a  tale  that 
is  told.  Involuntarily  she  turned  to  the  bookcase 
behind  her,  and  took  the  Bible  from  the  little  Ubrary 
of  books  wliich  she  had  laugliingly  described  as  "a 
curious  assortment."  It  was  her  intent  to  find  the 
psalm  containing  that  awe-inspiring  verse,  and  read 
the  whole  of  it,  but,  in  turning  over  the  leaves,  she 
came  upon  a  scrap  of  paper  with  notes  on  it.  The 
handwriting  was  scholarly  and  legible.  She  thought 
that  Captain  Courtenay  would  probably  write  just 
such  a  hand.  Though  her  cheeks  tingled  a  httle  at 
the  memory  of  the  words  in  liis  sister's  letter,  there  was 
no  harm  in  reading  a  memorandum  evidently  intended 
to  mark  a  passage  in  the  book.  The  items  were  suffi- 
ciently striking:  —  "Meribah  —  a  place  of  strife; 
Selah  —  a  repetition,  or  sort  of  musical  da  capo." 

This  stirred  her  to  seek  an  explanation.  She  searched 
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the  two  pages  which  opened  at  the  marker,  and,  in  the 
seventh  verse  of  the  81st  Psalm,  she  found  the  key: 

"Thou  oalledst  in  trouble,  and  I  delivered  thee;  I 
answered  thee  in  the  secret  place  of  thunder;  I  proved 
thee  at  the  waters  of  Mcribali.     Selah." 

The  phrases  were  strangely  appropriate  to  her 
present  environment.  They  were  almost  prophetic, 
and  there  was  even  a  sinister  sound  in  the  concluding 
instruction  to  the  "chief  musician  upon  Gittith"  in 
this  psalm  of  Asaph.  That  was  the  terrible  feature 
of  her  vigil.  There  was  no  knowing  when  or  how  it 
would  end.  She  closed  the  book  in  a  state  more  closely 
approximating  to  hysterical  fright  than  she  had  been 
at  any  previous  time  during  that  most  trying  night. 
The  truth  was,  though  she  could  not  realize  it,  that  her 
senses  were  far  too  alert,  her  brain  too  preoccupied, 
to  permit  of  such  an  ordered  task  reading.  In  her 
mind's  eye,  she  saw  the  boats,  with  their  cowering 
occupants,  pl'mging  and  tossing  in  that  frenzied  sea. 
By  contrast,  she  was  far  better  off  on  the  sliip.  Yet, 
were  't  not  for  the  action  of  some  cowardly  Chilean, 
she  must  have  gone  with  Isobel  and  the  others.  It  was 
torturing  to  think  that  her  fancied  security  was  really 
more  perilous  than  the  more  apparent  plight  of  the 
storm-tossed  boats.  No  wonder  she  could  not  read, 
though  the  words  were  inspired! 

And  Joey  was  becoming  restless.  He  danced  back- 
wards and  forwards  on  the  table  where  he  had  taken 
refuge  from  the  invading  flood.  Indeed,  the  dog  knew, 
long  before  Elsie,  that  the  Kansas  was  afloat  again. 
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At  last  she  noticed  that  the  water  in  the  cabin  was 
gurgling  to  and  fro,  and,  in  the  same  instant,  she  felt 
tlie  regular  swing  of  the  moving  sliip.  She  was  specu- 
lating on  the  outcome  of  tliis  new  condition  of  affairs 
when  the  door  opened  and  Walker  thrust  liis  lantern- 
jawed  face  witliin.     He  grinned   cheerfully. 

"I've  come  to  fetch  you  to  yo'  cabin,  miss,"  he 
announced.  "The  ship's  under  weigh,  an',  as  yo' 
pwobably  winging  wet,  the  captain  says  you  ought  to 
change  yo'  clo'cs." 

Joey  followed  her  out,  but  deserted  her  instantly. 
She  saw  the  reason,  when  Walker  helped  her  to  reach 
the  bridge  companion.  Courtenay  was  in  the  chart- 
house,  at  the  wheel.  He  gave  her  a  friendly  nod  as 
she  passed.  Somehow,  Elsie  felt  safe  now  that  Ae 
ship  was  in  the  captain's  hands  again. 
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Walker  was  about  to  take  her  to  the  saloon,  whence 
an  inner  staircase  communicated  with  the  principal 
staterooms,  but  she  knew  that  the  door  leading  to  the 
promenade  deck  had  been  left  unlocked,  so  she  signaled 
him  to  lead  her  the  speediest  way.  Speak  she  could 
not.  Although  thtre  was  a  perceptible  improvement 
in  the  weather,  Elsie  found  the  wind  even  harder 
to  combat  than  when  she  traversed  the  deck  with 
Courtenay.  This  apparent  contradiction  arose  from 
the  fact  that  during  their  early  dealing  with  the  boats 
the  sailors  had  cut  away  the  greater  part  of  the  canvas 
shield  rigged  to  protect  passengers  from  adventurous 
seas. 

Nevertheless,  all  flustered  and  breathless  as  she  was, 
she  held  Walker  back  when  he  would  have  left  her  in 
the  shelter  of  her  cabin. 

"  Do  spare  me  one  moment,"  she  pleaded.  "  When 
I  have  put  on  dry  clothing,  what  am  I  to  do  ?  Where 
am  I  to  go?  I  will  do  anything  rather  than  remain 
alone." 

Walker  jammed  himself  in  the  doorway  to  break  the 
violence  of  the  unceasing  deluge  of  spray. 
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"Well,  missio,"  he  said,  "I'm  examining  the  en- 
gines, Mistaw  Tollemarlie  is  fi-wing  up  the  donkey- 
boiler,  an'  Doctaw  Chwistobal  is  willi  Mistaw  Boyle. 
You  know  whe-aw  the  captain  is,  so  I  veckon  yo'  best 
place  is  the  saloon." 

"  Dr.  Christobal  said  you  were  making  a  raft  ?  " 
"That's   wight.     But   when   the   ship   got   off,   we 
tackled  othaw  jobs.     She  is  ow-ah  best  waft." 
"And  —  do  you  think  —  we  have  any  chance." 
"  Nevah  .say  '  die,'  missie.     Owt  can  happen  at  sea." 
She  made  a  guess  at  the  meaning  of  "owt." 
"May  I  not  look  after  some  of  the  injured  men  ?" 
"That  you  can't,"  was  Walker's  prompt  assurance. 
"  You'd  bettaw  stick  to  the  saloon.     I'll  tell  the  captain 
yo'  the-aw." 

"Tell  him?  Are  you  returning  to  the  bridge?" 
"Telephone!"  shouted  Walker,  as  an  unusually 
heavy  sea  caused  liim  to  slam  the  door  unceremoniously. 
He  bolted  it,  too.  Not  if  he  could  help  it  would  his 
charge  come  out  on  that  storm-swept  deck  unattended. 
The  electric  light  glowed  brightly  in  Elsie's  cabin, 
exactly  as  she  had  left  it  an  hour  ago.  This  was  one 
of  the  anomalous  conditions  of  the  disaster.  It  lent 
a  queer  sense  of  Midsummer  madness  to  the  night's 
doings.  In  a  few  days  it  would  be  Christmas,  the 
Christmas  of  sunshine  and  flowers  known  only  to  that 
lesser  portion  of  the  habitable  eartli  south  of  the  line. 
In  Valparaiso  the  weather  was  stifling,  yet  here,  not  so 
very  far  away,  it  was  bitterly  cold.  And  the  ship  was 
driving  headlong  to  destruction,  though  electric  bells 
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anil  switrhcs  wore  at  command  in  n  luxuriovsly  fur- 
nishc'il  uparlmiMit,  wliili'  llic  »'nf;inccr  liail  just  npokcn 
of  tlio  teleplioiie  as  u  means  of  <'oiivitsIii;;  witli  the 
rnptain.  Away  down  in  licr  feminine  lieurt  tlic  girl 
wondered  why  Courtenay  liiinself  liiul  not  come  to  licr. 
Why  had  he  sent  Christolial  first  and  Walker  suhsc- 
(|iiently  ?  Oh,  of  course  he  had  more  urgent  matters 
to  attend  to,  thougli,  in  tlie  lielpless  condition  of  the 
.ship,  it  was  difficult  to  appreciate  their  precise  degrees 
of  importance. 

Anyhow,  he  had  sent  word  that  she  was  to  change 
her  clothes,  and  he  must  be  ohcyed,  as  Dr.  Christobal 
said.  Then  she  iliscovcred,  as  a  (piite  now  and  phys- 
ically disagreeable  fact,  that  her  skirts  were  soaked  up 
to  her  knees,  while  her  blouse  was  almost  in  the  same 
condition  owing  to  the  quantity  of  spray  which  had 
run  down  inside  her  thick  ulster. 

It  was  an  absurd  thing  to  be  afraid  of  after  all  she 
had  endured,  but  Elsie  cried  a  little  when  she  realized 
that  she  had  lieen  literally  wet  to  the  skin  without 
knowing  it.  In  truth,  she  had  a  momentary  dread  of 
a  fainting  fit,  and  it  was  not  until  she  untied  the  veil 
which  held  her  Tam  o'  Shantcr  in  its  place  that  she 
learnt  how  the  knot  had  come  near  to  suffocating  her. 

The  prompt  relief  thus  afforded  brought  an  equally 
absurd  desire  to  laugh.  She  yielded  to  that  somewhat, 
but  busied  herself  in  procuring  fresh  clothing  and 
boots.  The  outcome  of  the  pleasant  feeling  of  warmth 
and  comfort  was  such  as  the  girl  herself  would  not 
have  guessed  in  a  week.  The  mere  grateful  touch  of 
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the  dry  garments  induced  an  e\lraordinary  drowsinnts. 
She  felt  that  she  iiiiist  liu  down  -just  for  o  minute. 
She  stretched  licrself  on  the  lied,  closed  her  eyes,  and 
was  slrainht\vay  sound  asleep.  At  the  captain's  sl'- 
gesliun,  Christobal  had  f,M*eii  hci  u  strung  dose  of 
bromide  in  the  nine! 

It  was  better  so.  If  Iho  ship  were  dashed  to  piei^es 
af,'ainst  the  rocks  which  uiKpicstionabiy  lay  ahead, 
Klsie  would  be  wliirleil  In  the  life  eternal  before  slie 
quite  knew  what  was  happciiin),'.  If,  on  the  other 
liand,  some  miracle  of  the  sea  enabled  the  men  to  con- 
-struct  a  seaworthy  raft  in  time,  or  the  rising  tide  per- 
mitted the  Kanmn  to  escape,  in  so  far  as  to  run  as, lore 
again  in  a  comparatively  sheltered  position,  she  would 
be  none  the  worse  for  an  hour's  sleep.  And  now  that 
the  ship  was  afloat,  there  were  things  to  be  done  which 
only  men  could  do.  The  saloon,  the  decks,  the  fore- 
cabin,  were  places  of  the  dead.  Fearing  lest  Elsie 
might  pass.  Christobal,  before  attending  to  Boyle,  had 
thrown  table-cloths  over  the  bodies  of  men  slain  in  the 
saloon,  for  (Jray  and  Tollcmachc  had  sternly  but 
vainly  striven  to  repress  the  second  revolt.  Tollemache 
and  Walker  had  dragged  out  of  the  smothering  spray 
near  the  port  davits  three  men  who  seemed  to  be  merely 
stunned.  These,  with  the  chief  officer,  and  perhaps 
four  survivers  of  the  explosicm,  made  up  the  list  of 
living  but  non-efl'ective  mendjcrs  of  the  ship's  com- 
pany. There  was  one  other,  Gulielmo  Frascuelo, 
who  was  bawling  for  dear  life  in  his  bunk  in  the  fore- 
castle, but  in  tliat  dark  hour  no  one  chanced  to 
101 


I'M 


Tlie  Captain  of  the  Kansas 

rcmcmlKT  liiin,  and  it  necdi'il  more  than  a  human  voice 
to  pit  ilsflf  ii),'iiin.st  the  hurricane  wliicli  roared  over 
llie  vessel.  Tlie  utdiappy  wrett'h  knew  that  sotnctliin); 
out  of  the  ordinary  had  taken  place,  and  he  was  scared 
half  out  of  his  wits  by  the  continued  absence  of  the 
crew.  Luckily  for  himself,  he  did  not  appreciate  the 
real  predicament  of  the  ship,  or  he  would  have  raved 
himself  into  madness. 

Walker,  in  lus  brief  catalogue  of  occupations,  had 
suppressed  one.  To  make  sure,  Christobal  closed  a 
waler-ti(,'ht  bulkhead  d(H)r  which  cut  off  the  princip- ' 
staterooms  from  the  saloon.  Then  he  and  his  two 
helpers  carried  out  a  painful  but  necessary  task.  It 
was  liis  duty  to  certify  whether  or  not  life  was  extinct. 
There  were  very  few  exceptions.  The  three  men 
lifted  the  bodies  and  threw  them  overboard.  When 
they  reached  the  corpses  of  the  second  officer  and  a 
Spanish  engineer  who  had  been  knifed  in  the  defense 
of  the  jolly-boat  —  his  comrade  had  scrambled  into 
one  of  the  Ufc-boats  —  Tollemache  took  possession 
of  such  money,  documents,  and  valuables  as  were  in 
their  pockets,  intending  to  draw  up  an  inventory  when 
an  opportunity  presented  itself. 

Though  they  knew  not  the  moment  when  a  sickening 
crash  would  herald  the  ,inal  dissolution  of  the  ship, 
they  proceeded  with  their  work  methodically.  In  half 
an  hour  they  had  reach<  1  the  end.  All  the  injured 
men  —  .seven  nondescript  sailors  and  firemen  —  were 
carried  to  the  saloon  and  placed  under  Christobal's 
care.  Walker  dived  below  to  the  engine-room,  where 
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he  had  alrcaily  cli.Hronnwteil  tlip  rods  broken  or  l)onl 
by  Uk-  fraolure  of  ii  jjiurd  riii);.  wliich,  in  its  turn,  was 
injured  by  the  blowitif^  out  of  a  juiii(-ring,  a  stout  ring 
of  for(»ed  steel  secured  to  ouc  <if  tlie  pistons.  He  could 
do  nothing  more  on  decli.  Whetlier  he  was  destined 
to  live  fifty  sei'onds  or  as  many  years  he  was  ill  content 
to  hear  his  beloved  engines  kno<'king  themselves  to 
pieces  with  each  roll  of  the  shin. 

Tollcnache,  who  undertook  th>.'  firing  of  the  donkey- 
boiler,  which  v.as  situated  on  the  main  deck  aft  of  the 
saloon  —  for  the  Kanias  was  built  chiefly  to  accom- 
modate cargo  —  during  his  wanderings  round  the 
world  had  picked  up  sufficient  knowledge  of  steam- 
power  to  .shovel  fuel  into  the  furnace  and  regulate  the 
water-level  by  the  feed  valve  and  pcmp.  The  small 
engine,  more  reliable  anti  (|uite  as  pow"rful  as  a  hun- 
dred men,  was  in  perfect  order.  Ii  nbcuuilcd  in  valves 
and  taps,  but  Walker's  parting  instructions  were 
explicit: 

"  Keep  yo'  eye  on  the  glass,  an'  pitch  in  a  shovel  of 
coal  evewy  ten  minutes:  she'll  do  the  west." 

So  the  new  hand,  satisfied  that  the  gage  was  correct 
and  the  furnace  lively,  lit  his  pipe,  sat  down,  and  began 
to  jot  in  a  note-book  the  contents  of  his  coat-po<kets. 
The  Spaniard's  letters  he  could  not  read,  though  he 
gathered  that  one  of  them  was  from  a  wife  in  Vallo- 
dolid,  who  would  travel  overland  early  in  January  to 
meet  her  husband.  But  the  Englishman's  corre- 
spondence was  terribly  explicit.  A  "heart-broken 
mother"  wrote  irom  Liverpool  that  "Jack"  had  been 
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shot  during  one  of  the  many  cold-weather  campaigns 
on  the  Indian  frontier.  "I  have  no  news,  simply  a 
telegram  from  the  War  Office.  But  of  what  avail  to 
know  how  my  darling  died.  My  tears  are  blinding 
me.  You  and  I  alone  are  left,  and  you  are  thousands 
Off  miles  away.  May  the  Lord  Le  merciful  to  me,  a 
widow,  and  bring  you  home  to  comfort  rae."  Yet  the 
knife  which  killed  him  must  have  gone  very  near  that 
letter. 

Tollemache  tried  to  grip  his  pipe  in  his  teeth.  He 
failed.     It  fell  on  the  iron  floor. 

"Oh,  this  is  rotten!"  he  growled.  "Wliy  couldn't 
he  have  been  spared  ?  No  one  would  have  nii.ssed  me. 
I  don't  suppose  Jennie  would  care  tuppence." 

The  Kansas  rolled  heavily.  He  waited  a  few  seconds 
for  the  expected  shock,  but  she  swung  back  to  an  even 
keel.  Then  he  stooped  to  pick  up  his  pipe,  and  his 
mouth  hardened. 

" '  Spared ! '  by  gad !"  he  said.  "  What  rot ! "  That 
roll  of  the  ship  was  caused  by  an  experimental  twist 
of  the  wheel.  Courtenay,  peering  into  the  dark- 
ness through  the  open  window  of  the  chart-hou.se,  saw 
that  the  weather  was  clearing.  He  had  evolved  a 
theory,  and,  for  want  of  a  better,  he  was  determined 
to  pursue  it  to  a  finish.  The  Kansas  was  being  swiftly 
carried  along  in  a  strong  and  deep  tidal  current.  Hap- 
pily, the  wind  followed  the  set  of  the  sea,  else  there 
would  be  no  chance  of  success  for  his  daring  plan. 
His  expedient  was  the  desperate  one  of  keeping  the 
vessel  in  the  line  of  the  current,  and,  if  day  broke 
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before  he  reached  the  roast,  he  would  sfcer  for  any 
opening  which  presented  itself  in  the  fringe  of  reefs 
which  must  assuredly  guard  the  mainland. 

With  his  hands  grasping  the  taut  and,  in  one  sense, 
irresponsive  mechanism  of  a  steering-wheel  governed 
by  steam,  a  sailor  can  "feel"  the  movement  of  his 
ship,  a  seaworthy  vessel  being  a  living  thing,  obe- 
dient as  a  docile  horse  to  the  least  touch  of  the  rein. 
But,  in  the  unlikely  event  of  fortune  favoring  Courte- 
nay  to  the  extent  of  giving  him  an  opportunity  to 
see  the  coming  danger,  it  was  essential  that  the  ship 
should  have  a  certain  radius  of  action  apart  from  the 
direction  and  force  of  the  ocean  stream.  The  two 
sails  were  helpful,  and  it  wa?  to  assure  himself  of  their 
efficiency  that  he  put  the  helm  to  starboard.  The 
Kansas  obeyed  with  an  answering  roll  to  port,  showing 
clearly  that  she  was  traveling  a  little  faster  than  the 
innisliing  tide  would  take  her  unaided.  He  brought 
her  head  back  to  nor'cast  again,  and  glanced  over  his 
shoulder  at  the  ship's  chronometer.  It  was  a  quarter 
to  one.  Two  hours  must  pass  before  lie  would  discern 
the  first  faint  streaks  of  light.  At  any  rate,  if  he  were 
spared  to  greet  the  dawn,  it  would  be  right  ahead,  and, 
as  a  few  seconds  might  then  be  of  utmost  value,  that 
was  a  small  point  in  his  favor.  Yet,  two  hours !  Could 
he  dare  to  hope  for  so  long  a  respite .°  IIow  could  the 
ship  escape  the  unnmnbered  fangs  which  a  storm-torn 
land  thrust  far  out  into  the  I'acific  for  its  own  pro- 
tection ? 

He  was  quite  sheltered  from  the  wind  and  spray  in  the 
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chart-house,  and,  all  ct  once,  be  became  aware  of  a 
burning  thirst.  There  was  water  in  a  decanter  close 
at  hand,  so  he  indulged  in  a  long  drink.  That  was 
wonderfully  vivifying.  Then  his  mind  turned  long- 
ingly to  tobacco.  For  the  first  time  in  liis  life  he  broke 
the  strict  rule  of  the  service  in  which  he  had  been 
trained  — and  smoked  a  cigar  whik  on  duty. 

Now  and  again  he  spoke  cheerily  to  the  dog.  It 
would  be: 

"Well,  Joey,  here  we  are;  still  got  a  bark  in  us!"  .  .  . 
Or,  "  You  and  I  must  have  our  names  on  the  Admiralty 
chart,  Joey:  — 'Channel  surveyed  by  Captain  Courte- 
nay  and  pup;  details  uncertain.'  How  does  that 
sound,  old  chap?"  And  again,  "I  suppose  your 

friend.  Miss  Maxwell,  is  asleep  by  tliis  time.  If  she 
calls  you  'Joey,'  do  you  call  her  'Elsie'?  I  rather 
fancy  Elsie  as  a  name.     What  do  you  tliink?" 

To  all  of  wliich  the  dog,  who  had  found  a  dry  comer, 
would  respond  with  a  smile  and  a  tail-wag.  What? 
Joey  couldn't  smile!  Make  a  friend  of  a  fox-terrier 
and  learn  what  a  genuine,  whole-hearted,  delighted- 
to-see-you  grin  he  will  favor  you  with:  he  can  smile  as 
unmistakably  as  he  can  yawn. 

If  deeper  emotions  peeped  up  in  Courtenay's  soul, 
he  crushed  them  resolutely.  Men  of  the  sea  do  not 
cultivate  heroics.  They  leave  sentiment  to  those 
imaginative  people  who  evolve  eery  visions  of  a  storm 
in  the  smug  comfort  of  suburban  villas.  When  the 
Kansas  lay  on  the  shoal  Courtenay  was  certain  that  the 
sliip  was  lost,  or  he  would  never  have  dispatched  some 
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of  his  passengers  and  crew  in  the  only  boat  available. 
He  acted  to  tlie  best  of  his  judgment  then;  he  was 
.  acting  similarly  now  in  abandoning  the  last  resource 
of  a  raft  in  order  to  keep  the  vessel  on  her  present 
course.  But,  then  or  now,  he  paid  no  heed  whatever 
to  the  obvious  fact  that  he  and  the  second  engineer, 
and  at  least  one  of  the  male  passengers,  must  be  the 
last  to  quit  the  ship.  That  was  the  code  of  all  true 
sailor-men  —  the  women  first,  then  the  male  passen- 
gers and  crew  followed  by  the  officers,  beginning  at  the 
junior  in  rank.  There  could  be  room  for  no  hesi- 
tancy or  dispute  —  it  was  just  a  sailor-like  way  of  doing 
one's  duty,  in  the  simple  faith  that  the  recording  angel 
would  enter  up  the  log. 

The  long  wait  in  the  darkness  would  have  broken 
many  a  man's  nerve,  but  Courtenay  was  not  cast  in  a 
mold  to  be  cither  bent  or  broken  by  fear.  When  his 
cigar  was  not  in  his  mouth  he  whisiled,  he  hummed 
snatches  of  songs,  and  delivered  short  lectures  to  Joey 
on  the  absurdity  of  things  in  general,  and  the  special 
ridiculousness  of  such  a  mighty  combination  of  cir- 
cumstances centering  on  one  poor  ship  as  had  fore- 
gathered to  crush  the  Kmisaa,  Ever  since  he  was 
aroused  from  sleep  by  the  stopping  of  the  screw,  his 
mind  had  dwelt  on  the  unprecedented  nature  of  the 
break-down.  Even  before  he  discovered  its  cause  he 
was  wondering  what  evil  chance  had  contrived  to 
cripple  the  engine  at  such  a  moment  —  in  the  worst 
possible  place  on  the  map. 

"Joey!"  he  said  suddenly,  his  thoughts  reverting 
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to  8  chanre  remark  made  to  l.im  in  Valparaiso  by  Iso- 
bcl's  father,  "  wliat  did  Mr  Baring  mean  by  saying 
there  was  a  difficulty  about  the  insurance?" 

Joey  gave  it  up,  but  lie  cocked  his  cars  and  looked 
towards   the   door.     Christobal   entered. 

"Boyle  will  recover,"  he  said,  when  he  had  wiped 
the  .«pray  off  his  face.  "lie  had  a  narrow  escape  •  the 
kni?"  just  grazed  the  spinal  cord.  The  shock  to  the 
dorsal  nerves  induced  temporary  paralysis,  and  \]y 
rather  misled  me.  He  is  much  better  now.  Undor 
ordinary  conditions  he  would  be  able  to  get  about  in  a 
few  days.  As  it  is,  he  will  probably  live  as  long  as  any 
of  us." 

Christobal  waved  a  hand  towards  the  external  void. 
He  was  not  sailor  enough  to  realize  the  change  in  the 
weather. 

"That  is  good  news,"  said  Courtenay. 

"I  thought  you  would  like  to  know.  How  are 
things  up  here  ?  " 

"Better.  The  barometer  has  risen  an  inch  in  less 
than  two  hours.  Possibly,  nearness  to  the  land  ha; 
some  effect,  but  wi,.d  and  sea  are  subsiding." 

"  You  surprise  me;  yet  that  is  nothing.  I  have  had 
several  surprises  to-night.  What  is  tlie  position  ?  Of 
course,  we  must  Ut  the  South  American  continent 
sooner  or  later;  can  you  fi.\  an  appro.ximate  time.'" 

"We  are  making  about  six  knots,  I  fancy.     If  we 

are  lucky,  and  avoid  any  stray  rocks,  we  should  see 

daylight  before  we  reach  the  coast.     Tuat  is  our  sole 

hope.     The  ship  is  in  a  powerful  tidal  current,  and  it 
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is  high-water  at  5.30    a.m.     At    a    rough    estimate, 
Hanover  Island  is  twenty   knots  distant.     Now  you 
know  all.     The  outcome  is  mere  guesswork." 
"Why  did  the  furnaces  blow  up?" 

"I  was  cross-e.xainining  Joey  on  that  point  when 
you  came  in  He  reserved  his  opinion.  My  own 
view  is  that,  by  accident  or  design,  some  explosive 
substance  found  its  way  into  the  coal." 

"Shom,  Ham  and  Japheth!  Explosive  substance! 
Do  you  mean  dynamite,  or  gunpowder,  or  that  sort 
of  thing?" 

"Something  of  the  kind.  That  is  only  a  supposi- 
tion, but  when  I  whispered  it  to  Walker  he  agreed." 

'"Walker!     Is  he  the  man  who  speaks  so  queerly?" 

'•  If  ever  you  go  to  Newcastle,  don't  put  it  that  way. 
I  told  him  to  take  Miss  Maxwell  to  her  cabin.  Did 
he  do  so?" 

"  Yes.  I  have  not  seen  her  since,  so  I  assume  that 
the  bromide,  plus  the  wine,  waj  effective.  Well,  I 
must  return  to  my  patients.  Can  I  get  you  anything? 
I  am  store-keeper,  you  know." 

"No,  thanks." 

"  Nothing  to  eat,  or  drink  ?  " 

"  Nothing.  I  shall  be  ready  for  a  square  meal  when 
I  am  a  le  to  come  below  —  not  before." 

Christobal  smiled.  Though  he  was  a  brave  man, 
he  thought  such  persistent  optimism  was  out  of  place. 
Nevertheless,  he  could  emulate  Courtenay's  coolness. 

"Let  me  know  when  you  are  ready.  I  am  an  ex- 
cellent cook,"  he  said. 
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Then  the  captain  of  tlic  Kansas  resumed  his  smoking 
and  IiumniinR,  with  occasional  glances  at  the  clock, 
and  the  compass,  and  the  barometer.  At  two  o'clock 
he  felt  the  ship  slipping  from  under  the  wheel.  The 
compass  showed  that  she  w;  s  heading  a  couple  of  points 
eastward.  He  helped  her,  and  telephoned  instantly 
to  Walker: 

"  (Jo  forward  and  try  if  you  can  make  out  anything. 
Report  to  me  here." 

"Ay,  ay,  sir,"  came  the  reply,  and  anon  Walker 
appeared. 

"  It's  main  thick  ahead,  sir,  hut  I  think  we-aw  passin' 
an  island  to  port,"  said  he. 

"  I  thought  so.  You  had  better  remain  hero.  Walker. 
We  have  not  long  to  wait  now  for  the  dawn,  and  four 
eyes  are  better  than  two." 

Walker  imagined  that  the  skipper  was  ready  for  a 
chat. 

"Things  are  in  a  dweadful  mess  below,  sir.  I  can't 
make  head  or  tail  of  the  smash." 

"  Wjll,  that  must  wait.  Don't  talk.  Keep  a  sharp 
lookout." 

The  engineer  could  not  guess  that  the  captain's  pulse 
was  beating  a  trifle  more  rapidly  with  a  certain  elation. 
They  were  undoubtedly  passing  White  Horse  Island. 
It  revealed  its  presence  by  deflecting  the  tremendous 
sea-river  which  ferried  the  Kansas  onward  at  such  a 
rate.  In  fifteen  or  twenty  minutes  Courtenay  ex- 
pected to  find  indications  of  a  more  northerly  set  of 
tlie  tide,  and  he  watched  the  compass  intently  for  the 
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first  sign  of  this  return  to  the  former  course.  If  the 
ship  crossed  the  curr  nt  one  way  or  the  other  she  would 
certainly  be  driven  ,liorc  on  some  outlying  spur  of  the 
island  or  detached  sunken  reef.  Hence,  he  must 
actually  guess  his  way,  with  something  of  the  acquired 
sense  of  the  blind,  because  the  slight  chance  of  ultimate 
escape  for  the  ship  and  her  occupants  rested  wholly 
on  the  assumption  that  some  ocean  by-way  was  lead- 
ing her  to  a  deep-water  inlet,  where  it  might  be  possible 
to  drop  the  anchor. 

In  eighteen  minutes,  or  thereabouts,  the  needle 
moved  slightly.  Courtenay  once  more  assisted  the 
ship  with  the  helm.  She  steadied  herself,  and  the 
compass  pointed  due  northeast  again. 

Walker,  though  an  engineer,  knew  enough  of  naviga- 
tion to  recognize  th"!  apparent  impossibility  of  the 
captain's  being  able  to  steer  with  any  real  knowledge  of 
his  surroundings.  The  wheel-twisting,  therefore,  sa- 
vored of  magic;  but  his  orders  were  to  look  ahead,  and 
he  obeyed. 

Soon  he  thought  he  could  di.scem  an  irregular  pink 
crescent,  with  the  concave  .side  downwards,  somewhere 
in  the  blackness  beyond  the  bows.  He  rubbed  his  eyes, 
and  .said  nothing,  believing  that  the  unaccustomed  strain 
of  gazing  into  the  dark  had  affected  his  sight.  But  the 
pink  crescent  brightened  and  deepened,  and  .speedily  it 
was  joined  by  two  others,  equally  irregular  and  some- 
what lower.  I'hen  he  could  bear  the  suspensenolonger. 
"  Captain,  d'ye  see  yon  ?  "  he  asked,  in  a  voice  tremu- 
lous with  awe. 
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"Yes.  That  is  the  sun  just  oafrhing  the  summits 
of  snow-toppod  hills.  It  not  only  foretells  the  dawn, 
but  is  a  sign  of  fine  weather.  'J'here  are  no  clouds 
over  the  land,  or  «c  should  not  see  the  peaks." 

Walker  began  to  have  a  respect  for  the  captain  which 
he  liad  hitherto  extended  only  to  the  superintending 
engineer,  an  eminent  personage  who  never  goes  to  sea, 
but  inspects  the  ship  when  in  port,  and  draws  a  fat 
salary  and  various  commissions. 

Ere  long  a  silver  gray  light  began  to  dispel  the  gloom. 
Tlie  two  silent  watchers  first  saw  it  overhead,  and  the 
vast  dome  of  day  swiftly  widened  over  the  vexed  sea. 
The  aftermath  of  the  storm  spread  a  low,  dense  cloak 
of  vapor  all  round.  The  wind  had  fallen  so  greatly 
that  they  could  hear  the  song  of  the  ■■  'gging.  Soon  they 
could  distinguish  the  outlines  of  the  heavy  rollers  near 
at  hand,  and  Courtcnay  believed  that  the  ship,  in  her 
passiige,  encountered  in  the  water  several  narrow  bjnds 
of  a  bright  red  color.  If  this  were  so,  he  knew  that  the 
phenomenon  was  caused  by  the  prawn-like  erjstaeea 
which  sailors  call  "Whale-food,"  a  sure  sign  of  deep 
water  close  to  land,  and,  furtlier,  an  indication  that  the 
ci\rrent  was  still  flowing  strongly,  while  the  force  of  the 
sen  must  Lave  been  broken  many  miles  to  westward. 

Suddenly  he  turned  to  Walker. 

"  Do  you  think  you  could  shin  up  to  the  masthead  ?  " 
he  mked. 

"  I  used  to  be  able  to  climb  a  bit,  sir." 

"Well,  try  the  foremast.     Up  there  I  am  fairly  cer- 
tain yoa  can  see  over  this  bank  of  uiist.     Don't  get 
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into  trouble.  Coino  buck  if  vim  firl  you  oan't  mnnaf;e 
it.  If  you  succeed,  take  tlie  best  observations  po.ssible 
and  report." 

Courtenay  was  l>c(oniin!j;  nn\i(iiis  now.  If  he  dared 
let  go  the  wheel  lie  wmild  hiive  climbed  the  mast  him- 
self. Walker  .set  about  liis  mission  in  a  biisines.s-likc 
manner.  He  threw  off  his  tliiik  cout  and  booLs,  and 
went  forward.  Half-way  up  the  mast  there  was  a  rope 
ladder  for  the  use  of  the  sailors  when  adjustinf  pulleys. 

The  rest  of  the  journey  was  not  difficult  lor  an  ath- 
letic man,  and  Walker  was  quickly  an  indistinct  fi<;ure 
in  the  fog.  He  gained  the  truck  all  right,  and  instantly 
yelled  something.     Courtenay  fancied  he  said: 

"My  God!    We-ah  on  the  wocks!" 

Whatever  it  was.  Walker  did  not  wait,  but  slid  down- 
ward with  such  spi_ed  that  it  was  fortunate  the  rigging 
barred  his  progress. 

And  then,  even  while  Courtenay  was  shouting  for 
some  explanation,  a  great  black  wall  rose  out  of  the 
deep  on  the  port  bow.  It  was  a  pinnacle  rock,  high 
as  the  ship's  masts,  but  only  a  few  feet  wide  at  sea 
level,  and  the  Kaunas  sped  past  this  ugly  monitor  as 
though  it  were  a  buoy  in  a  well-marked  channel. 

Courtenay  heard  the  sea  b-eaking  against  it.  The 
ship  could  not  have  been  more  than  sixty  feet  distant, 
a  Uttle  more  than  her  own  beam,  and  he  fully  expected 
that  she  would  grind  against  some  outlier  in  the  next 
instant.  But  the  Kansas  had  a  charmed  life.  She 
ran  on  unscathed,  and  seemed  to  be  traveUng  in 
smoother  water  after  this  escape. 
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Walker's  dark  skin  was  the  color  of  parchment  when 
he  reached  the  chart-house. 

"  Captain,"  he  said,  wcukly,  "  I  '11  do  owt  wi'  engines, 
but  I'm  no  goo<l  at  this  game.  That  tiling  fairly 
banged  me.     Did  ye  see  it  ?  " 

"  Did  you  see  land  ?  "  dcmonded  Courtcnay,  impera- 
tively. His  spirits  rose  with  each  of  these  thrills.  lie 
felt  that  it  was  ordained  that  his  ship  should  live. 

"  Yes,  sir.  Tlic-aw  's  hills,  and  big  ones,  a  long  way 
ahead,  but  I  'm  no'  goin'  up  that  mast  again.  It  would 
be  .suicide.  I  'm  done.  I  'II  ncv-ah  fo-get  yon  stone 
ghost,  no,  not  if  I  live  to  be  ninety." 

Then  Joey,  sniffing  the  morning,  uncurled  himself, 
stretched,  yawned  loudly,  an  I  thought  of  breakfast, 
for  he  had  passed  a  rather  disturbed  night,  the  second 
in  one  week.  To  cope  with  such  excitement,  a  dog 
needed  sustenance. 
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CHAPTER    VIII 

IN  A   WILD   HAVEN 

Fortune  has  her  rydcs,  wlictlier  for  good  or  ill. 
The  Kanxag,  having  run  tlie  gnuntlol  of  ninny  dangers, 
seemed  to  have  earned  an  approving  smile  from  the 
fiekle  go<ldess.     A  slight  but  perceptible  veering  of  the 
wind,  combined  with  the  increasing  power  of  the  sun's 
rays,  swept  the  ocean  clear  of  its  storm-wraiths.     Soon 
after  passing  the  pillar  rock,   Courtenav  thought  he 
cnuld  make  out  the  unwavering  outline  of  mountainous 
land  amid  the  gray  mists.     A  few   iiinutes  later  the 
waves  racing  alongside  changed  their  leaden  hue  to  a 
steely  glitter  which  told  him  the  fog  was  dispersing. 
The  nearer  blue  of  the  ocean  caqiet  spread  an  ever- 
widening  circle  until  it   merged  into  a  vivid  green. 
Then,  with  startling  suddenness,  the  curtain  was  drawn 
aside  on  a  panorama  at  once  magn-'ficent  and  amazing. 
Almost  without  warning,  the  ship  ms  found  to  be 
entering  the  estuary  of  a  narrow  fiord.     Gaunt  head- 
lands, carved  on  Titanic  scale  out  of  the  soli.l  rock, 
guarded  the  entrance,  and  alrea<ly  shut  out  the  more 
distant  coast-line.     Behind   these  first  massive  walls, 
everywhere  unscalable,  and  rising  in  separate  promon- 
tories to  altitudes  of,  perhaps,  four  hundred  feet,  an 
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innrr  fortifirntion  of  prooipiloiis  mountains  flnnp  their 
{;lii('ier-<'iiul  pruks  lionvcnnn'-d  to  iiiiriH'iisi'  lu'iglil.'t, — 
lici^lits  wliicii,  in  that  rrpion,  soiircd  far  aliovt-  tlie 
(inow-linc.  The  snn  was  minted  with  (liizzlinR 
brilliancy  from  their  iry  summits,  and  wonderfiM 
lights  sparkled  in  rainbow  lints  on  their  slopes. 
I)eli<>ate  pink  deepened  to  rose  crimson;  pale  greens 
soflencil  into  the  hervl  liliie  of  slnpendons  glaciers, 
vast  frozen  cataraits  which  flowed  down  deep  and 
broad  clefts  almost  to  the  water's  edge. 

Above  these  color-bands,  the  dead-white  mantle  of 
everlasting  snow  spread  its  folds,  with  here  and  there 
a  black  ridge  of  granite  thrusting  winil-eleared  fang.s 
liigh  above  the  far-flung  shroud.  Hut,  if  the  <rests  of 
peak  upon  peak  were  thus  cloth''!  i--  •vliitc.  C-cir  b  ises 
wore  a  garment  of  different  texturi'.  Save  on  the 
seaward  terraces  of  stark  rock,  with  their  tide-marked 
ba.se  of  weed-covered  boulders,  the  densest  vegetation 
known  to  mankiml  imposed  ever\wliere  a  first  barrier 
to  human  progress  far  more  uncou(|Ueral)le  than  the 
awesome  regions  beyond.  Pine  forests  of  extraordi- 
nary tlensity  crammed  ea<li  available  yard  of  space, 
until  the  tree-growth  yielded  [lerforce  to  hardier  Alpine 
moss  and  lichens.  This  lowtr  belt  of  deepest  green 
rangeil  from  five  hundred  to  one  thousand  feet  in 
height,  as  conditions  were  a<h(Tse  or  favorable: 
waterfalls  abounded;  each  tiny  glen  held  its  foaming 
rivulet,  rushing  madly  down  the  sleep,  or  lea|)ing  in 
fine  cascades  from  one  rocky  escarpment  to  another. 

Courtenay,  after  an  astounded  glance  at  the  magni- 
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tuilc  anil  Kulrnin  gratiilciir  of  tho  »|(«tii<Ii',  had  even 
for  nau;,'Iit  save  (ho  loiifiirniatidri  of  Ihr  cliaiiiicl.  'I'lie 
chnnjjp  ill  llif  wind  wa.s  caused,  he  fmiiiil.  Iiy  tlii'  iMirth- 
erly  lic.idlaiid  tlirustiii;;  lis  ),'iaiit  mass  a  mile-,  or  iiioro, 
westward  of  its  twin;  hut  lie  ((uickiv  diseovered,  froui 
the  (•onfoniiatioii  of  tlie  lan.l,  lliat  the  hit'c-r  wa.s  really 
the  protectiii),'  eape  of  the  inner  water-way.  He  rea- 
.soned.  therefore,  that  the  deep-water  channel  flowed 
close  to  the  northern  shore  until  it  was  (Iuiik  off  hy  the 
relentless  rocks  to  seek  the  easier  inlet  behind  the 
opposite  point. 

He  dill  not  know  yet  whether  the  ship  was  enterin)» 
some  unknown  straits  or  the  mouth  of  a  narrow  id- 
lockcd  hay.  If  the  latter,  the  presence  of  the  distant 
glaciers  and  the  nearer  torrents  warned  him  of  a  [los- 
sll)le  bar,  on  which  the  Kanxij  niij,'ht  Ije  lost  within 
sight  of  .safe  anchorage.  Xot  inspired  guesswork 
now,  hut  the  skill  of  the  pilot,  was  needed;  this  crossing 
the  bar  in  broad  daylight  was  as  great  a  trial  of  nerve 
in  its  way  as  the  earlier  onward  rush  in  the  dark. 

Wind  and  sea  li.ail  abated  so  sensibly  that  the  Pacific 
rollers  raced  on  unbroken,  and  it  was  no  longer  a  super- 
human task  to  make  one's  voice  heard  along  the  deck. 
So  the  captain  iroused  Walker  witli  a  sharp  order: 
"  Go  and  see  if  the  donkey-boiler  has  a  good  head  of 
steam.     Wo    may    have    to    drop    the   stream    anchor 
quick,   and  both  bowers  as  well.     If  Tollcmac'      is 
doing  his  work  properly,  go  forward,  and  keep  a  siiarp 
lookout  for  broken  wafer.      Clear  off  the  tarpaulins, 
and  be  ready  to  lower  away  the  instant  I  sing  out." 
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Walker,  who  had  been  gazing  spellbound  at  the 
majestic  haven  opening  up  before  the  ship,  hurried 
on  his  errand.  He  found  Tollemaelic  seated  on  an 
upturned  burkct,  in  which  the  taciturn  one  had  just 
washed  liis  face  and  hands. 

"Have  you  seen  it?"  demanded  Walker,  gleefully, 
wliile  his  practised  eyes  took  in  the  state  of  the  gages 
and  he  overran  a  number  of  oil  taps  with  nimble 
fingers. 

"  Seen  what  ?  "  asked  Tollemache,  without  removing 
his  pipe. 

"The  land,  my  bonnie  lad.  We-ah  wunnin'  wight 
in  now." 

"We've  been  doing  that  for  hours." 

"  Yes,  but  this  is  diff'wcnt.  The'aw's  a  fine  wiv-ah 
ahead.  Have  ye  ev-ah  seen  the  Tyne?  Well,  just 
shove  Sooth  Shecls  an'  Tynemouth  a  few  hundwed 
feet  high-ah,  an'  you've  got  it.  Now,  don't  twy  to 
talk,  or  you  might  cwack  yo'  face." 

With  this  Parthian  shaft  of  humor  he  vanished 
towards  the  forecastle,  whence  the  ubiquitous  donkey- 
boiler,  through  one  of  its  long  arms,  would  shoot  forth 
the  stocklcss  anchors  at  the  touch  of  a  lever.  Tolle- 
mache, who  had  already  glimpsed  the  coast,  strolled 
out  on  deck  and  bent  well  over  the  side  in  order  to  look 
more  directly  ahead.  He  could  see  one  half  only  of 
the  view,  but  that  sufficed. 

"A  respite!"  he  growled  to  himself.     "Penal  ser- 
vitude instead  of  sudden  death." 
And,  indeed,  tliis  was  the  true  aspect  of  things,  as 
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Courier  ly  iliK(o\ ;  red  s/lien  he  had  sufrcssfull}-  brought 
the  shij,  -..st  thr':«  gly  reefs  and  dropped  anchor  in 
the  backwater  ol  a  small  shehered  bay.  He  speedily 
abandoned  the  half-formed  hope  that  the  Kansas 
might  have  run  into  an  ocean  water-way  which  com- 
municated with  Smyth  Channel.  Tlie  rampart  of 
snow-clad  hills  had  no  break,  while  a  hasty  scrutiny 
of  the  chart  showed  him  that  the  eastern  coast  of 
Hanover  Island  had  been  thoroughly  surveyed.  Yet 
it  was  not  in  human  nature  that  he  should  not  expe- 
rience a  rush  of  joy  at  the  thought  that,  by  his  own 
efforts,  he  had  saved  liis  ship  and  some,  at  least,  of  the 
lives  entrusted  to  liis  care.  He  was  alone  when  the 
music  of  the  chains  in  the  hawse-pipes  sounded  in  his 
ears.  The  Kansas  had  plenty  of  room  to  swing,  but 
he  thought  it  best  to  moor  her.  BeUeving  implicitly 
now  that  he  would  yet  bring  his  vessel  into  the  Thames, 
he  allowed  her  to  be  carried  round  by  the  fast-flowing 
tide  until  her  nose  pointed  seaward,  and  she  lay  in  the 
comparatively  still  water  inshore.  Then  he  dropped 
the  second  anchor  and  stepped  forth  from  the  chart- 
house.  His  long  vigil  was  ended.  Some  of  the  cloud 
of  care  lifted  from  his  face,  and  he  called  cheerily  to 
Joey. 

"Come  along,  pup,"  he  said.     "Let  us  sample  Dr. 
Christobal's  cookery.     You   have  shared  my  watch;  ■ 
now  you  shall  share  my  breakfast.     We  have  both 
earned  it." 

It  was  in  his  mind  to  knock  loudly  on  Elsie's  door 
and  awaken  her;  therefore  he  was  dimly  concious  of  a 
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feeling  of  disappointment  when  he  saw  her,  in  company 
witli  Cliristobal,  leaning  over  the  rail  of  the  promenade 
deck,  and  evidently  discussing  the  weird  beauty  of  the 
scene  spread  before  her  wondering  eyes. 

The  ship  was  now  so  sheltered  by  the  shoulder  of 
the  southern  cape  that  the  keen  breeze  yet  rushing  in 
from  the  sea  passed  hundreds  of  feet  above  her  nusts. 
There  was  nothing  more  than  a  tidal  swell  on  the  sur- 
face of  the  water,  in  which  the  heavy-laden  vessel 
rested  as  in  a  dock.  In  the  new  and  extraordinary 
quietude  the  light  thud  of  the  donkey-engine  sounded 
with  a  strange  distinctness,  and  Elsie  and  her  com- 
panion heard  Court.nay's  approaching  footsteps  almost 
as  soon  as  he  giiitied  the  deck. 

Instantly  he  ran  towards  him,  with  hands  out- 
stretcheil. 

"Let  me  be  the  first  to  congratulate  you,"  she  cried, 
her  cheeks  mantling  with  a  rush  of  color  and  her  lips 
quivering  with  excitement.  "  How  wonderful  of  you 
to  bring  the  ship  through  all  those  awful  reefs  and 
tilings!  No;  you  must  not  say  you  have  done  nothing 
marvelous.  Dr.  Chrislobal  has  told  me  everytliing. 
Next  to  Providence,  Captain  Courtenay,  we  owe  our 
lives  to  you." 

Courtenay  felt  it  would  hurt  her  were  he  to  smile  at 
her  earnestness.     But  he  did  say: 

"Surely  it  is  not  so  very  remarkable  that  I  should  do 
my  best  to  safeguard  the  ship  and  such  of  her  passen- 
gers and  crew  as  survive  last  night's  ordeal." 

"  I  know  that  quite  well.     Even  I  would  have  striven 
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to  liclp  whon  my  life  was  at  ttake.  But  the  really 
wonderful  thing  is  that  you  should  have  guessed  an 
unknown  track  in  (he  dark;  tliat  you  should  actually 
be  able  to  guide  a  helpless  ship  through  waters  so 
full  of  dangers  that  it  would  he  folly  to  venture  in 
their  midst  in  broad  daylight  and  with  full  steam- 
power." 

Then  Courtenay  took  off  his  sou'wester,  and  bowed. 
"  I  had  no  idea  I  had  such  expert  c  ritics  on  board. 
Is   it   you,   Chrislobal,   who   has   followed    the   ship's 
course  .so  clo.sely.'" 

"Not  I,  my  dear  fellow.  Jliss  IMaxwell  is  only 
saying  what  I  feel,  indeed,  but  could  not  have  expres.sed 
as  admirably.  Our  silent  friend,  Tollemache,  is  the 
man  who  observes.  I  was  so  amazed  when  I  came  on 
deck  half  an  hour  ago  that  I  sought  him  out,  and  he 
told  me  somefliing  of  the  night's  later  happenings.  So  I 
took  the  liberty  of  arousing  Miss  Maxwell  from  a  very 
sound  sleep,  but  we  thought  it  best  not  to  disturb  you 
by  appearing  on  the  bridge  until  you  had  done  every- 
tliing  you  had  planned." 

"  I  shall  never  understand  how  I  came  to  fall  asleep," 
said  Elsie.  "  I  remember  feeling  very  tired ;  I  sat  down 
for  a  moment,  and  that  ended  it.  The  next  thing  I 
heard  was  a  rapping  on  my  .loor,  and  Dr.  Christobal's 
voice  bidding  me  hurry  if  I  would  see  the  entrance  to 
the  harbor." 

The  two  men  exclianged  glances.  Courtenay 
laughed,  so  pleasantly  that  it  was  good  to  bear. 

"  Yet  tliere  was  I  up  aloft,  maneuvering  the  ship  in 
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the  firm  faith  that  Dr.  Chrisfobal  was  busy  in  the 
cook's  galley,"  said  he. 

"  Ah,  we  have  news  for  you,"  cried  Elsie.  "  One  of 
the  poor  fellows  who  was  knocked  on  the  head  during 
that  terrible  fighl  for  the  boats  was  the  master  cook 
himself.  He  is  better  now,  and  breakfast  can  be  ready 
in  five  minutes.     I'll  go  and  tell  him." 

She  ran  off,  and  Joey  scampered  by  her  side,  for  he 
knew  quite  well  where  the  kitchen  lay. 

"Bromi'Je  is  useful  at  times,"  murmured  Christobal, 
watching  Elsie  until  she  had  disappeared.  Then  he 
turned  to  Courtenay. 

"  I  suppose  you  have  seen  nothing  of  the  boats  ?  " 

"  No  sign  whatever.  And  I  could  hardly  have  missed 
them  if  they  were  here.  They  may  ha-.e  escaped,  but 
I  doubt  it.  The  sea  ran  very  high  for  a  time,  and  the 
Kansas  scraped  past  so  many  reefs  that  it  was  almost 
impossible  for  each  of  the  three  boats  to  have  done  the 


"  Even  if  one  or  more  of  them  reached  land,  there  is 
small  Ukelihood  that  they  would  turn  up  in  this  par- 
ticular bay?" 

"That  is  true,  especially  if  they  used  their  sails. 
The  Chileans  who  got  away  in  the  life-boats  would 
know  sufficient  of  the  coast  to  endeavor  to  make  a 
northerly  course,  while  my  parting  instructions  to 
Malcolm  were  to  keep  to  the  north  all  the  time." 

"  I  wish  now  that  poor  Isobel  Baring  and  the  others 
had  not  left  us,"  said  Christobal  sadly. 

Courtenay  was  about  to  say  something,  but  checkad 
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himself.  He  was  not  blind  to  the  aspect  of  affairs 
which  Tollemache  had  summarized  so  pithily.  It 
might  yet  be  that  those  who  remained  had  more  to 
endure.  Then  Elsie  summoned  them  to  breakfast, 
which  was  served  on  deck,  as  the  saloon  had  been  tem- 
porarily converted  into  a  hospital. 

Bdore  sitting  down,  Courtcnay  paid  a  brief  visit  to 
Mr.  Boyle.  Christobal  told  liim  not  to  allow  the 
wounded  man  to  talk  too  much,  complete  rest  for  a 
few  hours  being  essential.  But  Boyle's  pallid  face  lit 
up  so  brightly  when  the  captain  stood  by  his  side  that 
it  was  hard  not  to  indulge  him  to  some  extent. 

"Huh,"  he  said,  his  gruff  voice  strong  as  ever. 
"  Christobal  was  not  humbugging  me  when  he  assured 
me  you  were  all  right.     Where  are  we?" 

"In  a  small  bay  on  the  east  of  Hanover  Island.  I 
have  not  taken  any  observations  yet,  and  there  is  no 
hurry,  old  chap.  You  '11  be  out  and  about  long  before 
we  move  again." 

"Huh.  D'ye  think  so?  I  know  the  beggar  who 
knifed  me.     I  '11  take  it  out  of  him  when  I  see  him." 

"You  are  better  off  than  he,  Boyle.  Unless  he  is 
here  with  }ou,  I  guess  he  is  rolling  on  the  floor  of  the 
Pacific  by  tliis  time." 

Boyle  tried  to  turn  and  survey  his  fellow-sufferers; 
there  was  the  fire  f  battle  in  his  eye.  Courtenay  re- 
strained him  with  u  laugh. 

"A  nice  thing  I  am  doing,"  he  cried,  "permitting 
you  to  talk,  and  getting  you  excited.     I  beheve  you 
would  punch  the  scoundrel  now  if  he  were  in  the  next 
123 


The  Captain  of  the  Kansas 

berth.  You  must  lie  (juiet,  old  man;  doctor's  orders; 
he  says  you  're  on  the  royal  road  if  you  keep  on  the 
easy  list  for  a  day  or  so." 

Boyle  smiled,  and  dosed  his  eyes. 

"I  heard  the  anchors  go,  and  then  I  knew  that  all 

was  well.    You  're  the  luckiest  skipper  afloat.    Iluh,  the 

bloomin'  Kansas  was  lost  not  once  but  twenty  times." 

"Are  you  in  pain,  Boyle.'"  a.sked  Courtenay,  placing 

a  gentle  hand  on  his  friend's  forclioad. 

"  Not  much.  More  stiff  tlian  sore.  It  was  a  knock- 
out blow  of  its  kind.  I  can  just  recall  you  hauling  me 
out  of  the  .scrimmage,  and  — " 

"It  will  be  your  turn  to  do  as  mi  h  for  me  next 
time.  Try  to  go  to  sleep;  we'll  have  you  on  deck  to- 
morrow." 

Courtenay  noticed  that  ther-:  were  only  four  other 
sufferers  in  the  saloon.  Three  were  firemen  injured 
by  the  explosion.  He  had  a  pleasant  word  for  each 
of  them.  The  fourth  was  a  .sailor,  either  asleep  or 
unconscious,  and  Courtenay  thought  he  recognized 
a  severe  bruise  on  the  man's  left  temple  where  the  butt 
of  his  revolver  had  struck  hard. 

When  he  returned  on  deck  he  learned  that  two  other 
members  of  the  crew,  in  addition  to  the  cook,  were  able 
to  work.  Walker  had  set  one  to  <lear  up  the  stcke- 
hold;  his  companion,  a  fireman,  had  relieved  Mr. 
Tollemache.  Indeed,  the  latter  had  gone  to  his  cabin, 
and  was  the  last  to  arrive  at  the  feast,  finally  putting 
in  an  appearance  in  a  new  suit  and  spotless  linen. 
Chtistobal  protested  loudly. 
124 


In  a  Wild  Haven 

"I  thought  this  wag  to  be  a  workers'  meal,"  he  said. 
"  Toilemache  has  stolen  a  march  on  us.  He  is  quite  a 
Bcid-strect  lounger  in  appearance." 

"  Dirty  job,  stoking,"  said  Toilemache. 

"  I  seem  to  have  been  the  only  lazy  person  on  board 
during  the  night,"  cried  Elsie. 

"Do  you  know  what  time  it  is?"  asked  Courtenay. 

"No;  about  ten  o'clock,  I  fancy." 

"It  is  not  yet  half-past  four." 

The  blue  eyes  opened  wide.  "Are  you  in  earnest?" 
she  demanded. 

He  showed  her  liis  watch.  Then  she  perceived  that 
the  sun  had  not  yet  risen  high  enough  to  illumine  the 
wooded  crest  of  the  opposite  cliff.  The  snow-clad 
hills,  the  blue  glaciers,  the  wonderful  clearness  of 
atmosphere,  led  her  to  believe  that  the  day  was  much 
more  advanced.  Land  and  sea  shone  in  a  strange 
crystal  light.  None  could  tell  whence  it  came. 
It  seemed  to  her,  in  that  .solemn  hour,  to  be  the  reflec- 
tion of  heaven  itself.  By  quick  transition,  her  thoughts 
flew  back  to  the  previous  night.  Scarce  four  hours 
had  elapsed  since  she  had  waited  in  the  captain's 
cabin,  amidst  the  drenching  spray  and  tearing  wind, 
while  he  took  Isobcl,  and  Mrs.  Somerville,  and  the 
shrieking  maid  to  the  boat.  The  comers  of  her  mouth 
drooped  and  tears  trembled  on  her  eyelashes.  She 
sought  furtively  for  a  handkerchief.  Knowing  ex- 
actly what  troubled  her,  Courtenav  turned  to  Chris- 
tobal. 

"  This  island  ought  to  be  inhabited,"  he  said.     "  Can 
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one  finds  in  this 


you  tell  me  what  sort  of  Indians 
locality?" 

Christobal  frowned  perplexedly.  During  many  pre- 
vious voyages  to  Europe  he  had  invariably  traveled 
on  the  mad  steamers  of  smaller  draft  which  use  the 
sheltered  sea  canal  formed  by  the  Smyth.  Sarmiento. 
and  Messier  channels,  the  protected  water-way  run- 
ning for  hundreds  of  miles  to  the  north  from  the  west- 
ern end  of  the  Straits  of  Tierra  del  Fuego.  and.  in  some 
of  Its  aspects,  reminding  sailors  of  the  Clyde  and  the 
Caledonian  Canal. 

.^^{■^J}  "^^  ""*  ''"'"^  """"^  «''°"'  ««=™."  he  said. 

Behind  those  liills  there  one  sees  a  few  Canoe  Indians- 
I  have  heard  that  they  are  somewhat  lower  in  the  social 
scale  than  the  aborigines  of  Australia." 

"Are  they  ? "  said  Courtenay.  He  looked  Christobal 
straight  m  the  eyes,  and  the  doctor  returned  his  gaze 
as  steadily.  * 

"That  is  their  repute.  They  live  mostly  on  shell- 
hsh.  They  do  not  congregate  in  communities.  A 
few  famihes  keep  together,  and  move  constantly  from 
place  to  place.  They  have  a  quaint  belief  that  if  they 
remain  on  a  camping-ground  more  than  a  night  or  two 
the  devil  will  stick  his  head  out  of  the  ground  and  bite 
them.  Obviously,  the  real  devil  that  plagues  them  is 
the  continuous  wandering  demanded  by  their  search 
for  food." 

Christobal  would  have  aired  such  a  scrap  of  interest- 
ing knowledge  at  the  foot  of  the  scaffold,  and  expected 
the  executio.ner  to  listen  attentively. 
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"They  are  called  the  Alaculof.  They  use  bows  and 
BiTows,  with  heads  chipped  out  of  stone  or  bottle- 
glass,"  put  in  Tollcnmohe. 

"f)h,  y<.ii  have  been  in  these  parts  before?"  cried 
Courttaay,  regarding  his  compatriot  with  some  in- 
terest, wliile  the  Spaniard  surveyed  his  rival  doubtfully. 

"Yes  — was  on  the  Emu  — wrecked  in  Cockbum 
Channel." 

Now,  the  story  of  the  Emu  is  one  of  those  fierce 
tragedies  which  the  sea  first  puts  on  the  stage  of  life 
with  dire  skill,  and  then  proceeds  to  destroy  the  slightest 
vestige  of  their  brief  existence.  But  such  things  leave 
abiding  memories  in  men's  souls,  and  Courtenay  had 
heard  how  twenty-seven  survivors,  out  of  a  muster- 
roll  of  thirty  who  escaped  from  the  wreck,  had  been 
shot  down  by  Indians  ambushed  in  the  forest.  Elsie, 
whose  tears  were  .lispelled  by  the  doctor's  amusing 
summarv  of  the  Canoe  Indians'  theological  views,  was 
listening  to  the  conversation,  so  the  captain  did  not 
cany  it  further,  contenting  lumself  with  the  remark: 
"That  will  be  useful,  if  we  are  compelled  to  go 

ashore.    You  will  have  some  acquaintance  with  the 

ways  of  our  hosts." 
ToUemache,  having  nothing  to  say,  was  not  given  to 

the  use  of  unnecessary  words.     Elsie  was  conscious  of 

a  certain  constraint  in  their  talk. 

"  Please  don't  mind  me,"  she  said  quietly.     "  I  know 

all  about  the  loss  of  the  Emu.     If  we  fall  into  the  hands 

of  the  Alaculof  tribe,  we  shall  be  not  only  killed  but 

eaten." 
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She  was  pouring  out  a  second  cup  of  tea  for  Walker 
when  she  maiie  this  reniurkahle  statement.  Her  eyes 
were  intent  on  exact  quantities  of  tea,  milk,  and  sugar, 
and  she  passed  tlie  cup  to  tlie  engineer  with  a  smile. 
Each  of  the  men  admired  her  coolness,  hut  Tollomache, 
who  had  been  quietly  scrutinizing  the  nearer  hills,  gave 
painful  emphasis  to  this  gmesomc  topic  by  c.xcloiuiing: 

"There  they  are  now:  smoke  signals." 

Sure  enough,  tliin  columns  of  smoke  were  rising 
from  several  points  on  the  land.  It  could  not  be 
doubted  that  tliesc  were  caused  by  human  agency. 
Thu  were  not  visible  when  tlie  party  sat  down  to 
bivakfast.  The  appearance  of  the  ship  was  their 
obvious  explanation,  but  not  a  canoe  or  a  solitary 
figure  could  be  seen,  though  Courtenuy  and  others,  at 
various  times  during  the  day,  searched  every  part  of 
the  neighboring  shore  with  field  glasses  and  powerful 
telescopes. 

After  an  all  too  brief  burst  of  sunshine,  the  Land  of 
Storms  again  justified  its  name.  Giant  clouds  came 
rolling  in  from  seaward.  The  mountains  were  lost  in 
mist;  the  glaciers  became  sullen,  rock-strewn  masses 
of  white-brown  ice;  the  fresh  greenery  of  the  forests 
faded  into  somber  belts  of  blackness.  Though  it  was 
high  summer  in  this  desolate  region,  heavy  showers  of 
hail  and  sleet  alternated  with  drenching  rain.  At  low- 
water,  though  the  Kansas  floated  securely  in  a  depth 
of  twenty  fathoms,  a  yellow  current  sweeping  past  her 
starboard  quarter  showed  how  accurately  Courtenay 
had  read  the  tokens  of  the  inlet.  Many  a  swollen 
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lorrcnt,  and,  perliaps,  one  or  two  fair-sized  streams  at 
llic  head  of  the  l)ay,  cutilribiitcd  iliis  flood  of  frish 
water. 

And,  with  the  evening  tide,  there  were  not  wanlinp 
indications  that  tlie  jjale  witliout  liad  developed  a  new 
fury.  A  .solitary  albatross,  driven  landwanl  by  stress 
of  weather,  rode  in  vast  circles  above  the  shi|).  'J'hcre 
was  no  wealth  of  bird  life  in  that  place  of  (,'looni. 
Thonj;h  fitted  to  rear  untold  millions  of  f;ulls  and  other 
.sea  birds,  this  .secluded  n(M)k  was  almost  deserted; 
generations  of  men  had  devoured  all  the  eggs  they 
could  lay  hands  on. 

To  Elsie  and  the  cloctor  were  entrusted  the  daylight 
watch  on  deck  and  tlic  care  of  the  sick.  For  tlie  latter 
there  was  not  much  to  be  done.  The  cook  undertook 
to  feed  them,  and  Fraseuelo,  the  wounded  stevedore 
who  had  been  discovered  in  a  state  of  collapse,  soon 
revived,  and  was  practically  able  to  look  after  himself. 
The  othors,  under  Walker's  directions,  were  hard  at 
work  in  the  engine-room  and  stoke-hold,  for  there  alone 
lay  the  chance  of  ultimate  escape. 

The  two  sentinels  conversed  but  little.  The  outer 
war  of  the  elements  was  disturbing,  and  Christobal, 
though  unfailingly  optimistic  in  his  speech,  was  never- 
theless a  prey  to  dark  forebodings.  Once,  they  were 
startled  by  the  fall  of  an  avalanche,  which  thimdered 
down  a  mountain  side  on  the  farther  shore,  and  tore  a 
great  gap  in  the  belt  of  trees  until  it  crashed  into  the 
water.  It  sent  a  four-foot  wave  across  the  bay,  and 
the  Kansas  rocked  so  >iolently  that  the  men  toiling 
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hclow  raced  up  on  dock  to  ascertain  the  cause  of  the 
disturbance. 

This  was  the  only  ex<itinp;  incident  of  a  dav  that 
seemed  to  be  unendiiif;.  KIsie,  worn  out  by  tlie  strain 
of  the  j)rcce(hnf;  twenty-four  liours,  and.  notwithstand- 
inj;  lier  brief  sU'ep  in  the  niornin);,  thoroufjhjy  exhausted 
for  want  of  rest,  was  ])ersiuided  to  retire  early  to  her 
cabin.  Slie  hiy  down  ahnost  fully  dressed.  Some- 
how, it  was  impossible  to  think  of  a  state  of  unpre- 
paredness  for  any  eniergciicy. 

She  was  soon  sound  asleep.  She  awoke  with  a  start, 
with  all  her  nerves  a-iiuiver.  Joey  was  tearinj;  along 
tlie  deck,  barking  furiously.  S'lc  heard  two  men  run 
past  her  door  with  niiiinous  haste.  Then,  after  a 
heart-breaking  pause,  there  was  some  shooting.  Some 
one,  she  thought  it  was  Courtenay,  roared  down  the 
saloon  com[)anion : 

"On  de<'k,  all  hands,  to  repel  boarders!" 

With  a  confused  rush,  men  mounted  the  stairs  and 
raced  forward.  She  knew  that  nearly  all  of  those  not 
on  watch  were  sleeping  with  the  injured  men  in  the 
saloon,  and  now  she  im<lerstood  the  reason.  The 
ship  was  being  attacked  by  Indians,  and  not  altogether 
unexpc<tedly.  The  savages  had  stolen  alongside  in 
their  canoes  under  the  cloak  of  night.  Perhaps  they 
were  already  on  board  in  overwhelming  numbers.  Poor 
girl,  she  murmured  a  prayer  while  she  hurriedly  drew 
on  her  boots  and  ulster. 

There  seemed  to  be  no  end  to  the  evils  which  a.ssailed 
the  Kansas,  and  she  dreaded  this  new  terror  more  than 
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/lie  mn<l  fiirj'  of  llir  seas.  Hut,  if  the  turn  werr  fipliling 
for  their  lives  and  lier's,  she  imist  hel|>,  too.  That  was 
clear.  She  had  u  weapon,  a  loaded  revolver,  which 
she  had  picked  up  from  lieneatli  a  hoat'.s  tarpaulin 
Ijinj;  on  the  spur  dei  k.  She  opened  Jier  <loor  and 
peered  ont.  She  could  not  see  any  one,  and  the  rattle 
of  a  huil-storni  overhead  ctfectually  dulled  any  other 
noise.  Itut  .several  shots  fired  a^-aiu  in  the  fore  part  of 
the  ship  were  audihle  aliovc  the  din  of  H,,.  pilijnj,  h„|l. 
So  .she  ran  that  way,  with  the  fine  couraKe  of  one  who 
fears  yet  rocs  on,  and  her  eyes  pi.r.ed  the  sha(low.s 
with  a  tense  despair  in  them.  For  wliat  coulil  so  few 
men  do  ajtainst  the  unseen  watchers  who  sent  up  the 
thirty-four  smoke  <'olunuis  she  had  counted.' 

Ah,  trust  a  woman  to  read  the  unspoken  thought! 
Coiirtenay  and  Clirislolial  arul  Tollenjache  need  not 
have  striven  to  couch  their  warninf;s  in  anibifruou.s 
word.s.  Elsie  t-ould  have  told  tliem  all  that  was  left 
unsaid  at  breakfast.  The  sliip  had  fought  her  own 
enemies;  now  the  human  l)einj;s  she  had  saved  must 
defend  themselves  from  a  foe  against  whom  the  ship 
was  helpless. 
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QniCKLT  as  Elsie  had  reached  the  deck,  the  wariike 
sounds  which  disturbed  her  rest  had  ceased.  Save 
for  the  footsteps  of  men  whom  she  could  not  see,  the 
prevalent  noises  were  caused  only  hy  wind  and  sleet. 
While  she  was  hurrying  forward  as  rapidly  as  the  dark- 
ness permitted,  tlie  lights  were  switched  on  with  a 
suddenness  that  made  her  gasp.  The  dog  began  to 
bark  again,  but  it  was  easy  to  distinguish  his  sharp 
yelps  of  excitement  and  tlcfiance  from  the  earlier  notes 
of  alarmed  suspicion.  In  fact,  Joey  himself  was  the 
first  to  discover  the  stealthy  approach  of  the  Indians. 
Courtenay  and  Tollcmache,  who  took  the  middle 
watch,  from  midnight  to  4  a.m.,  had  failed  to  note  the 
presence  of  several  canoes  on  the  ink-black  surface  of 
tlie  bay  until  the  dog  wamc<l  them  by  growUng,  and 
ruffling  the  bristles  on  his  back.  The  night  was  pitch 
dark;  the  rising  moon  was  not  oidy  hidden  by  the  hills 
of  the  island,  but  frequent  storms  of  rain  and  hail  ren- 
dered it  impossible  while  they  raged  to  see  or  hear  be- 
yond the  distance  of  a  few  feet.  In  all  probability, 
as  the  canoes  bore  down  from  windward,  Joey  had 
scented  them.  He  also  gave  the  highly  important 
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information  as  to  the  quarter  from  wliich  attack  might 
be  expected.  Three  men,  ut  least,  bad  gained  the 
deck,  but  tlie  prompt  use  of  a  revolver  liad  caused 
them  to  retreat  as  silently  and  speedily  as  they  had  ap- 
peared. That  was  all.  There  wa.s  no  actual  fight. 
The  phantoms  vanished  as  silently  as  they  came. 
The  only  external  lights  on  the  ship  were  the  mast- 
head and  sidelights,  hoisted  by  Courtenay  to  reveal 
the  steamer's  whereabouts  in  case  one  of  the  boats 
chanced  to  be  driven  into  the  bay  during  the  dark 
hours.  There  was  an  electric  lamp  turned  on  in  the 
donkey-engine  room,  and  another  in  the  main  saloon, 
but  means  were  taken  to  exclude  them  from  showing 
without;  if  the  Indians  meant  to  be  actively  hostile, 
lights  on  board  would  be  more  helpful  to  the  assailants 
tlian  to  the  assailed. 

When  the  captain  and  Tollemache  followed  Joey's 
lead,  they  discerned  three  demoniac  figures,  vaguely 
outlined  by  the  ruddy  glare  of  the  port  light,  in  the 
very  act  of  climbing  the  rails.  They  fired  instantly, 
and  the  naked  forms  vanislicd ;  both  men  thought  they 
heard  the  splashing  caused  by  the  leaping  or  falling  of 
the  Indians  into  the  sea.  By  the  same  subdued  radi- 
ance Courtenay  made  out  the  top  of  a  pole  or  mast 
sticking  up  close  to  the  ship's  side.  He  leaned  over, 
fired  a  couple  of  shots  downwards  at  random,  seizcil 
the  pole,  and  lashed  it  to  a  stanchion  with  a  loose  rope 
end,  a  remnant  of  one  of  the  awnings.  A  small  craft, 
even  an  Indian  canoe,  would  be  most  useful,  and  its 
capture  might  tend  to  scare  the  attackers. 
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Telling  Tolkmachc  to  mount  guard,  he  raced  back 
to  the  saloon  hatch  and  summoned  assistance.  The 
others  searched  the  ship  in  small  detacliments,  but 
the  Indians  were  gone;  it  was  manifest  that  none  be- 
yond those  driven  off  at  the  first  onset  had  secured  a 
footing  on  deck.  Then,  taking  the  risk  of  being  shot 
at,  Courtcnay  ordered  the  lights  to  be  turned  on,  and 
the  first  person  he  saw  clearly  was  Elsie.  He  was 
almost  genuinely  angr\-  with  her. 

"What  are  you  doing  here.'"  he  demanded. 

She  was  learning  not  to  fear  his  brusque  ways.  He 
was  no  carpet  knight,  and  men  who  carry  their  lives 
in  their  hands  do  not  pick  and  choose  their  words. 

'■  I  thought  you  were  in  danger,  so  I  came  to  help," 
she  said  calmly. 

"You  must  go  back  to  your  cabin  at  once." 

"  Why  ?  Of  what  avail  is  the  safety  of  my  cabin  if 
you  are  killed  ?  " 

A  woman's  logic  is  apt  to  be  irritating  when  one 
expects  a  flight  of  arrows,  or,  it  may  be,  a  gunshot,  out 
of  the  blackness  a  few  feet  away. 

"  For  goodness'  sake,  stand  here,  then,"  he  cried, 
seizing  her  arm,  and  compelling  her  to  .shelter  behind 
the  heavy  molding  which  carried  the  bridge. 

She  (lid  not  object  to  his  roughness.  In  the  midst 
of  actual  peril,  impression."  are  apt  to  be  cameo-cut  in 
their  preciscness,  and  she  liked  him  all  the  more  because 
he  treated  her  quite  roughly.  Of  course,  the  mere 
presence  of  a  woman  at  such  a  time  was  a  hindrance. 
But  she  was  determined  not  to  return  to  her  stateroom. 
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and,   indeed,   her  obstinacy  was   reasonable  enough, 
seeing  the  condition  of  affairs  on  board  the  Kansas. 

The  captain  quitted  her  for  a  moment  in  order  to 
dispatcli  a  Chilean  sailor  for  a  lantern  and  a  long  coril. 
He  wished  to  investigate  the  captured  canoe. 

Christobal,  who  had  made  the  round  of  the  prome- 
nade deck,  came  up. 

"Oh,  were  you  here,  too.-"  he  asked,  on  seeing  the 
girl. 

"I  am  here,  if  tluit  i.s  what  ;  lu  mean,"  she  cried. 
"I  heard  Joey  barking,  and  the  shots  that  followed. 
Naturally,  I  wished  to  find  out  what  had  happened." 

"Sorry.  1  imagined  you  wc.-e  sleepless,  like  myself, 
and  had  joined  Courtenay  during  his  watch.  That 
explanation  must  have  sufficed.  In  any  case,  we  have 
other  things  to  trouble  us  at  present." 

Elsie  had  never  before  heard  the  Spaniard  speaking 
so  offhandedly.  She  gave  small  heed  to  his  petulance; 
aroused  from  ,soun<l  slumber  by  the  alarm  of  an  Indian 
attack  —  thrilled  by  the  horror  of  the  thought  that  she 
might  fall  into  the  clutches  of  the  callous  man-apes 
which  infest  the  islands  of  southwest  America  —  she 
was  in  no  mood  to  disentangle  subtleties  of  speech. 

"Do  you  think  they  have  left  us.'"  .she  murmured, 
.shrinking  nearer  to  the  iron  shield  which  Courtenay 
.seemed  to  think  would  protect  her. 

"Personally,  I  have  seen  no  reason  whatever  for 
such  a  hubbub,"  was  the  flippant  answer. 

It  was  e\-ident  that  Dr.   Christobal  was   annoyed. 
Notwithstanding  his  conventional  polish,  he  was  not  a 
135 


■fiii: 


The  Captain  of  the  Kansas 

man  to  conceal  his  feelings  when  deeply  stirred.  Yet 
Elsie  failed  to  catch  his  intent,  other  than  that  he  was 
adopting  his  usual  nonchalant  tone. 

"But  sometliing  must  have  caused  Captain  Courte- 
nay  and  Mr.  Tollemache  to  fire  their  revolvers  so  fre- 
quently. And,  if  they  were  mistaken,  the  dog  would 
not  have  shared  their  error.  Besides,  one  of  the  canoes 
did  not  get  away.     See!     Its  mast  is  fastened  there." 

"  Ah !  I  had  forgotten  Tollemache.  He  was  selected 
to  join  the  captain's  watch,  of  course." 

"  Yes,  I  was  present  when  the  watches  were  formed. 
Have  you  seen  Mr.  Tollemache.'     Is  he  safe.'" 

"  He  is  among  those  making  the  round  of  the  ship. 
I  hope  you  will  forgive  me." 

"  Forgive  you !  What  have  you  done  that  calls  for 
forgiveness  ?  " 

"There  are  errors  of  speech  which  equal  th'se  of 
conduct.  Miss  Ma.\wcll." 

"  Oh,  what  nonsense  —  at  one  in  the  morning  — 
when  we  are  threatened  by  .savages!" 

Christobal  was  relieved  that  she  took  this  view  of  his 
abrupt  utterances.  He  thought  the  incident  was 
ended.  He  was  mistaken;  Elsie  was  able  to  recall 
each  word  subsequently.  At  the  moment  she  was 
recording  impressions  with  uncomprehending  accuracy, 
but  her  mind  was  <juitc  incapable  of  analyzing  them; 
that  would  come  later. 

The  lantern  was  brought.  Courtenay  stood  on  the 
lowermost  rail,  and  carefully  paid  out  a  rope  to  which 
the  light  was  slung.  He  was  far  too  brave  a  man  to 
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take  undue  risks.  lie  was  ready  to  shoot  instantly  if 
need  be,  and,  by  liis  instructions,  Tollemaclie  and 
Walker  kept  watch  as  best  they  could  in  case  other 
canoes  were  lying  close  to  the  ship. 

Any  doubt  in  this  reganl  was  dispelled  in  a  singular 
manner.  The  flickering  rays  of  the  lantern  had  barely 
revealed  the  primitive  craft  lying  alongside  when  a 
voice  came  from  the  de|)ths,  crying  in  bioktn  Spanish; 

"  Don't  shoot,  senors  —  spare  me,  for  the  love  of 
heaven!     I  am  a  white  man  from  Argentina." 

Christobal  and  Elsie  alone  understood  the  exact 
significance  of  the  words.  Courteiiay,  of  course,  knew 
what  language  was  being  spoken,  and  it  was  easy  to 
guess  the  nature  of  the  appeal.  But  the  lantern  showed 
that  the  canoe  was  empty.  In  the  center  lay  the  Fuc- 
gian  fire,  its  embers  covered  with  a  small  hide.  The 
pole,  fastened  to  a  cross-piece  in  the  thwarts,  was  not 
a  mast,  but  had  evidently  been  shipped  in  order  to  give 
speedy  access  to  the  deck  by  climbing. 

Then  Courten.ty  caught  sight  of  two  hands  clinging 
to  the  stem  of  the  canoe.  He  swung  the  lantern  in 
that  direction,  and  an  extraordinary,  and  even  an 
affrighting,  object  became  visible.  A  caricature  of  a 
human  head  was  raised  slightly  above  the  level  of  the 
water.  It  was  crowned  by  a  shock  of  coarse,  black, 
knotted  hair,  tied  back  from  the  brows  by  a  fillet  of 
while  feathers.  An  intensely  black  face,  crossed  by 
two  bars  of  red  and  white  pigment,  reaching  from  ear 
to  ear,  and  covering  eyelids,  nose,  and  lips,  was  up- 
turned to  the  watchers  from  the  deck.  The  color<i 
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were  vivid  onoii};li,  notwithstanding  the  sheets  of  rain 
which  blew  in  jjnsts  n{;ain.st  the  sliip's  side,  dimming 
tlie  dull  ligiit  of  a  storm-proof  lamp,  to  convey  a  most 
uncanny  effect:  nor  iii<l  Courtenay  remove  either  his 
eyes  or  the  revolver  while  he  said  to  Christobal. 

"Ask  him  who  he  is,  and  what  he  wants." 

The  answer  was  intelligible  enough. 

"  I  am  a  miner  from  Argentina.  1  have  been  among 
these  Indians  five  years.  When  their  attack  failed,  I 
thought  there  was  a  chance  of  escape.  For  pity's 
sake,  sefior,  help  me  instantly,  or  I  shall  die  from  the 
cold." 

'•Have  the  Indians  gone?"  .nskcd  Christobal. 

"Yes.  They  thought  to  surprise  you.  When  they 
come  again  it  will  be  by  dayliglit,  as  tiiey  are  afrai<l  of 
the  dark.  But  be  quick,  I  implore  you.  My  hands 
are  numb." 

There  was  no  resisting  the  man's  appeal.  A  rope 
ladder  was  lowered,  and  a  Chilean  sailor  went  down  in 
obedience  to  the  captain's  order,  though  he  disliked 
the  job,  and  crossed  himself  before  descending.  He 
passed  a  rope  under  the  fugitive's  armpits,  and,  with 
aid  from  the  deck,  hoisted  him  aboard.  The  unfor- 
tunate miner  gave  proof  of  his  wretched  state  by 
promptly  collapsing  in  a  faint,  with  a  sigh  of  "  Madre 
de  Dios!" 

His  only  garments  were  a  species  of  waistcoat  and 
rough  trousers  of  untanned  guanaco  hide.     The  white 
skin  of  his  breast  and  legs,  though  darkened  by  ex- 
posure, showed  that  he  had  told  the  truth  as  to  liis 
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descent,  notwithstanding  tlio  amazing  daubs  on  Jiis 
face.  His  hair,  stiffened  with  black  grease,  stood  out 
all  around  his  head,  and  the  same  oily  composition  had 
been  used  to  blacken  his  forehead,  neck,  and  hands. 

Some  brandy  and  hot  water,  combined  with  the 
warmth  of  the  saloon,  soon  revived  him.  He  ate  a 
quantity  of  bri'ad  with  the  eagerness  of  a  man  suflfering 
from  starvation :  but  he  could  not  endure  the  lieated 
atmosphere,  although  the  temperature  was  barely 
sufficient  to  guard  the  injured  occupants  from  the 
outer  cold.  When  offered  an  overcoat,  he  refused  it 
at  first,  saying: 

"  I  do  not  n<cd  so  much  clothing.  It  will  make  me 
ill.  I  only  felt  cold  in  the  water  because  it  is  mostly 
melted  ice." 

He  was  so  grnleful  to  his  rescuers,  however,  that  he 
took  the  garment  to  oblige  them  when  he  .saw  they 
were  incredulous.  Christobal  brought  him  to  the 
chart-house,  where  most  of  the  others  were  assembled, 
and  there  questioned  him. 

It  was  a  most  astonishing  story  which  Francisco 
Suarez,  gold-miner  and  prospector,  laid  before  an 
exceedingly  attentive  audience.  As  the  man  spoke, 
so  did  he  recover  the  freer  usage  of  a  civilized  tongue. 
At  first  his  words  had  a  hoarse,  guttural  sound,  but 
Dr.  Christobal's  questions  seemed  to  awaken  dormant 
memories,  and  every  one  noticed,  not  least  those  who 
had  small  knowledge  of  Spanish,  that  he  had  prac- 
tically recovered  command  of  the  language  at  the  end 
of  half  an  hour. 
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And  this  was  what  lie  told  them.  He,  with  three 
partners  and  a  tew  Indians  from  the  Pampas,  liad  set 
out  on  a  Bold-pnis|)«ting  expediUon  on  the  head 
waters  of  the  (iullegos  River.  They  were  disappointed 
in  their  search  until  they  crossed  the  Cordillera,  and 
sighted  the  gloomy  shores  of  Last  Hope  Inlet,  leading 
into  Snnth  Channel.  They  there  found  alluvial  sand 
and  gold-bearing  quartz,  yielding  but  poor  results. 
Unfortunately,  some  natives  assured  them  that  the 
metal  they  sought  abounded  in  Hanover  Island.  They 
obtained  canoes,  voyaged  domi  the  long  inlet,  cros.sed 
the  straits,  and  struck  inland  towards  the  unknown 
mountains  beyond  the  swamps  of  Ellen  Bay. 

After  enduring  all  the  hardships  entailed  by  life  in 
such  a  wild  country,  they  blundered  into  a  gully  where 
a  brief  analysis  of  the  detritus  gave  a  result  per  ton 
which  was  not  to  be  measured  by  ounces  but  by  pounds. 
"Virgin!  What  a  place  that  was!"  exclaimed 
Suarcz,  his  dark  eyes  sparkling  even  yet  with  the  recol- 
lection of  it.  '•  In  one  day  we  secured  more  gold  than 
we  could  -arry.  We  threw  away  food  to  make  room 
for  it,  and  then  threw  away  gold  to  secure  the  food 
again.  We  called  it  the  Golden  Valley.  When  weary 
of  digging,  we  would  spin  coins  to  see  who  drew  cor- 
ner lots  in  the  town  we  had  mapped  out  on  a  level 
piece  of  land." 

White   men   and   Indians   alike   caught   the   fever. 

They  accumulated  a  useless  hoard,  having  no  means 

of  transport  other  than  their  own  backs,  and  then,  all 

precautions  being  relaxed,  the  nomad  Indians,  whoir 
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they  despised,  rushed  the  ramp  when  Ihev  wore  slpeping. 
'riiey  wore  nearly  all  killed  Ity  stones  shot  from  slinjjs. 
Suarcsi  was  only  stunned,  and  lie  ami  a  Spaniard,  with 
two  Indians,  were  reserved  for  futurc"'slauKhter. 

"The  others  wore  eaten,"  he  said,  "and  tlieir  hones 
were  used  for  making;  tires.  I  saw  my  friend,  ( iiaeomo, 
felled  like  a  bulloek,  and  the  Indians  as  well.  By 
chance,  I  was  the  last.  I  had  no  hope  of  escape.  I 
was  too  downcast  even  to  make  a  (i<;ht  of  it,  when,  at 
the  eleventh  hour,  the  mad  idea  .seized  nie  that  I  mi),'ht 
please  and  astonish  my  captors  by  performing  a  few 
sleight-of-hand  tricks.  I  began  by  throwing  stones  in 
the  air,  pretending  to  swallow  them  an<l  causing  them 
to  disappear  otherwise,  but  finding  them  again  in  the 
heel  of  my  boot  or  hidden  beneath  any  object  which 
happened  to  be  noar.  When  the  Indians  saw  what  I 
was  doing,  they  gathered  in  a  circle.  I  ate  some  fire, 
and  took  a  small  toad  out  of  a  woman's  ear.  Dios! 
How  they  gaped.  They  had  never  seen  the  like.  All 
the  tribe  was  summoned  to  watch  me." 

Then  the  poor  fellow  began  to  cry. 

"Holy  Mother!  Think  of  me  playing  the  fool 
before  those  brutes!  I  became  their  medicine  man. 
I  fought  and  killed  ray  only  rival,  and,  since  then,  I 
have  doctored  a  few  of  the  chief  men  among  them,  so 
they  took  me  info  the  tribe,  and  always  managed  to 
procure  me  such  food  as  I  could  eat.  They  gave  me 
roots  and  dried  meat  when  they  themselves  were  living 
on  putrid  blubber,  or  worse,  because  they  kill  all  the 
old  women  as  soon  as  famine  threatens.  The  women 
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are  devoured  long  before  the  dog..;  dogs  catoh  otters. 
Imt  old  women  .annol.  I,,  «i„i,.r,  ,v|ien  a  long  storm 
renders  it  impossil.le  to  ol.lain  .shell-fisl.,  uny  woman 
who  is  feeble  «ill  steal  off  and  hide  in  the  mountains. 
But  the  men  traek  her  and  bring  her  back.  They 
hold  her  over  the  smoke  of  a  fire  until  she  is  choked. 
Ah!  God  in  heaven!  I  have  seen  such  sights  during 
those  five  years!" 

Elsie,  of  course,  understoo<l  all  of  this.  When 
Christobal  put  :t  into  literal  Knglish,  Courtcnay  looked 
at  her.     She  smiled  at  his  unspoken  thought. 

'•  I  am  already  aware  of  most  of  what"lie  is  telling 
U.S,"  she  sai<l.  "  It  is  very  dreadful  that  such  people 
.should  exist,  but  one  does  not  fall  in  a  faint  merely 
bwause  they  cumb.-r  the  earth.  Perhaps  vou  will  not 
send  me  away  ne.xt  time,  if  they  try  to  board  the  ship 
agam.  I  can  use  a  revolver  quite  well  enough  to  count 
as  one  for  the  defcn.se." 

"  You  are  henceforth  enrolled  as  maid-at-arms,  Mi.s.s 
Maxwell,"  said  the  captain,  lightly.  He  was  by  no 
means  surprised  at  the  coolness  she  displayed  in  the 
face  of  the  new  terror.  She  had  given  so  many  proofs 
of  her  natural  courage  that  it  must  be  equal  to  even  so 
affrightinj.  test  as  the  near  presence  of  the  Alaculof 
Indians.  But  he  broke  in  on  the  Spaniard's  recital 
with  a  question  of  direct  interest. 

"Ask  him,  Christobal,  why  he  said  ^hose  devils 
would  come  again  by  diiylight." 

"Because  they  have  guns,  and  can  use  them,"  was 
the    appalling    snswer    given     by    Suarez.      "They 
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R«cured  the  rifles  bfloiifjinK  '»  my  parlv,  mid  one  of 
fhem,  who  had  often  sirii  ship's  officers  shooliiij;  wild 
Kee.se,  understood  tlie  nielliod  of  loading  und  iiiinin);. 
They  will  not  waste  tlie  <artrid);es  on  i;:um\  hut  keep 
them  for  trilml  warfare,  and  tli.v  think  a  j;un  eannot 
shoot  in  the  dark.  'l'o-ni<;lit  thev  oidy  !ittenipted  a 
.surjirise,  and  made  off  the  moiiient  they  were  discov- 
ered. To-morrow,  or  next  day,  they  will  swarm  round 
the  .ship  in  hundreds,  ami  (ire  at  us  with  rifles,  hows, 
and  slinks.  They  do  most  harm  with  the  slinfjs  and 
arrows,  as  they  hold  the  jjun  away  fiom  the  shoulder, 
but  they  can  cast  a  heavy  pclihle  from  a  slinj;  (juite  as 
far  and  almost  as  slraijjht  as  a  revolver  can  shoot.  ' 

"How  do  they  know  the  .ship  will  not  sail  at  once.='" 
demanded  Courtenay. 

Suarez  laughed  hysterically,  with  the  mirth  which 
is  akin  to  fears,  when  the  <|uery  was  explained  to  him. 
He  looked  bizarre  enoiifrh  under  ordinary  conditions, 
but  laughter  converted  him  into  a  fair  semblance  of 
one  of  those  blood-cunllinc;  demons  which  a  Japanese 
artist  loves  to  depict.  Kvidently,  he  depended  on 
make-up  to  supplement  his  powers  as  a  conjurer. 

'  It  is  as  much  as  a  canoe  can  manage  in  tine  weather 
to  reach  the  island  out  there,  which  they  call  Seal 
Island,"  he  cried,  pointing  towards  the  locality  of 
White  Horse  Island.  "  Even  the  Indians  were  aston- 
ished to  see  so  big  a  ship  anchored  here  safely.  They 
have  watched  plenty  of  wrecks  outside,  and  hardly 
anything  comes  ashore.  At  any  rate,  they  are  quite 
sure  you  cannot  go  back." 
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It  n'ould  be  idle  to  deny  that  llie  Spaniard's  words 
sent  a  chill  of  apprehension  down  the  spine  of  some  of 
those  present;  Imt  the  raptaiti  said  ijuietly: 

'■  Where  a  ship  is  concenied,  if  she  ean  inter  on  the 
flood  she  can  go  out  on  the  ebb.  H<iw  came  you  U> 
escape  to-night  ?  " 

Tears  stood  again  in  Suarez's  eyes  as  he  replied : 

"When  I  heard  their  plan,  I  imagined  they  would 
be  driven  off,  providetl  a  watch  were  kept.  I  resolved 
to  risk  all  in  the  attempt  to  reach  the  company  of 
civilized  men  once  more.  I  do  not  care  what  the  out- 
come may  be.  If  I  can  help  you  to  overcome  them 
I  am  ready  to  do  .so;  if  not,  I  will  die  by  your  side. 
To-night  I  followetl  in  a  canoe  un.seen.  When  I 
heard  the  shooting,  I  leaped  overboard  and  swam  to 
the  sliip.  It  was  lucky  for  me  some  one  seized  the 
canoe  which  I  found  there.  The  men  in  her  had  to 
swim  to  other  canoes,  and  two  were  wounded,  I  heard 
them  say;  this  caused  .some  coiihi-.i()n,  and  I  had  some- 
thing to  grasp  when  I  reached  the  ship;  otherwise 
I  must  have  been  drowned,  as  the  water  was  very 
cold." 

"  Yet  you  refused  an  overcoat  a  httle  while  ago," 
interjected  Christobal. 

"Ah,  yes.  For  many  years  I  have  lived  altogether 
in  Indian  fasliion.  My  skin  is  haril.  Wind  or  rain 
cannot  harm  me.  But  melted  ice  mixed  with  salt 
water  drives  even  the  seals  out  to  sea." 

"Can  you  speak  the  Alaculof  language?" 

"  Is  that  what  you  call  them  ?  Their  own  name  for 
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thr  tribe  in  'The  IVntlioro.l  Pooplo,'  h.-oatis  ..li  thoir 
cliiof  men  nnd  lipnds  of  families  wear  tlii'so  things," 
and  he  toiirlii-d  his  hc-ad-dross.  '•  ^V,,  I  Uuo\y  nearly 
all  tlirir  wordn.  Tlicv  dcin't  usr  a  grvat  many.  One 
word  ninv  liavo  several  meanings,  arcording  to  Uie 
piteh  of  the  voice." 

"They  caijlured  yon  on  the  Smyth  Channel  side  of 
the  island.  Ilnve  they  deserted  it?  Why  are  they 
on  this  side  now  ?  "  asked  Courtenay. 

"I  believe  they  bronfiht  me  here  at  first  because  they 
wished  to  keep  me  on  account  of  my  magic,  nnd  they 
knew  I  would  endeavor  to  escape  to  a  passing  ship. 
We  came  over  the  mountains  hy  a  terrible  road.  I 
have  been  fold  that  lan<lslips  and  avalanches  have 
closed  the  pa.ss  ever  since.  I  do  not  know  whether 
that  is  true  or  not.  but  if  I  had  fried  to  get  away  in  that 
direction  they  would  have  caught  mc  in  a  few  hours. 
No  man  can  elude  them.  They  can  see  twice  as  far 
as  any  Kuropean,  and  tliey  are  wonderful  trackers." 

Suddenly  his  voice  failc<l  him.  Tliough  the  words 
came  fluently,  his  long-disused  vocal  chords  were 
unequal  to  the  strain  of  measured  speech.  He  asked 
hoarsely  for  some  hot  watei  When  Courtenay  next 
cane  across  him  in  the  saloon  he  was  asleep,  and 
changed  so  greatly  by  the  removal  of  pigments  from 
his  face  that  it  was  difficult  to  regard  him  as  the  same 
being. 

His    story    was    unquestionably    tnie.     Tollemache, 
who  had  fought  an  offshoot  tribe  of  these  same  Indians, 
Christobal,   who   vouched   for  the  Argentine  accent, 
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and  Elsie,  who  seemed  to  have  read  such  rare  books 
of  travel  as  dealt  with  that  little  known  part  of  the 
world,  bore  out  the  reasonableness  of  his  statements. 
The  only  individual  on  board  who  regarded  him  with 
suspicion  was  Joey,  and  even  Joey  was  satisfied  when 
Suarez  had  washed  himself. 

It  was  daylight  again,  a  da^^•n  of  dense  mist,  without 
wind  or  hail,  ere  any  member  of  the  ship's  company 
thought  of  sleep.  Then  Elsie  went  to  her  cabin  an<l 
dreamed  of  a  river  of  molten  gold,  do^vn  which  she  was 
compelled  to  sail  in  a  cockle-shell  boat,  while  fantastic 
monsters  swam  round,  and  eyed  her  suspiciously. 

When,  at  last,  she  awoke  after  a  few  hours  of  less 
exciting  slumber,  she  came  out  on  deck  to  find  the  sun 
shining  on  a  fairy-land  of  green  and  blue  and  diamond 
white,  with  gaunt  gray  rocks  and  groves  of  copper 
beeches  to  frame  the  picture.  There  was  no  pillar  of 
smoke  on  the  lower  hills  to  bear  silent  testimony  to  the 
presence  of  the  Indians;  but  the  canoe  lying  alongside 
told  her  that  the  previous  night's  events  were  no  part 
of  her  dreams,  and  a  man  whom  she  did  not  recognize 
-a  man  with  closely  cropped  gray  hair  and  a  deeply 
lined,  weather-tanned  face,  from  which  a  pair  of 
sunken,  flashing  eyes  looked  kindly  at  her -said  in 

Spanish : 

"  Good  morning,  seiiorita.  I  hope  I  did  not  startle 
you  when  I  came  aboard.  And  I  said  things  I  should 
not  have  said  in  the  presence  of  a  lady.  But  believe 
me,  senorita,  I  was  dnink  with  delight." 
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Elsiib  had  slept  long  an.l  soumWy.  .she  found  herself 
m  a  -ew  world  of  .sunshine  and  ralm.  When  she 
looked  over  the  side  to  examine  the  crudely  fashioned 
canoe,  she  was  astonished  by  the  lin.pi.l  purity  of  the 
water,  She  eould  see  white  pebbles  and  vegetation 
at  a  vast  depth.  It  seenu-.l  to  be  impossible  that  a 
few  hours  should  have  worked  such  a  .hange.  but 
Suarce  assured  her  that  the  strean.s  wl.ieh  tumbled 
down  the  precipitous  gorges  of  the  hills  ran  clear 
quickly  after  rain,  owing  to  the  sifting  of  the  surface 
dramage  by  the  phenomenal  tree-growth 

"Wherever  timber  can  lo.Jge  on    (he   hillsides,"   he 
old  her    'fallen  trunks  lie  in  layers  of  fifteen  or  twenty 
feet.     They  rot  there,  and  young  saplings  push  theiV 
way  through  to  the  light  and  air,  while  creepers  bind 
hem  m  an  impenetrable  mass;  in  many  places  .small 
trees  and  shrubs  of  dense  foliage  take  root  amidst  the 
Hecaymg  stumps  beneath,  so  that  even  the    Indians 
cannot  pass  from  one  point  to  another,  but  are  com- 
pelled to  climb  the  rocky  watercourses  or  follow  the 
slopes  of  glaciers.     When  you  see  what  appears  to  be 
a  smooth  green  space  above  the  lower  brown-colored 
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belt  of  copper  beecli,  that  is  not  a  moss-covered  stretch 
of  open  land,  but  the  closely  packed  tops  of  young 
trees,  where  a  new  tract  has  been  bared  by  an  ava- 
lanche." 

She  was  in  no  mood  this  morning  to  assimilate  the 
marvels  of  Hanover  Island.  Ilcr  brain  had  been 
cleared,  restored  to  the  normal,  by  refreshing  sleep. 
With  a  more  active  perce])tion  of  the  curious  difficul- 
ties which  beset  the  Kansas  came  a  feeling  akin  to 
despair.  The  brightness  of  nature  .served  rather  to 
convert  the  .ship  into  a  prison.  Storm  and  stress, 
whether  of  the  elements  or  of  the  less  candid  foes  who 
lurked  unseen  on  the  neighboring  shores,  made  the 
Kaiim.1  a  veritable  fortress,  a  steel  refuge  seemingly 
impregnable.  But  the  knowledge  of  the  vessel's  help- 
lessness, and  of  the  equally  desperate  hazard  which 
beset  her  inmates,  was  rendered  only  more  poignant 
by  the  smiling  aspect  of  land  and  sea. 

Elsie  was  not  a  philosopher.  She  was  just  a  healthy, 
clean-minded  Englishwoman,  imbued  with  a  love  of 
art  for  art's  sake,  a  girl  whose  wholesome,  courageous 
temperament  probably  unfitted  her  to  achieve  distinc- 
tion in  the  artistic  career  which  she  had  mapped  out 
for  herself.  So  the  super-Alpine  glories  surrounding 
that  inland  sea,  and  the  prismatic  hues  flashing  from 
many  a  glaci<r  and  rainbow  of  cataract  mist,  left  her 
unmoved,  .solely  because  the  rough-hewn  Indian  craft 
bobbing  by  the  side  of  the  great  ship  called  to  mind 
the  extraordinary  conditions  under  which  she  and  all 
on  board  existed. 
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But  she  was  hungry,  and  that  was  a  saving  siVn 
She  guessed  that  many  of  the  men,  after  niounlinL' 
watch  until  broad  daylight,  were  asleep.  Others  were 
at  work  below,  as  was  testified  by  a  subdued  sound  of 
hammering,  with  the  shaq,  clink  of  n.etal  against 
metal.  Walker  was  tinkering  at  the  engines.  With 
him,  in  all  likelihood,  were  the  captain  and  Tollemache 
She  and  Suarez  were  the  drones  of  the  ship,  and  Suarez 
poor  fellow,  had  earned  an  i.ll,.  hour  if  onlv  on  account 
of  the  scrubbing  he  had  given  himself  to  wash  away 
the  tokens  of  five  years  of  slavery. 

Before  going  in  search  of  the  cook,  she  walked  a 
few  steps  towards  the  bridge.  At  the  top  of  the  com- 
panion she  saw  Joey,  sitting  .lisconsolatcly  on  his  tail 
a  sure  indication  that  Courlenay  was  occupied  in' 
depths  approachable  only  by  steep  iron  ladders  whither 
the  dog  could  not  follow. 

She  wliistled  softly  to  her  little  friend,  knowing  that 
Christobal,  and  i)erhaps  Mr.  Boyle,  woul.l  be  on  the 
bridge,  keeping  the  lookout,  and  she  was  not  inclined 
for  talk  at  the  moment.  The  doctor  would  have 
understood  at  once  that  the  girl  was  below  par,  owing 
to  the  strain  of  the  pre<e<li„g  days,  and  the  lethargic 
rest  which  exhaustion  liad  imposed  on  her.  Yet, 
there  are  times  when  science  does  not  satisfy.  ..." 
But  Joey,  who  re<ked  naught  of  philosophv,  and  to 
whom  the  alarms  and  excursions  of  fights  "on  deck 
came  as  a  touch  of  mother  earth  to  the  sole  of  Anta-os 
—  Joey,  then,  sprang  down  the  stairs,  barking  joyously, 
and  leaped  into  her  outstretched  arms. 
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He  honored  no  other  person  on  board,  except  his 
master,  with  sucli  extravagant  friendship,  and,  as  the 
girl  carried  him  aft  to  the  cook's  galley,  she  asked  her- 
self why  the  dog  had  taken  such  a  liking  to  her. 

She  blushed  a  httle  as  she  thought: 

"  It  may  be  that  I  resemble  the  lady  whom  Captain 
Courtcnay  is  going  to  marry.  I  wonder  why  he  did 
not  show  us  fior  photograph  that  day  when  Isobel  and 
I  visited  his  cabin  and  looked  at  the  pictures  of  his 
mother  and  sister.  I  should  like  to  see  her,  but  how 
can  I  manage  it  ?  1  simply  dare  not  tell  him  I  read 
that  scrap  of  a  letter,  even  by  chance." 

The  dog,  apparently,  found  her  an  excellent  sub- 
stitute; he  licked  her  ear  contentedly.  That  tickled 
her,  and  she  laughed. 

"  I  fear  you  are  a  fickle  lover,  Joey,"  she  said  aloud. 
"  But  you  will  simply  be  compelled  to  remain  constant 
to  me  wliile  we  are  in  this  horrid  place,  and  that  may 
be  for  the  remainder  of  our  lives,  dear." 

Joey  tried  to  lick  her  again  to  show  that  he  didn't 
care.  What  could  any  reasonable  <Iog  want  more  than 
fine  weather,  enough  to  cat,  and  the  prospect  of  an 
occasional  scrimmage? 

When  Elsie  did  ultimately  climb  to  tlic  chart-house, 
the  fit  of  despondency  had  fled.  Boyle  was  there, 
having  been  carried  up  in  a  deck  chair  early  in  the  day. 
He  was  alone. 

"  Huh ! "  he  growled  pleasantly.  "  You  're  lookin'  as 
bright  as  a  new  pin.  Miss  Maxwell.  Now,  if  I  had 
been  among  the  pirates,  I  'd  have  taken  you  with  me." 
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"  1^"  jou  mean  to  say  that  you  arc  actually  paying 
me  compliments  ?  "  said  she. 

"  Am  I  f  Huh ;  didn  't  mean  to.  I  'm  an  old  mar- 
ried man.  But  pirates,  especially  Spanish  ones,  are 
supposed  to  be  very  handy  with  knives  and  other 
fellows'  girls." 

"You  see  they  did  not  consider  me  a  prize." 
"The   rascals!     Good   job  you   missed   that  boat. 
Christobal  has  been  tellin'  me  all  about  it.     They've 
gone  under." 

•'Do  you   really  think   so?" 
"  Can't  see  any  chance  for  them,  Miss  Maxwell." 
"  But  we  are  almost  as  badly  situated  here .' " 
"Huh,  not  a  bit  of  it.     Lucky  chap,  Courtenay. 
He  couldn't  lose  a  ship  if  he  tried.     She'd  follow  him 
'cross  country  like  that  pup.     Look  at  me:  lost  three, 
all  brand  new  from  the  builders.     One  foundered,  one 
burnt,  an'  one  stuck  on  the  Goodwins.     I'm  careful, 
steady  as  any  man  can  be,  but  no  owiier  would  trus' 
me  with  a  ship  now,  unless  slie  was  a  back  number,  an' 
over-insured.     Even  then  my  luck  would  follow  me. 
I  'd  bring  that  sort  of  crazy  old  tub  through  the  North- 
west passage.     So  I'm  first  mate,  an'  first  mate  I'll 
remain  till  my  ticket  gives  out." 

A  good  deal  of  this  was  Gioek  to  Elsie.  But  she 
knew  that  Boyle  was  a  man  of  curt  speech,  unless  deck 
hands  required  the  stimulus  of  a  tongue  lashing.  Such 
a  string  of  connected  .sentences  was  a  rare  occurrence. 
It  argued  that  the  "chief"  was  not  unwilling  to  in- 
dulge in  reminiscence. 
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"Why  do  you  consider  Captain  Courtenay  so  for- 
tunate?" she  asked,  flushing  somewhat  at  the  guile 
which  lay  behind  the  question. 

"  Hull,"  snorted  Boyle,  amazed  that  even  a  slip  of  a 
girl  should  need  informing  on  so  obvious  a  fact.  "  Don't 
you  call  it  luck  to  be  given  command  of  a  ship  like  the 
Kansas  at  his  age.'  An'  to  get  five  hundred  pounds 
an'  a  gold  chronometer  because  the  skipper  of  the 
Florida  was  too  full  to  hold  on  to  the  bridge?  You 
mark  my  words.  He'll  be  made  commodore  of  the 
fleet  after  he  pulls  the  Kansas  out  of  this  mess." 

"  What  happened  to  the  Florida  ?  " 

"Haven't  you  heard  that  yam?  Bless  my  soul, 
she  was  our  crack  ship.  She  broke  her  shaft  in  a  gale, 
an'  the  skipper  was  washed  overboard  —  you  always 
tell  lies  about  deaders,  you  know  —  so  A.  C.  ju.st 
waded  in  an'  saved  the  whole  outfit,  passengers  an' 
all." 

"  But  he  has  had  reverses,  too.  He  was  in  the  Royal 
Navy,  I  have  been  told,  and  he  had  to  give  it  up  be- 
cause his  people  —  " 

"More  luck.  The  Royal  Navy!  Huh,  all  gold 
braid,  an'  buy  your  own  vittals.  There's  no  money 
in  that  game." 

"  Money  is  not  everything  in  the  world.  A  man's 
career  may  be  more  to  liim  tlian  the  mere  monetary 
aspect  of  it." 

"  If  ever  you  meet  my  missus,  you  'II  hear  the  other 
side  of  the  question,  Miss  Maxwell.  S'posin'  Courte- 
nay was  in  the  Navy,  an'  had  a  wife  an'  family  lo 
I5i 


"Missing  at  Lloyd's" 

keep.  Could  he  do  it  on  his  pay  ?  Not  he.  As  it  is, 
he's  sure  to  marry  u  girl  with  a  pile,  and  wind  up  a 
managing  owner." 

"Perliaps  he  is  engageil  to  some  such  young  lady 
already  ?  " 

'•Haven't  heard  .so.  You  may  be  sure  there's  one 
waitin'  for  him  .somewhere.  /  know.  There's  j.o 
dodgin'  luck,  f,'(>od  or  bad.  I  thought  it  was  goin'  to 
be  that  friend  of  yours,  but  she's  off  the  register,  poor 
ks.s.  There!  I  di.in 't  mean  that.  I'm  an  idiot,  for 
sure.  You  see,  I  don't  talk  much  as  a  rule,  Miss  Max- 
well, or  I  should  know  better  than  to  chin-wag  like  a 
blazin'  — huh,   Hke  a  babblin"  fool." 

Elsie  fumed  her  face  aside  when  he  mentioned  Isobel. 
It  seemed  to  her  sensitive  soul  an  almost  unfair  thing 
that  she  should  be  gossiping  about  trivialities  when  the 
giri  who  had  commenced  this  unlucky  voyage  in  such 
high  spirits  was  lying  beneath  that  grim  .sea  behind 
the  smiUng  headland.     Yet  she  knew  that  Boyle  meant 
no  harm  by  his  chatter.     He  was  weak  from  his  wound, 
and  perhaps  a  trifle  light-hea.Ied  as  the  result  of  being 
brought  from  the  stuffy  saloon  to  the  airy  and  sunlit 
chart-room.     So  she  crushed  a  sorrow  that  was  un- 
availing, and  strove  to  put  the  sailor  at  his  ease  again. 
"  I  do  not  find  any  harm  in  your  remark,"  she°said 
resolutely.     "Were  it   possible,   I   should   have   been 
very  pleased  to  see  Miss  Baring  married  to  a  man  of 
strong  character  like  Captain  Courtcnay.     By  the  way, 
who  is  keeping  watch  on  deck .' " 
"The  doctor  was  here  with  me  until  a  few  minutes 
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ago.  Tlicn  the  skipper  telephoned  him.  I  guess 
there  is  some  one  on  the  lookout,  but  you  might  just 
cast  an  eye  shorewards.      I'm  not  supposed  to  move 

lie  wriggled  imeasily  in  his  chair,  for  the  spirit  was 
willing;  but  Klsie  matle  him  lie  <|uiet;  she  rearranged 
his  pillow,  and  stepped  on  to  the  bridge.  By  walking 
from  port  to  starboard,  and  traversing  the  short  length 
of  the  spar  deck,  she  could  command  a  view  of  the  bay 
and  of  most  parts  of  the  ship.  She  heard  the  dog 
scuttling  down  tlie  companion ;  on  reaching  the  after- 
rail,  she  saw  the  captain  engaged  in  earnest,  low-toned 
conversation  with  Tollemache  and  Walker.  They 
were  standing  on  the  main  deck  near  the  engine-room 
door,  and  examining  something  which  resembled  a 
lump  of  coal;  she  saw  the  engineer  take  three  similar 
lumps  from  a  pocket. 

Christobal  appeared,  carrying  a  bucket  of  water, 
into  which  the  lumps  were  placed  by  Walker,  who 
handled  them  very  gingerly.  After  a  slight  delay,  he 
began  to  crumble  one  in  h's  fingers,  still  keeping  it  in 
the  water,  until  finally  he  <lrew  forth  what  Elsie  recog- 
nized at  once  as  a  stick  of  <lynamite.  Though  it  was 
blackened  by  contact  with  the  coal,  she  was  certain 
of  its  r.  .1  nature.  She  had  visited  a  great  many  mines, 
and  the  officials  always  scared  the  ladies  of  the  party 
by  telling  them  what  would  happen  if  the  explosives' 
shed  were  to  blow  up.  She  had  even  seen  dynamite 
placed  in  the  sun  to  dry,  as  it  is  very  susceptible  to 
moisture,  and  she  wondered,  naturally  enough,  why 
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such  a  dangerous  agent  sliould  be  hidden  in,  or  dis- 
guised as,  a  piece  of  eoal. 

She  tliought  that  the  men  should  be  made  aware  of 
her  presence,  so  she  leaned  over  and  said: 

"  May  I  ask  what  you  four  are  plotting  ?  " 

They  looked  at  her  in  surprise.  They  were  so  en- 
grossed in  their  discovery  that  they  had  eyes  for  nothing 
else.  Walker  straightway  plunged  the  suusage-shaped 
gray  stick  into  the  water  again. 

"What  are  you  doing  with  .at  dynamite?"  she 
demanded.  "Do  you  intend  t(.  visit  the  Valley  of  the 
Golden  Sands?  If  so,  please  take  me.  I  am  very 
poor." 

It  was  Courtenay  who  answered. 

"  Arc  you  alone  ?  "  he  asked. 

"  Mr.  Boyle  is  in  the  chart-house." 

"  I  know;  but  is  any  one  else  up  there  ?  " 

"No." 

"Then  we  shall  join  you  at  once." 

Notwithstanding  the  .serious  demeanor  of  the  men, 
Elsie  was  far  from  guessing  what  had  happened.  But 
she  was  .soon  enlightened. 

"In  which  bunker  was  the  coal  placed  which  we 
shipped  at  Valparaiso  ?  "  Courtenay  asked  Boyle. 

"In  the  forrard  cross  bunker,"  was  the  instant 
answer. 

"And  that  was  the  first  coal  used  in  the  furnaces?" 

"Yes,  sir." 

The  captain's  tone  was  official,  exceedingly  so,  and 
the  chief  officer  took  the  cue  from  his  superior  in  rank. 
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''  Did  \vc  gvi  up  steam  with  it  ? " 

''TluTt-  iiiif;lit  Imvf  Ik-i'II  ii  luindrcd-wcight  or  two 
lying  Idosc  in  tin-  stolve-iiold,  Imt,  for  all  practical  pur- 
poses, we  have  used  nothing  but  the  Valparaiso  bunker 
since  we  loft  port." 

■'The  rest  of  our  coal  was  shipped  at  Coroncl?" 

"  ^  <'s,  sir." 

'"You  hear?  It  is  exactly  as  I  have  told  you,"  .said 
Courtcnay,  jjlumin;;  iit  llie  others.  "  I  must  explain  to 
you,  Mr.  Boyle,  that  I  wished  you  to  state  the  facts  in 
front  of  witnesses  before  I  gave  you  my  reasons  for 
cross-examining  you  on  the  matter.  Mr.  Walker  and 
I  have  been  certain,  all  along,  that  the  furnaces  were 
blown  up  wilfully.  Now  our  suspicions  arc  proved. 
This  morning,  after  a  careful  scrutiny,  we  came  across 
a  number  of  lumps  of  coal  cleverly  constructed  out 
of  small  pie<es  glued  together.  In  the  c'enter  of  each 
lump  was  a  slick  of  dynamite,  protected  by  an  asbestos 
wrapper.  It  was  undoubtedly  the  intent  of  some  mis- 
creant that  a  number  of  these  lumps  should  be  fed 
into  the  furnaces.  This  actually  occurred,  as  we  know, 
but,  by  the  mercy  of  Providence,  the  ship  did  not  experi- 
ence the  full  power  of  the  explosion,  or  she  must  have 
sunk  like  a  stone." 

"  Hull,"  grunted  Boyle.    "  Who  holds  theinsurance  ?  " 

"The  shippers  of  the  cargo,  of  course  —  Messrs. 
Baring,  Thompson  &  Miguel." 

"  Worth  a  quarter  of  a  million  sterling,  ain't  it  ?  " 

"Yes." 

"Huh,  it's  a  lot  of  money." 
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There  was  a  momentary  silciKe.  Elsie's  eyes  prew 
larger,  aiut  ■>lic  l)eenine  ratlier  pale.  As  was  lier 
liabit  when  |)Uz;!le(l,  she  plaeed  a  fiiif;er  on  her  lips. 
Chri.slohal  noli'd  her  action.  Indeed,  he  missed  few 
of  her  eharaetcri.stie  habits  or  expressions.  He  laughed 
r|uietly. 

"I  think  you  are  (piile  right.  Miss  Maxwell,"  he 
.said.  "This  is  one  of  the  many  instances  in  uhich 
.silence  is  golden." 

Taken  by  surprise,  she  blushed  and  dropped  her 
hand.     Hut  Courtenay  saiil  promptly: 

"There  are  some  instances  in  which  silence  niav  be 
misinter|irete<l.  Let  me  state  at  once  that  the  shippers 
of  the  \alual)le  cargo  on  board  the  Kinixnn  will  suffer 
a  serious  financial  reverse  if  the  ship  is  lost.  Two 
thousand  tons  of  copper  may  be  worth  a  considerable 
fixed  .sum,  but  the  huv:  of  the  metal  on  the  London 
market  at  the  end  of  January  will  have  far-reaching 
consei]uenccs  in  a  fight  against  the  bull  clique  in  Paris, 
and  that  is  why  Mr.  Baring  made  this  heavy  ship- 
ment. 

"Those  eon.scqucnces  could  be  foreseen  and  dis- 
counted," put  in  ToUemache,  dryly. 

"Exactly.  But  by  whom?  By  the  man  who  sent 
his  only  daughter  .is  a  passenger  on  th's  ves.sel.'"' 

Every  one  scouted  that  notion.  But  ToUemache, 
though  disavowing  any  thought  of  Mr.  Baring  is  a 
party  to  the  scheme,  stuck  to  his  guns. 

"Somebody  will  make  a  pile  when  the  Kansas  is 
reported  missing,"  he  said. 
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"  The  insiiranrc  nioiioy  would  not  bo  paid  for  a  long 
time,"  C'ourtonay  explained. 

"No,  bill  tl.e  copper  mnrkot  will  respond  if  .lanlly." 

"Then  llie  process  lins  comnKnced  already.  The 
Kanaan  should  have  been  rc[)orted  yesterday  from 
Sandy  Point.  The  news  that  she  has  not  arrived  will 
soon  reach  the  nearest  cable  station.  There  will  be 
terrific  exciteini-nt  at  LI  >yd'.s  when  that  becomes 
known." 

"  It  is  distinctly  odd  that  Suarcz  should  turn  up  last 
night,  and  tell  us  how  pild  slipped  through  his  fingers 
five  years  ago.  Let  us  hope  the  parallel  will  hold  good 
for  the  gentleman  who  so  iimiably  endeavored  to  send 
the  Kansas  to  the  bottom  of  the  Pacific,"  said  Chris- 
tobal. 

"  It  is  rather  a  rotten  trick,"  broke  in  Tollemache, 
"just  a  bit  of  Spani.sh  roguery —  Well,  I'm  sorry, 
Christobal,  but  I  can't  regard  you  as  quite  a  Spaniard, 
you  see." 

"  Nevertheless,  I  am  one,"  and  the  doctor  stilTencd 
visibly. 

"What  Tollemache  means  is  that  he  would  expect 
you  to  take  the  I^nglish  and  straightforward  view  of 
a  piece  of  rascality,  doctor."  Then  C'ourtcnay  paused 
in  his  turn.  "By  the  way,"  he  continued,  with  the 
frowning  dubiety  of  one  whose  thoughts  outstrip  bis 
words,  "  docs  any  one  here  know  a  man  named  Ven- 
f ana  ?  " 

"  It  is  a  name  common  enough  in  Chile,"  said 
Christobal. 
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"If  you  mrnn  Sc-Hor  IVtIro  Vcnlnnn.  wlio  i.i  asso- 
<iato<l  with  Mr.  Unriii);  in  miniiip  iimllcrH,  I  am  «<■- 
iiuaintfcl  willi  him,"  sai.l  V.Uw.  Tho  mtii  Mcmod  to 
have  f<>r),mtton  hiT  pos  i  , , .  Thoy  were  wrapped  up 
in  the  remarkable  diunvin  ttlnni  <',,i,rlcnay  himself 
had  made  by  dilige.i  «,iu<  li  ihuiil;  li..  ,  nal  reaily  for 
use  ill  the  fiiniac  s    ,h,ii  ||i"  ox?  'o-ilcni  i  ,  ,k  pla.e. 

For  no  reason  in  pariiriiln  ,  -m,  tli,  \.;iexpeetediies.s 
of  it,  KIsie's  st,.t('iiont  «  '-  ri(eiv.(l  with  surprise. 
They  all  liMiked  at  her,  ind  411111"  ot  IJiem  wondered, 
perhaps,  why  her  sniiliiij'  ■>■(  1  li  ul  lost  their  niirlli. 
Yet  there  was  notIiin<;  1111:,  ,1  m,:,,iI,I,.  in  the  mere  fact 
that  a  certain  Chilean  named  Ventana,  who  had  liiisi- 
ness  relations  with  Mr.  Itariii};,  shoidd  make  the  av- 
<|uaintance  of  Isoliel  Bdring's  friend.  As  (luickly  :is 
it  had  arisen,  the  fi'elliif,'  of  straii^'eness  passed. 

Coiirlenay  even  Iniifjhed.  J^l.sic  as  the  Jonah  of  ti.^ 
ship  was  a  quaint  conceit. 

"I  mentioned  Ventana  heeanse  I  was  told  he  tcK>k 
some  part  of  the  insurance  on  his  own  account,"  he 
explained.  "Hut  he  was  n  nicmlicr  of  I5ariiif;"s  cop- 
per syndicate,  and.  indeed,  was  spoken  of  as  a  mining 
engineer  of  hiVI,  repute.  Believe  mc,  I  was  not  jump- 
ing to  conclusions  011  Hint  jii'ionnt." 

''I  know  him  to  he  a  very  had  man,"  said  Elsie, 
.slowly.  Her  faie  was  wliftc  a.;  I  lier  eyes  downcast. 
It  wa.s  evident  that  Hie  sudden  intro.lnclion  of  \en- 
tana's  personality  was  (listnssip;;  to  her,  hut  Courtcnay, 
preoccupied  with  the  dastardly  at,  mpt  inad<-  to  sink  his 
ship,  did  not  observe  this  feature  01  a  peculiar  discussion. 
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"Bad!  In  what  sense.  Miss  Maxwell?"  he  asked 
unguardedly. 

"  In  the  most  loathsome  seiise.  lie  is  e%il-mindcd, 
vicious,  altogether  detestable.  If  Mr.  Haring  knew 
his  ehararter  as  I  know  it,  Ventana  would  not  be  al- 
lowed to  enter  his  office." 

"  Pedro  Ventana .' "  interrupted  Christobal.  "  Is  he 
a  half-ea.ste,  a  tall,  brown-skinned  man,  who  afltects 
an  American  drawl  when  he  speaks  English  —  a  man 
prominent  in  Santiago  society  and  in  mining  circles 
generally?" 

"Yes,"  .said  Elsie. 

"  That  is  odd,  exceedingly  so.     I  once  heard  a  rumor 

—  but  perhaps  it  is  unfair  to  mention  it  in  this  con- 
nection. Yet  it  cannot  hurt  an)  .'i  e  if  I  state  that  Iso- 
bel  Baring  and  he  were  —  well  —  how  shall  I  put  it  ? 

—  at  any  rate,  there  was  a  lively  summer-hotel  sort  of 
attachment  between  them." 

"  Isobcl  has  never  told  me  that,"  said  Elsie,  nerving 
herself  for  a  personal  disclosure  which  was  obnously 
disagreeable.  "  I  own  a  small  ranch  near  Quillota, 
and,  as  there  was  a  chance  of  copper  being  located 
there,  Mr.  Baring  advised  me  to  employ  ^'enta^a  as 
an  expert  prospector.  Indeed.  Mr.  Baring  himself 
sent  Ventana  to  examine  the  property  and  report  on 
it.  He  came  to  see  me.  lie  told  me  there  were  no 
minerals  of  value  on  my  land,  but  I  could  never  free 
myself  from  him  afterwards.  Indeed,  I  am  running 
away  from  him  now." 

She  uttered  the  concluding  words  with  a  genuine 
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indignation  which  forthwith  evaporated  in  its  uncon- 
scious humor.  Evcr>'bo<ly  laughc.1,  even  the  girl 
herself,  and  Boyle  grunted: 

"Huh,  shows  the  beggar's  good  taste,  anyhow." 
Courtenay,  perhaps,  thought  that  if  he  encountered 
Ventana  again  he  would  take  the  opportunity  to  reason 
with  him  in  the  approved  manner  of  the  high  sea.s. 
And,  as  there  was  no  need  to  prolong  a  topic  wliich 
caused  Elsie  any  sort  of  embarrassment,  he  hastened 
to  say: 

"I  have  brought  names  into  the  discussion  largely 
to  show  what  a  doubtful  field  is  opened  once  we  begin 
to  suspect  without  real  cause.  The  only  witness  of 
any  value  we  have  on  board  is  Frascuclo,  and  his  evi- 
dence merely  goes  to  prove  a  secret  design  to  interfere 
with,  or  control,  the  trimming  of  the  bunker.  That 
particular  hatch  must  be  scaled,  and  the  specimens  we 
have  secured  put  away  under  lock  and  key.  I  feel 
assured  that  the  remainder  of  our  coal  is  above  sus- 
picion. We  can  carry  the  inquiry  no  further  while  we 
remain  here.  Now,  Mr.  Walker,  you  have  some- 
thmg  of  a  more  cheering  nature  to  communicate,  I 
think." 

The  engineer  grinned  genially. 

"  I  don't  wish  to  bind  myself  to  a  dav  or  so.  Miss 
Ma.xwell  and  gentlemen,"  he  said,  "but  I've  had  a 
good  look  at  the  damage,  an'  I  feel  pwitty  slui-aw  I'll 
get  up  steam  in  one  boil-aw  within  ten  days  or  a  fawt- 
night.  It'll  be  a  makeshift  job  at  the  best,  because  I 
have  so  few  spa-aw  fittin's,  an'  no  chance  of  makin'  a 
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castin',  but  I'll  bet  a  ye'aw's  scwew  the  Kamas  gets 
a  move  on  her  undaw  her  own  steam  soon  aftaw  New 
Ye-aw's  Day." 

New  Year's  Day!  What  a  lump  in  the  throat  the 
words  brought.  In  three  days  it  would  be  Christmas, 
in  seven  more  the  New  Year!  Though,  from  the  begin- 
ning of  the  voyage,  they  were  prepared  to  pass  both 
festivals  at  sea,  there  was  all  the  difference  in  the  world 
between  a  steady  progress  towards  home  and  friends 
and  the  present  plight  of  the  Kansas.  Death,  too,  had 
thrown  its  shadow  over  them.  Some  there  were  to 
whom  the  passing  of  the  years  would  mean  no  more  in 
this  world.  Others,  the  great  majority  of  the  ship's 
company,  were  probably  hidden  by  the  same  eternal 
silence;  the  last  sight  they  had  of  them  was  a  dim 
vision  of  boats  rushing  into  a  chaos  of  angry  seas  and 
sheeted  .spray. 

But  Courtenay  would  have  none  of  these  mournful 
memories.  He  had  solved  the  mystery  of  the  sliip's 
breakdown,  and  an  expert  mechanical  engineer  hail 
just  pledged  his  reputation  to  restore  wings  to  lh« 
Kansas  —  somewhat  chpped  wings,  it  in  tnjr,  Vxrf 
sufficient,  given  fair  weather  ami  reawmabU-  jfo-xl 
fortune,  to  bring  her  to  a  civiliz<'<l  settl<-fri<-rit  in  the 
Straits.     Why,  then,  should  they  yichl  to  gl<>«m  ? 

"  Isn  't  that  gli>rious  news  ?  "  he  cried  "  Now.  (  hris- 
tobal,  that  motor  trip  in  .lune  through  the  Pyrenees 
looks  feasible  once  more.  And  you.  Miss  Maxwell, 
though  you  have  never  (|uailcd  for  an  instant,  can  hope 
to  be  in  England  in  the  spring.  As  for  ^ou,  Tolle- 
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mache,  surely  you  will  say  that  our  prospects  are  'fair  ' 
at  the  least."  ' 

"  I  would  say  more  than  that  if  it  were  not  for  these 
poisonous  Indians,"  replied  ToUeinaehe.  "Here  they 
come  now,  a  whole  canoe  load  of  'em.  I  have  never 
seen  such  rotters." 

And,  indeed.  Francisco  Suarez,  detailed  to  keep  watch 
and  ward  over  the  ship  until  noon,  ran  up  the  com- 
panion and  cried  excitedly: 

"  Four  head  men  have  just  put  off  from  Otter  Creek 
They  have  missed  me,  I  expct.  They  will  want  me 
to  go  back.  I  beseech  yo...  senor  captain,  not  to  give 
me  up  to  them,  but  rather  to  send  a  bullet  through  my 
miserable  heart." 

"Tell  him  to  calm  him.sclf,''  said  Courtenay,  coollv 
when  Chnstobal  had  translated  this  flow  of  guttural 
Spanish.  "He  h*,  no  cause  to  fear  them  now  let 
him  nerve  himself,  w,d  show  a  bol-!  front.  A  palaver 
«  tf..^  l,est  thirig  that  c»n  happen.  We  „mst  display 
all  tfa^  «rms  .,.  p,«,ess.  Bid  any  >A  your  invalid.s 
«^ho  CM.  ^«„d  upright  show  themselves.  Christobal 
We  mast  Mi  J,.,  ouU^ie,  BoyI,..  Bring  your  .amera, 
M,s,.  Maxwell,  y  we  c«iM  give  ,l„,se  fellows  a  good 
picture  .rf  tJwTnselvcs  it  wouW  *,»„•  ther,^  to  death." 

The  captain  of  the  Kanm>  w«^  no*  i,,  he  repres.sed 
that  day  H.  refwsci  to  l,K,k  at  the  dark  side  of 
things.  He  even  found  cause  for  congratulation  in 
the  threatene,!  visit  of  cannibals  whom  .Suarez  feared 
so  greatly  that  he  pr..fcrred  death  to  the  chance  of 
returning  to  them,  although  they  had  spared  his  life. 
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And  Courtenay  infected  them  all  with  his  splendid 
optimism.  It  was  with  curiosity  rather  than  dread 
that  they  watched  the  rapid  approach  of  the  canoe  and 
its  almost  naked  occupants. 
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CouRTENAT  wa.  mistakrn  in  tliinkinR  .hv  uu- 
savages  souf;l,t  ,,  j.arl.y.  'l'|,,  canoe  ..as  pa-Llknl  bv 
two  w„,„en;  they  cluai^red  its  course  witlx  a  dexterons 
twist  of  the  blades  whe,.  within  a  cable's  length  of  the 
ship,  and  then  circled  slowly  round  her.  The  four  men 
j»blK.re.l  in  astonishingly  l,>ud  voices.  Suarez  who 
gathered  the  purport  of  their  talk,  explained  that  they 
were  discu«ing  the  best  nietho.l  of  attack. 

"The  three  younger  men  belong  to  the  tribe  whicli  I 
hved  with,"  he  .s.ul.     -The  old  man  sitting  between 
the  won,eP.  is  a  stranger.     I  think  he  must  Iwne  come 
from  the  north  of  the  island  with  some  of  his  friends 
attracted  by  the  smoke  signals." 

"  From  the  north  ?     Is  there  a  roa.l  .=■ "  ^skc<l  Courte- 
nay,  when  he  learnt  what  Suan-z  was  saving. 

"  He  would  arrive  in  a  canoe,"  was  the  answer  "  The 
Imlians  venf.re  out  to  sea  in  ver\-  bad  weatln-r  He 
probably  passed  the  ship  late  last  nigla.  an.l.  now  I 
<orae  to  tliink  of  it,  the  cano,.  whi.h  v.,u  captur,.d  is 
not  famd.ar  to  me,  whereas  I  know  b^  sight  eveir  craft 
owned  by  the  Feathered  People." 
"  How  many  do  they  possess .-  " 
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"  Twenty-llirce." 

Tlii'so  stHlrriii'iiln  were  disronrcrting.  Not  only  was 
it  possil)le  for  the  unlives  lo  .lurroiind  the  Kansas  with 
a  whole  swarm  of  men,  but  the  mere  number  of  their 
boats  wonUl  render  it  exeeedingly  diflSruIt  to  repel  a 
combined  assault.  And  nothing  coulii  be  more  trucu- 
lent than  the  demeanor  of  tlie  semi-nude  warriors. 
They  pointed  at  each  person  they  saw  on  the  decks, 
and  made  a  trementlous  row  when  they  passed  the 
canoe  fastened  alongside.  Desi)ite  their  keen  sight,  they 
evidently  did  not  recognize  Suarez,  who  now  wore  a 
cap  and  a  suit  of  clothes  taken  from  the  locker  of  one 
of  the  missing  stewards,  while  liis  appearance  was  so 
altered  otherwise  lliat  even  the  people  on  board  found 
it  difficult  to  regard  him  as  the  monstrous-looking  wiz- 
ard whom  they  had  dragged  out  of  the  water  some 
twelve  hours  earlier. 

The  impudence  of  tlie  Indians  exasperated  Courte- 
nay.  The  sheer  size  of  the  Kaunas  should  have  awed 
tfaem,  he  thought. 

"  I  wish  they  had  left  their  women  behind."  he  mut- 
tered. "  If  the  men  were  alone,  an  ounce  or  two  of 
buck-shot  would  soon  tc.ach  theui  to  keep  their  dis- 
tance." 

"Perhaps  they  are  aware  of  the  danger  of  board- 
ing a  ship  which  stands  so  liigh  above  the  sea  as  the 
Kansas,"  said  rhristobal.  "Why  not  fire  a  couple  of 
rounds  of  blank  <artridgc  at  them?" 

"Worst  thing  you  can  do,"  said  Tollemache. 

"  But  why  ?  " 
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"They  would  be  sure,  then,  you  could  not  hurt  them. 
If  you  shoot,  shoot  straight,  with  the  heaviest  shot  you 
possess." 

At  that  moment  the  rowers  permitted  the  canoe  to 
swing  round  with  the  tide.  One  of  the  men  stood  up, 
and  Elsie,  who  seized  the  chance  of  snap-shotting  the 
party,  ran  to  the  upper  deck,  so  she  did  not  over- 
hear Courtcnay's  smothered  ejaculation.  He  was  scru- 
tinizing the  .savages  through  his  glasses,  and  he  had 
distinctly  seen  the  sli'p"s  name  painted  on  a  small 
water-cask  on  wliich  the  Indian  had  been  sitting. 
Tollemache  made  the  same  dramatic  discovery. 

"Out  of  one  of  the  ship's  life-boats,  I  suppose?"  he 
said  in  a  low  tone  to  tin  captain. 

"  Ves.     Did  you  see  the  number .' " 

"Number  3,  I  think." 

"  I  agree  with  you.  That  was  the  first  life-boat  w  liich 
got  away." 

Christobal,  startled  out  of  his  wonted  sang-froid, 
whispered  in  liis  turn: 

"  Do  you  mean  to  say  that  one  of  the  boats  has  fallen 
into  the  hands  of  these  fiends  ?  " 

"I  am  afraid  so,"  replied  Courtenay.  "Of  course, 
that  particular  keg  may  have  drifted  ashore.  In  any 
case,  it  tells  the  fate  of  <ni<-  section  of  the  nmtineers. 
r.ithcr  the  l)oat  is  swamped,  or  the  crew  are  now  on 
the  island,  and  we  know  what  that  signifies." 

"  Is  there  no  chance  of  bribing  these  people  into 
friendliness,  or,  at  least,  into  a  temporary  truce  ? " 

"It  is  hard  to  decide.     Tollemache  and  Suarez  are 
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best  able  to  form  an  opinion.     What  do  you  say,  Tolie- 
maclic  ?  " 

"Not  n  bit  of  use;  they  are  insatiable.     The  more 
you  give  the  more  they  want.     The  only  way  to  deal 
with  those  rotters  is  to  stir  them  up  with  a  Catling  or 
a  twelvi.'-poundcr." 
Suare:;,  „lun  appealed  to.  shook  his  head. 
"Ln,  f.  -inter,"  he  said,  "  the  man  sitting  aft,  he  with 
the  snij.e  albatro.ss  feather  sticking  in  his  hair,  seized 
his  own  son,  aged  six.  and  dashed  his  brains  out  on  the 
rocks  because  the  little  fellow  dropped  a  basket  of  sea- 
eggs  he  was  carrying.     The  woman  nearest  to  him  is 
his  wife,  and  she  raised  no  protest.     You  might  as  well 
try  to  fondle  a  hungry  puma.     I  am  the  only  man  they 
have  ever  .spared,  and  they  spared  me  solely  because 
they  thought  I  gave  them  power  over  their  enemies. 
If  you  had  a  cannon,  you  nnght  drive  them  off.     As 
it  is,  we  shall  be  compelled  to  fight  for  our  lives;  they 
are  brave  enough  in  their  own  way." 

The  experience  of  the  miner  from  Argentina  was  n-.t 
to  be  gainsaid.  The  prclicamcnt  of  the  giant  Kansas 
—  inert,  immovable,  lying  in  that  peaceful  bay  at  the 
mercy  of  a  hor,le  of  painted  savages  -  was  one  of  the 
strange  facts  almost  beyond  credence  which  men  en- 
counter at  times  in  the  bywavs  of  fiie.  It  reminded 
Courtenay  of  a  visit  he  paiil  t,.  the  crocwlilc  tank  at 
Karachi  when  he  was  a  nndshipman  on  the  Ii,M^„-m. 
He  noticed  tliat  some  of  the  huf;,.  saurian,,  eifrfit.™ 
feet  in  length  and  coverc.l  with  scale  armor  olF  whi,-h 
a  bullet  would  glance,  were  squirming  uneaailj-.  and 
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the  Hindu  attendant  told  him  that  they  had  been  bitten 
by  nius(|uitae.s! 

He  laughed  quietly,  but  !,i.,  n.irth  luul  a  euri.,u,  rinc 
m  It  winch  boded  ill  for  certain  unknown  men.bcns  of 
the  Alaculof  tribe  when  the  threalem.l  tus.le  can.e  to 
close  quarters.  Elsie  hoard  hi.n.  Leaning  over  the 
rails  of  the  spar  deck,  she  asked  cheerfully: 

"What  is  the  joke,  Cuptain  Courtenav?  And  why 
dc..t  the  Indians  come  nearer?  Are  they  timid? 
Ihey  dont  look  it." 

He  glanced  up  at  her.     If  „ught  were-  needed  to  ,.,>m- 
plete  the  contrast  between  .ivilizalion  aiul  savagery  it 
was  given  by  the  comparison  which  the  girl  oflVre.l  to 
the  women  in  the  canoo.     The  hot  sun  an.l  the  absence 
of  wind  had  change,!  the  temperature  from  winter  to 
summer.     After  breakfast,  Elsie  had  donned  a  muslin 
dres.,,  and  a  broad-brimmed  straw  hat.     Exposure  to 
the  weather  had  bronzed  her  skin  to  a  delightful  tint 
Her  nut-brown  hair  frame<l  a  sweetly  pretty  face,  and 
her  clear  blue  eyes  and  red  lips,  slightly  parUd,  snu'led 
bewitchingly  at  the  men  beneath.     The  camera  in  her 
hands  added  a  holiday  aspect   to  her   appearance,  an 
aspect  whuh  was  unutterably  .lisqiiieling  in  its  rela- 
tion to  the  muttered   forebodings  she  had   broken  in 
on. 

But  Courtenay's  voice  gave  no  hint  of  the  tumult  in 
lus  breast,  though  some  malign  spirit  seemed  to  wliis- 
per  the  agonizing  question :"  Will  you  permit  her 
to  Jail  mto   the  hands  of  the  ghouls  waiting   with- 
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"I  find  the  get-up  of  our  visitors  distinctly  humor- 
ous," lie  said,  "  uiid  I  hope  they  lire  a  l>it  wared  of  us. 
\Vc  would  prefer  their  r<M)m  to  their  eompany." 

"I  thought  that  Seilor  Suarez  would  hail  them,  as 
he  can  speak  their  language.  Perhaps  he  does  not 
wish  them  to  know  he  is  on  board  ?  " 

Now,  Elsie  had  heard  the  man's  impassioned  ap- 
peal when  the  Indians  were  first  sighted,  so  Courte- 
nay  felt  that  she,  too.  was  acting. 

"You  look  nice  and  cool  up  there,"  he  answered, 
"  and  your  words  do  not  belie  your  liKiks." 

"  Please,  what  does  that  mean  exactly  ? " 

"  Need  I  tell  you  ?     You  treat  our  troubles  airily." 

"  Shall  one  '  wear  a  rough  garment  to  deceive '  ?  " 
she  quoted  with  a  laugh.  "  Don't  you  remember  the 
next  verse  ?  You  ought  to  retort :  '  I  am  no  prophet, 
I  am  an  hu.sbandman ! '  But  that  would  not  be  quite 
right,  for  you  are  a  sailor." 

She  blushed  a  little  at  the  chance  turn  of  the  phrase. 
Neither  the  girl  nor  her  hearers  recalled  the  succeed- 
ing verses,  wherein  the  destruction  of  Jerusalem  is 
foretold:  ".\nd  1  will  bring  the  third  part  through 
the  fire,  and  will  refine  them  as  silver  is  refined,  and 
will  try  Micm  as  gold  is  tried." 

Indeed,  a  new  direction  was  given  to  Klsic's  thoughts 
by  the  somewhat  .scowling  aspect  of  Christobal's  face. 
He  was  looking  at  Courtenay  in  a  manner  which  be- 
tokened a  certain  displeasure.  The  Spaniard's  cul- 
tivated cynicism  was  subjugated  by  a  more  powerful 
sentiment.  It  seemed  to  Elsie  that  he  envied  Courte- 
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nay  his  youth  and  hi},'h  spirits,  for,  in  very  truth,  the 
mere  exrhanRc  of  ll,„.c  Imrinlos  pleasantries  had 
tuned  the  yoiinRer  niairs  soul  to  Ihe  truiisrendental 
piteh  of  the  kni^lit  errant.  In  I  i,  l,oart  lie  Wi.s  vow- 
ing to  rescue  this  fair  larly  from  the  dangers  wliieh  beset 
her,  though  he  said  jukingly  with  his  li|  s: 

"  If  a  husbandman  has  to  do  with  a  tiller  I  may 
claim  some  expert  knowledge.  Miss  Maxwell." 

Elsie  ilared  not  meet  his  eyes;  a  flood  of  under- 
standing had  suddenly  poured  its  mirarulou^  waters 
over  her.  Incidents  unimportant  in  theinsclves,  utter- 
ances which  seeme.1  to  have  no  veiled  intent  at  the 
time,  rushed  in  upon  her  with  overwhelming  convic- 
tion. Christobal  suspected  her  of  flirting  with  Courtc- 
nay,  and  disapproved  of  it  as  strongly  as  she  herself 
had  condemned  Isobel's  adnn'ttcd  efforts  in  the  same 
direction.  Though  not  a  little  dismayed,  she  resolved 
to  carry  the  war  into  the  enemy's  ti .  ritorj-. 

"  Why  arc  you  looking  so  glum.  Dr.  Chri.s'tobal  ?  "  sh« 
demanded.  "  Has  the  eai)tain"s  fjuip  given  you  asho<.k, 
or  is  it  that  you  are  surprised  at  my  levity  ? " 

"I  am  neither  shocked  nor  surprised,  Aliss  IVta-Xweli. 
I  have  not   lived   fifty  years   in    this   Vale   of  Tears 
without  being  prepared  for  the  imexpected." 
"Does  that  imply  that  you  are  disillusioned?" 
"By    no    means.     My    heart    is    amazingly   young. 
•There  is  no  fool  like  an  old  fool,'  ycu  know." 

"  Oh,  please  don't  speak  of  aje  in  that  way.  You 
are  far  from  being  an  anii<|uity.  SMiy,  within  the  past 
twenty-W'  ^ur?  1  .ia-e  eorue  to  look  on  you  as  a 
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sort  of  elder  brother,  who  can  be  indulgent  even  while 
he  chides." 

Courtenay  found  himself  wondering  what  had  caused 
this  flash  of  rapiers.  But,  so  far  as  he  was  concerned, 
the  proceedings  of  the  Indians  put  a  stop  to  any  furthe.- 
share  in  tlie  conversation.  The  canoe  had  drifted 
closer  to  the  ship.  It  was  about  eighty  yards  distant 
when  the  Indian  who  was  on  his  feet  suddenly  whirled 
a  sling,  and  sent  a  stone  crashing  through  the  window 
of  the  music-room.  The  heavy  missile,  which,  when 
picked  up,  was  found  to  weigh  nearly  half  a  pound, 
just  missed  Tollemaclie,  who  was  the  first  to  take 
note  of  the  sharp  warning  given  by  Suarcz,  but  failed, 
nevertheless,   to   dodge   quickly   enough. 

The  captain  raised  a  double-barreled  fowling-piece, 
the  only  gun  on  board,  and  fired  point  blank  at  the 
savages.  But  the  women  were  paddling  away  vigor- 
ously, and  the  shot  splashed  in  the  water  on  all  sides 
of  the  canoe,  though  a  howl  and  a  series  of  violent  con- 
tortions showed  that  one,  at  least,  of  the  pellets  had 
stung  the  wizened  Indian  whom  Suarez  believed  to  be 
a  newcomer. 

There  was  no  second  shot  —  cartridges  were  too 
precious  to  be  wasted  at  an  impossible  range  —  but 
the  undeniable  fact  remained  that  the  Indians  meant 
to  be  aggressive.  For  a  little  time  no  one  spoke. 
They  heard  the  echoes  of  the  gunshot  faintly  thrown 
back  by  the  nearest  wall  of  rock;  the  regular  pla.sh  of 
the  paddles  as  the  canoe  ^ped  shorewards  was  dis- 
tinctly audible.  They  watched  the  tiny  craft  until  it 
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vanished  round  the  wooded  point  which  concealed 
Otter  Creek.  Then,  to  add  to  the  sense  of  loneliness 
and  peace  conveyed  by  the  placid  bay  and  the 
green  slopes  beyond,  a  big  whale  rolled  into  view  in 
the  middle  distance,  and  blew  a  column  of  water 
high  m  air. 

The  muffled  clang  of  a  hammer  broke  the  silence 
winch   had   fallen    on    th.   watchers   from   the  ship. 
Walker  had  slipped  back  to  his  beloved  engines      Had 
he  not  vowel  that  the  massive  pistons  should  again 
thrust  forth  their  willing  arms  on  or  about  New  Year's 
day  ?  He  had  forgotten  the  cannibals  and  their  threats 
ere  he  was  at  the  foot  of  the  engine-room   ladder 
Courtenay  and  Tollemache  joined  him ;  Chrisfobal  went 
to  the  saloon  to  visit  his  patients;  Elsie  was  left  with 
Mr.  Boyle,  who  forthwith  fell  into  a  doze,  being  worn 
out  by  the  fresh  air  and  the  excitement. 

Joey,  having  followed  Courtenay  to  the  one  door- 
way m  the  ship  which  he  could  not  enter,  trotted  back 
to  find  Elsie.  She  greeted  him  with  enthusiasm. 
_  Hail  friend,"  she  said.  "You,  at  least,  are  not 
jealous  if  I  speak  to  your  master,  wherein  you  show 
your  exceeding  wisdom.  Now,  since  you  and  I  are 
persons  of  leisure,  tell  me.  Joey,  what  we  shall  do  to 
make  ourselves  useful  ?  " 

The  dog  was  accustomed  to  bemg  spoken  to      He 
awaited  developments. 

"It   seems   to   me.    Joey,"   she    continued,    "that 
Guhelmo  Jrascuelo  is  the  one  person  on  board  who 
claims    our    attention.     There    is    a    mysteiy   to   be 
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solved.  Boun<l  up  in  it  are  my  poor  Isobel,  that 
beast,  Vontana,  and  a  drunken  coal-trimmer.  An 
odd  assortment  to  rub  shoulders,  don't  you  think?" 
Joey  still  reserved  his  opinion.  When  the  girl 
went  to  the  forecastle  by  climbing  down  the  sailors' 
ladder  to  the  lower  deck,  he  thought  she  >vas  making 
a  mistake;  but  she  held  her  arms  for  his  spring,  and 
all  was  well.  She  had  not  previously  visited  tiic  quar- 
ters set  apart  for  the  crew.  Puzzled  by  the  large  num- 
ber of  small  cabins  with  names  of  subordinate  officers 
painted  on  them,  she  paused  and  cried  loudly: 

"Are  you  there,  Frascuelo?  May  I  speak  to 
you?" 

An  exclamation  of  surprise,  a  somewhat  forcible 
exclamation,  too,  answered  her  from  an  inner  berth. 
Frascuelo  had  heard  from  the  Chilean  who  brought  his 
meals  that  there  was  an  Englishwoman  on  board, 
but  he  did  not  know  that  she  spoke  Spanish  fluently. 
He  answered  her  question  politely  enough  in  the  next 
breath,  and  the  dog  indicated  the  right  door  by 
hopping  inside. 

Frascuelo  was  reclining  on  a  lower  bunk.  His  in- 
jured leg  was  well  on  th  .y  towards  recovery,  but 
the  wound  and  its  resulta.  jnfinement  had  chastened 
him;  he  had  lost  the  brigandish  swagger  which  was 
his  most  cherished  asset. 

After  acknowledging  inquiries  as  to  his  progress, 

he  showed  such  eagerness  for  news  that  Elsie  told  him 

briefly  what  had  caused  the  latest  uproar.    She  cheered 

him,  too,  with  the  announce«;ent  made  by  the  engi- 
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neer,  and  then  led  him  to  the  topic  on  which  she  sought 
information.  ^ 

"In  some  ways,  I  regard  you  as  most  unfortunate  " 
she  said.  "I  have  been  tol.l  you  are  here  l.v  a,  ddent 
-  that  you  never  meant  to  take  the  voyage  at  all.  Is 
that  true?" 

Frascuelo.  delighted  to  have  secured  a  sympathetic 
listener,  poured  forth  his  sorrows  volubly.  He  bore 
no  ill-will  against  the  captain  he  said.  He  knew 
It  was  wrong  to  draw  a  knife  on  tlie  chief  officer 
BS  his  tale  was  an  unlikely  one,  and  he  ought  to 
have  trusted  to  a  more  orderly  recital  of  the  facts 
to  obtain  credence. 

"But  I  was  that  mad.  seuorita,  I  just  saw  red,  and 
the  drink  was  yet  surging  up  in  me.  I  felt  I  must 
light  somebody,  whatever  the  consequences." 

"Can  you  tell  me  why  any  one  had  such  a 
grievance  against  you  that  you  should  be  thrown 
mto  the  hold  and  nearly  killed  ?  That  was  a  strange 
thmg  to  do,  especially  as  you  came  aboard  too  late  for 
your  work." 

"Ah,  that  is  the  point,  scflorita.  You  see,  we 
tnminers  work  in  gangs,  and  the  man  who  flung 
me  tlirough  the  hatch  was  the  man  who  had  taken 
my  place.  I  see  no  reason  to  doubt  that  it  was 
he  who  made  me  drunk  the  previous  evening,  and 
1  know  who  did  tliat." 

"What  was  his  name?" 

"Jose  Anacleto-' Jose  the  Wine-bag'  we  call  him 
00  the  Plaza.    I  ought  to  have  smelt  mischief  when 
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Josi  pr'd.  Never  before  had  I  seen  him  do  such  a 
thing.  And  a  good  liquor,  too.  Dios,  it  must  have 
cost  him  dollars." 

"What  object  had  he  in  coming  on  board  instead 
of  you?" 

"Ah,  there  you  beat  me,  senorita.  1  have  twi.sted 
my  poor  brain  with  thinking  of  that.  We  only  earned 
a  dollar  a  head,  and  bunkering  a  ship  from  a  flat  is 
hard  work  while  it  lasts,  whereas  one  would  expect 
Jose  to  ride  twenty  miles  the  other  way  to  esc^ape  such 
a  task.  But  he  was  in  the  plot,  and  he  shall  tell  me 
why,  or  —  " 

By  force  of  habit,  Frascuelo  put  his  right  hand  to 
his  belt,  but  his  sheath  knife  had  been  taken  from  him. 
He  smiled  sheepishly;  yet  his  black  eyes  twinkled. 

"Plot!  Why  do  you  speak  of  a  plot?"  asked  the 
girl,  hoping  that  the  word  betokened  some  more  prom- 
ising clue  than  she  could  discern  thus  far. 

"  Why  did  the  furnaces  blow  up  ?  Tell  me  that,  and 
I  can  answer  you.  Good,  honest  coal  isn't  made  of 
gunpowder.  Jose,  or  some  one  behind  him,  meant  to 
sink  the  ship,  and,  as  I  might  have  proved  awkward, 
they  were  willing  that  I  should  go  down  with  her.  May- 
be I  shall  meet  Jose  if  we  get  out  of  this  rat-trap;  then 
we  shall  have  a  little  talk." 

Again  his  hand  wandered  towards  his  waist,  but  he 
bethought  himself,  and  bent  in  pretense  that  the  band- 
age on  his  leg  needed  readjusting. 

Despite  the  man's  shrewd  guess  as  to  the  cause  of 
the  accident  in  the  stoke-hold,  Elsie  was  at  a  loss  to 
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connect  the  freak  of  so.mo  Aalparaiso  loafer  with  the 
deep.Ia,d  scheme  wlu.-l,  ,.„n,..,„,,!„„d  „,e  destruction 
of  the  Ka„.,.  bhe  l,a<l  foil-  .-...I  „„.  .lisenssi,.,,  i„  „,« 
chart-room  w.th  full  app.c.a.on  of  i,.  sip.ifieanee. 
Valuable  as  the  ship  „„.,  ,,„,,o  vere.  there  «,,.s  fa 
".ore  at  .take  in  the  effeet  of  the  loss  on  the  copper 
markets  of  the  world.     The  „,ost  in.por.ant  copper- 

while  the  Parrs  "nng."  of  which  she  had  read  in  the 
newspapers,  would  have  matters  its  own  way.  Finan- 
e.al  mterest,  of  such  n.agnitude  would  hardly'  bo  bound 
up  w  th  the  carousals  ar.d  quarrels  of  Frascuolo  and 
Jose  the  nme-bag.     Yet  — 

"Have  you  ever  heard  of  a  Seflor  Pedro  Ventana?" 
she  asked  suddenly. 

"Has  he  to  do  with  mines?"  inquired  the  Chilean, 
tentatively.  ' 

"Yes." 
"I  know  him  by  sight,  senorita." 

"Can't  say.     Jose  would  know  anybody  whom  he 
could  to.,cl.  for  a  few  pesetas." 

She  left  him,  promising  to  visit  him  daily  i„  the 

uture.     As    she    walked    back    towards   the    bridge 

companion,  she  met   Dr.   Chri.stobal.     His  fit  of  if 

humor    h.d    gone:    he    was    all    sn.iles;    but  Elsie 

having  extracted  such  information  as  Fniscuelo  pos^ 

Incidentally,  she  meant  to  widen  the  doctor's  views. 
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"  Why  have  you  taken  to  lerturing  me  ?  "  she  asked, 
with  o  simple  directness  which  Cliristobal  was  not  slow 
to  profit  b). 

"Because,  though  old  enough  to  be  your  father,  or 
your  elder  brother,  as  you  were  kind  enough  to  put  it, 
I  have  not  yet  reached  years  of  discretion." 

If  candor  were  needed,  he  would  be  candid.  Soph- 
istry was  worse  than  useless  with  a  woman  of  Elsie's 
type.  The  only  way  to  win  her  was  to  be  trans- 
parently honest.  To  Cliristobal,  after  an  experience 
of  a  generation  of  Chileans,  this  came  as  a  refreshing 
novelty. 

"  You  mean,  I  suppose,  that  if  every  one  attended  to 
their  own  affairs  it  would  be  a  less  spiteful  world  ?  I 
am  inclined  to  agree  witli  you.  Unhappily,  Ufe  is 
largely  made  up  of  these  minor  evils.  Yet  I  should 
have  thought  that  the  desperate  conditions  un<lcr 
which  we  exist  at  this  hour  might  protect  me  from  un- 
charitableness." 

"You  are  pleased  to  be  severe." 

"No;  it  is  tlie  last  privilege  of  danger  that  shams 
si.  uld  vanish.  Yet  w  plumb  the  depths  of  absurd- 
ity when  we  contest  the  right  of  any  woman,  even  a 
young  and  unmarried  one,  to  appreciate  all  that  a  brave 
man  has  done  and  is  doing  to  save  her  life." 

Here  was  candor  undiluted.  Elsie  was  speaking 
without  heat.  She  might  have  been  reasoning  some 
disputed  point  in  ethics.  The  Spaniard  was  obvi- 
ously thrown  off  his  guard. 

"  You  seem  to  demaud  an  explanation,"  he  said  with 
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some  warmth.  "  Well,  y„u  shall  have  it.  I  am  not  a 
man  to  flinch  from  tho  <li.saf;r,v«l,lc..  I  „,|n,i,  „  ...r,  „f 
impr«.sion,  I  mi^ht  ahno.sl  ,lo.s,ril,o  it  a.s  a  convi.lion, 
that  Captain  Conrtonay'.s  manner  toward.^  v„u  betoken.s 
a  growing  admiration." 

"This  is  the  wildest  folly,"  eried  El.sie  in  bewilder- 
ment. "  I  -  I  eannot  imagh.c  what  put  such  a  notion 
mto  your  head." 

"Let  me  at  least  lay  claim  to  a  .spe<ies  of  altruism," 
he  replied.  "  I  can  see  fifty  excellent  reasons  why  our 
young  and  good-looking  conm.aiuler  should  be  drawn 
to  you,  nor  can  I  urge  one  against  it." 

"But  he  is  already  engaged  to  another  woman,  so 
my  one  reason  is  worth  more  than  all  your  fifty." 
"Ah,  can  that  really  be  so.^"' 
The  tense  eagerness  in  his  voice  might  have  warned 
her,  were  it  not  that  she  was  shocked  by  the  I)ittem,ss 
whieh  welled  up  in  her  heart.  She  was  amazed  by 
this  mtro.spective  glimpse;  it  alarmed  her;  she  must  con- 
\.ncc  herself,  at  all  costs,  that  she  had  spoken  truly. 

Although  the  evidence  she  tendered  was  of  dubious 
value,  she  strove  to  advance  her  argument  further. 

"I  have  prized  our  friendship  greatly.  Dr.  Chris- 
tobal,"  she  said,  speaking  with  a  calm  delibcrateness 
that  rang  hollow  in  her  own  ears,  "so  grvatly  that  I 
am  compelled  to  utter  this  protest.  Now,  to  end  a  dis- 
tasteful controversy,  let  me  tell  you  what  I  know  to  be 
true.  When  the  ship  was  stranded,  and  we  all  thought 
our  only  chance  of  safety  wa=  to  take  to  the  boats,  by  a 
fluke,  the  accident  of  the  moment,  I  was  left  alone  in 
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the  raptuin's  cnliin.  The  sea  was  breaking  in  through 
the  doorway,  anil  it  brought  an  odd  roHef  to  my  o-ci- 
l>urtheti^d  uiind  when  I  endeavored  to  reseue  the  eon- 
tents  of  J  l<Kker  which,  for  sonic  reason,  had  been 
scattered  on  tlie  floor  previously.  Among  them  I  found 
some  letters.  I  think  you  will  b( lieve  nie  when  I  say 
that  I  would  not  consciously  read  another  person's 
private  corresponilcnce.  Just  then,  I  wa^  hardly  re- 
sponsible for  my  actions,  and  I  did  happen  to  sec  and 
grasp  the  meaning  of  a  passage  in  a  letter  from  Cap- 
tain Courtenay's  sister  which  alluded  to  his  affianced 
wife.  It  is  not  such  a  tragic  admission,  is  it .'  I  would 
searci  have  given  it  another  thought  were  it  not  for  your 
manner  this  morning  and  your  words  last  night.  I  paid 
no  heed  at  the  time  to  the  innuendo  that  I  had  com-' 
on  deck  to  find  him  —  to  waylay  him,  as  I  have  heard 
men  say  when  speaking  of  a  type  of  woman  I  despise. 
So  I  resolved  to  straighten  out  a  stupid  little  tangle. 
It  would  be  ridiculous,  in  our  present  state  of  sus- 
pended animation,  to  let  such  a  slight  thing  mar  our 
friendship." 

Elsie,  was  indulging  in  that  most  delusive  thing, 
sclf-persuasion.  It  was  not  surprising,  therefore,  that 
she  failed  to  note  the  unmixed  satisfaction  with  which 
Christobal  listened. 

"  Am  I  forgiven,  then  ?  "  he  asked,  with  a  new  '"nder- 
ness  in  his  voice. 

"  ''^h,  yes,  let  us  laugh  at  it." 

"But  —  " 

"Please  let  us  talk  of  something  more  useful.  I  have 
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a  little  plan,  and  ^ou  niight  iisk  Uie  captuii,  if  |,c 
approvi's  of  it.  We  huvo  plenty  of  stronR  la.ivus;  what 
do  jou  say  if  I  .sot  to  work  and  cover  in  the  proin.iiade 
dctk,  fore  and  n't  as  w  !  as  on  both  si.,es?  Then,  if 
the  Indians  try  to  seize  ..e  ship,  they  would  not  be  able 
to  gain  a  lodgment  at  so  many  points  siiimltaneously. 
It  would  simplify  the  defense,  so  to  speak." 

"Admirable!  I  am  sure  Courtenay  will  agree. 
Indeed,  I  am  ashamed  that  we  superior  mules 
failed  to  hit  on  the  idea  earlier.  Before  I  go.  let  me  be 
certain  that  my  forgiveness  is  complete?" 

"Shall  we  quarrel  about  a  degree  of  blessedness? 
I  assure  you  I  like  you  more  than  ever.  When  all 
is  said  and  done,  you  thought  I  was  flinging  myself 
at  our  excellent  captain's  head,  so  you  tried  to  spare 
me  the  pangs  of  unrequited  love."  The  words  hurt, 
but  she  did  not  flinch.  Christobal.  anxious  to  deceive 
himself,  was  radiant. 

"Your  charity  goes  too  far,"  he  cried.     "  '  int  wa, 
not  the  exact  reason.     No,  my  dear  Miss  Ma>  well,  I  ,    - 
gin  to  exerrise  a  new-born  discretion.     I  shall  not  eluci- 
date that  cryptic  remark  until  after  New  Year's  1> 
But  I  don't  mind  telling  you  why  I  have  hit  on  a  deh 
date.     If  all  goes  well  with  us  —  and  we  have  hac 
many  escapes  that  Providence  may  well  send  us  a  f.v. 
more  —  the  Kansas  should  steam  out  of  our  Uttle  !)ay 
of  Good  Hope  about  that  period.     Then  I  shall  remind 
you  of  our  discussion,  and  keep  my  promise." 

With  that  he  left  her.     After  a  gasp  or  two  of  sur- 
price.  for  Elsie  could  read  only  one  meaning  into  his 
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words,  slic  hurried  up  the  bridge  compnnion  fo  arouse 
Mr.  lU)\\v  uiid  iisk  what  hf  wouhl  like  for  luncheon. 

"'riiank  );iH«ines»,  Joey,"  she  niuriiiured  lo  the  dog, 
whom  .slif  pleked  up  in  lier  urrns,  "  thank  goodness, 
Mr.  Movie  is  neither  nn  engaged  man  nor  a  widower. 
I  do  believe  our  excellent  diKtor  is  more  concerned 
on  his  own  account  than  on  mine.  And  lie  said  tiiat 
your  master's  manner  '  In-tokened  a  growing  adndra- 
tion.'  I  wish  —  no.  .Iwy,  I  mean  nothing  of  tl  sort, 
and  if  you  dare  to  hint  at  su<h  a  thing  I  shall  he  veiy 
angry  with  you  —  very  —  angry  —  indeed." 

'■  Huh,"  muttered  Boyle,  wide  awake  and  watching 
lier  tlirough  the  open  door, "  some  one  has  been  worryin' 
that  girl.  It 's  a  sure  sign  of  trouble  when  a  woman 
whispers  in  the  car  of  a  dog  or  eat.  Now,  who  can  it 
be?  That  doctor  chap?  He  cocked  his  eye  at  her 
Uiis  momin'  when  she  spoke  about  Ventana.  He's  a 
pretty  lough  old  bird  to  think  about  settin'  up  house 
with  a  nice  young  jenny  wren.  Damn  his  eyes!  he 
may  be  as  rich  as  a  Jew,  but  if  she  doesn  't  want  him, 
an'  is  too  skcered  fo  say  so,  I  '11  tell  him,  in  tlic  right  sort 
of  Spanish,  an'  all.     Now,  had  it  been  the  skipper  —  " 

Boyle  hardly  knew  what  to  think — "had  it  beeii 
the  skipper." 
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TiiF  oaptalti  was  ontliiisiiistic  when  he  heanl  of 
EWe's  idea  for  llic  protection  of  tlic  iiiiilii  <lcrk  —  "an 
«(cllciit  notion,"  'le  termed  it,  l)ut  lie  scouted  the  sug- 
gestion that  slie  should  undertake  the  work  herself. 

"Vou  little  know  what  hauling  taut  heavv  canvas 
means,"  he  said  when  they  met  at  lunch.  "  It  would 
tear  the  skin  off  your  hands.  No,  Miss  Maxwell, 
we  ran  put  our  f-hileans  on  to  that  job.  I  have  some- 
thing better  for  you  to  do.     Can  you  map .' " 

I  have  copied  heaps  of  plans  for  my  father,"  she 
to      him. 

"Excellent!  At  noon  to-day  I  took  an  observation, 
.so  I  intend  to  devote  an  hour  to  revising  the  chart. 
Will  you  help  ?  Joey  is  in  the  scheme  already.  Then 
the  Admiralty  will  gracefully  acknowledge  the  survey 
supplied  byMLss  Elsie  Maxwell,  Captain  Arthur  Courte- 
nay,  and  Joey,  otherwi.se  known  as  '  the  pup.' " 

His  allusion  Id  the  dog  l)y  name  recalled  "  Jose  the 
Wine-bag,"  but  Elsie  thought  she  would  retain  that 
tiny  scrip  of  detective  information  for  the  present. 
So  she  simply  .said: 

"  You  will  explain  to  me  my  j.  art  of  the  undertaking, 
of  course  ?  " 
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"Certainly.  You  must  first  correct  the  Index  Error. 
Then  you  subtract  tlic  Dip  and  the  Refraction  in  Alti- 
tude, take  tlie  sun's  senii-diaincter  from  the  Nautical 
Almanac,  and  add  the  Parallax.  Do  you  follow  me  ?  " 
"Perfectly;  it  sounds  the  easiest  thing.  But  I  don't 
wish  to  hear  the  remarks  of  the  Admiralty  when  they 
see  the  result." 

"  I  am  interested  in  navigation,  to  the  slight  extent 
possible  to  a  mere  yachtsman:  may  I  join  you?"  in- 
terposed Christobal. 

"Oh,  yes,"  said  the  captain  off-hantledly. 
Elsie  repressed  the  .smile  on  her  lips.  Did  the 
worthy  doctor  fear  developments  if  this  harmless 
map-making  (.rogrcsscd  in  his  absence.'  She  im- 
agined, too,  that  Courtcnay's  acquiesence  in  Christobal's 
desire  to  be  present  was  not  wholly  in  accordance  with 
his  innermost  wish.  She  promptly  crushed  that  dan- 
gerous fancy.  The  captain  was  only  seeking  for  some 
excuse  to  take  her  away  from  the  rough  work  of  rigging 
the  extra  awnings.  How  odd  that  the  other  thought 
should  have  cropped  up  first! 

"You  still  think  the  Kansas  will  win  clear  of  her 
difficulties?"  she  said  rather  hurriedly.  "I  am  sorry 
to  bring  King  Charles's  head  into  the  conversation,  but, 
after  all,  the  ship's  safety  is  essential  to  your  survey." 
" Every  hour  strengthens  my  opinion,"  was  the  con- 
fident reply.  "Suarez  says  that  there  is  a  reasonable 
chance  of  occasional  brief  spells  of  fine  weather  at 
this  period  of  the  year.  At  any  rate,  the  gale  may 
not  be  absolutely  continuous,  and  Walker  is  assured 
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that  he  can  patch   up   the  engines  for  half  speed 
Given  a  calm  day,  a  day  hke  this,  for  instance,  we  can 
reach  the  Straits  in  a  few  hours." 
"And  the  Indians?" 

"  I  leave  them  out  of  my  reckoning.  'What  else  can 
I  do?" 

"Kill  'em,"  said  Tollemache. 

Courtenay  glanced  sharply  at  his  fellow-countryman. 
He  disliked  these  references  to  the  Alaculof  bogy  in 
Elsie's  presence.  It  was  enough  that  it  should  exist 
without  being  constantly  paraded.  Though  the  girl 
herself  was  the  culprit.  Tollemache  should  have  left 
the  topic  alone. 

But  Tollemache  was  a  man  of  fixed  ideas.  The 
device  of  canvas  shields  to  repel  boarders  had  set  him 
thinking  how  much  more  effective  it  would  be  if  the 
savages  were  kept  at  a  distance.  He  well  knew  that 
they  would  not  be  deterred  by  a  shotgun  and  a  few 
revolvers,  once  they  had  made  up  their  minds  to  carry 
the  ship  by  assault.  To  explain  himself,  he  was  com- 
pelled to  speak  at  some  length,  and  his  swarthy  face 
flushed  under  the  unusual  strain. 

"We  have  dynamite  aboard,"  he  said.  "Why  not 
construct  a  couple  of  infernal  machines  which  could 
be  fired  by  pulling  a  string,  and  let  them  drift  towards 
the  canoes  when  the  Indians  are  near  enough  ?  " 

"It  is  worth  trying,"  was  Courtenay's  brief  com- 
ment, though  he  saw  later  that  ToUemaehe's  sugges- 
tion was  a  very  useful  one. 

Elsie's  first  task  was  to  prepare  a  large-scale  draw- 
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ing  of  the  southern  part  of  Hanover  Island,  as  set  forth 
in  Admiralty  Chart  No.  1837  (Sheet  2,  Patagonia), 
which  is  the  only  tnistworthy  record  available  for  ship- 
masters using  the  outer  passage  behveen  the  Gulf  of 
Peiias  and  the  Straits  of  Magellan.  It  was  a  simple 
matter  to  fill  in  the  few  contours  given.  The  neigh- 
boring small  islands  were  shown  in  reasonable  detail, 
but  the  whole  western  coast  of  Hanover  Island  itself 
consisted  of  a  dotted  line  and  a  solitary  peak,  Stokes 
Mountain,  the  height  of  which  could  be  estimated  and 
its  position  triangulated  from  the  sea.  Even  Concep- 
cion  Straits  on  the  north  and  the  San  Bias  Channel  on 
the  south  were  marked  in  those  significant  dotted  lines. 
The  coast  was  practically  unknown  to  civilized  man. 
One  of  the  last  fortresses  of  the  world,  grim,  inhospi- 
table, it  guarded  its  secret  recesses  with  crag  and  glacier 
and  reef-strewn  sea. 

It  was  borne  in  on  the  girl,  while  she  worked,  that 
the  chiefest  marvel  in  her  present  condition  was  the 
triumph  of  science  over  nature  in  its  most  hostile  mood. 
The  Kansas  boasted  all  the  comforts  and  luxuries  of  a 
well-equipped  hotel.  Seated  at  the  same  table  as  her- 
self was  a  skilful  sailor,  using  logarithms,  secants  and 
cosecants,  polar  distances  and  hour  angles,  as  if  he 
were  in  some  ur..,'ersity  class-room.  Near  the  door, 
enjoying  the  warm  sun,  Boyle  was  stretched  on  a  deck- 
chair,  while  Christobal  was  offering  a  half-hearted 
protest  against  his  patient's  manifest  enjoyment 
of  the  first  cigar  he  had  been  able  to  smoke 
since  a  Chilean  knife  disturbed  certain  sensoiy  nerves 
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between  his  shoulder-blades.  The  cver^  soeiableness 
of  the  gatlicring  was  a  para.lox:  the  truth  lay  with  the 
ice-capped  hills  and  the  ape-like  nomads  who  infested 
the  humid  forests  of  the  lower  slopes. 

She  stole  a  glance  at  Courtenay.     He  was  so  keenly 
engaged  on  the  business  in  hand,  so  bent  on  achieving 
accuracy  in  his  figures,  that  she  chided  herself  for  her 
morbid  reverie.     Then  she  won.lered  if  he  ever  gave  a 
thought  to  tliat  pron,isc<l  wife  of  his.  who  must  soon  suf- 
fer the  agony  of  knowing  that  the  Kansas  was  overdue 
Elsie  was  sufficiently  well  acquainted  with  shipping 
to  realize  the  sensation  that  would  be  created  by  the 
first  cablegram  from  Coronel  anouncing  the  non-ap- 
pearance of  the  steamer  in  the  Straits.     The  Valparaiso 
newspapers  would  be  full  of  surmises  as  to  the  vessel's 
fate.     They  would  publish  full  details  of  the  valuable 
cargo -and  give  a  list  of  the  passengers  and  officer,. 
Ah!  Ventana  would  learn  then,  if  he  had  not  heard  of 
It  earlier,  that  she  was  on  board.     And  he  alone  would 
understand  the  true  reason  of  her  flight  from  Chile. 
Her  cheeks  flushed,  and  she  applied  herself  more  closely 
to  the  chart  she  was  copying.     She  had  left  a  good  deal 
unsaid  in   her  brief  statement   that  morning.     How 
strange,  how  utterly  unexpected  it  was,  that  Ventana's 
name  should  fall  from  Courtenay's  lips  -  Courtenay. 
of  al   men  living!    And  what  did  Lsobel  mean,  during 
that  last  dreadful  scene  ere  she  was  carried  away  to  the 
boat,  by  screaming  in  her  frenzy  that  Ventana  had 
bT.i.  "u  T,^^"  ''^"e'^«°^e."     Vengeance  for  what? 
Uad  the  half-breed  dared  to  make  the  same  proposal 
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to  the  rich  and  highly  placed  Isobel  Baring  tliat  he 
did  not  scruple  to  put  before  the  needy  governess? 
Surely  Uiat  was  impossible.  There  were  Uniits  even 
to  his  audacity  — 

"  Well,  how  is  my  chief  hydrographer  progressing  ?  " 

Courtenay's  cheery  voice  banished  the  unwelcome 
specter  of  Ventann.     Elsie  started. 

"I  do  believe  you  were  day-dreaming,"  said  the 
captain  with  a  surprised  smile.  "A  penny  for  your 
thoughts  ?  '• 

"  I  don't  think  you  can  pay  me,"  she  retorted,  hoping 
to  cover  her  confusion. 

"  Won't  you  accept  Chilean  currency  ?  " 

"Not  on  the  high  seas." 

"But  you  are  on  dry  land.  Please  make  a  dot  on 
your  map  at  51°  14'  9"  South,  and  74"  59'  3"  West 
That  is  the  present  position  of  the  ship.  Are  you  listen- 
ing, Boyle?  According  to  the  chart,  the  ship  is  high 
and  dry,  four  miles  inland." 

"  Huh ! "  grunted  Boyle.  "  Reminds  me  of  a  skipper 
I  once  sailed  with,  bound  from  Rotterdam  to  Hull  in 
ballast.  Th  .  e  was  a  Scotch  mist  best  part  of  the  trip, 
an'  the  old  man  loaded  with  schnapps  to  keep  out  the 
damp.  First  time  he  got  a  squint  of  the  sun  he  went 
as  yaller  as  a  Swede  lumip.  '  It 's  all  up  with  uc,  boys,' 
he  said.  'My  missus  is  forty  fathoms  below.  We've 
just  sailed  over  York.'  You  see,  he'd  made  a  mistake 
of  a  few  degrees." 

"Boyle,"  said  Courtenay,  severely,  "what  has 
come  to  you?  Are  you  actually  making  a  joke?" 
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"  I  think  I  must  have  bin  tongue-tied  before, captain." 
"Before  what?" 

"Before  that  lame  duck  in  the  fo'c'sle  stuck  his 
tobacco-cutter  into  my  jaw.  I  can  talk  like  a  prize 
parrot  now  —  can't  I,  Miss  Maxwell  ?  " 

Elsie  was  laughing,  but  she  remembered  the  subject 
on  which  Boyle  had  displayed  his  new-found  power  of 
speech;  and  human  parrots  are  apt  to  say  too  much. 

"Please  don 't  tell  any  more  funny  little  stories,"  she 
cried,  "  or  I  shall  be  putting  dots  in  the  wrong  places." 
"And  causing  us  to  waste  time  scandalously.  Are 
you  ready.  Miss  Maxwell?  Let  me  pin  this  compass 
card  on  the  table.  Use  the  parallel  ruler;  regard  each 
inch  as  a  mile,  and  I'll  do  the  rest  by  guesswork." 

Courtenay  took  his  binoculars,  and  went  on  to  the 
bndge.  He  called  out  the  apparent  distance  of  each 
landmark  he  could  distinguish,  described  it,  and  gave 
its  true  bearing.  In  the  result,  Elsie  found  she  had 
prepared  a  clear  and  fairly  accurate  chart  of  the  bay 
and  its  headlands,  while  the  position  of  the  distant 
range  of  mountains  was  marked  with  tolerable  preci- 
sion.    But  Courtenay  was  far  from  being  satisfied. 

"  If  I  had  a  base  lin  -r  even  a  fresh  set  of  points 
taken  higher  up  the  inl.  L  could  improve  on  my  part 
of  the  survey,"  he  said.  "Yours  is  admirable.  Miss 
Maxwell.  Of  course,  I  know  you  are  an  artist;  but 
mapping  is  a  thing  .npart.     That  is  first-rate." 

"Perhaps  you  may  be  able  to  secure  fresh  data  when 
the  Kamas  puts  to  sea  again,"  said  Christobal. 
"If  I  am  conning  the  wheel,  I  must  leave  the  rhart- 
189 


ij 


sremjfffl 


The  Captain  of  the  Kansas 

making  entirely  to  my  assistant,"  replied  the  captain, 
lightly.     "  But  I  do  mean  to  peep  a  little  further  into 
our  estuary.     Before  the  ship  sails  I  may  have  another 
spare  hour  to  devote  '•>  it." 
"  In  what  way  ?  "  asked  Elsie. 

"  By  utilizing  the  canoe.  A  mile  or  so  higher  up  the 
channel  I  should  be  clear  of  the  bluff  which  hides  Otter 
Creek.  I  imagine  it  will  be  possible  tlicn  to  see  the  full 
extent  of  the  bay.  I  must  get  you  to  sound  Suarez  as 
to  the  lie  of  tlie  land." 

"  I  hope  you  will  do  nothing  of  the  sort,"  protested 
Elsie,  earnestly. 

"  Why  ?    Do  you  think  the  canoe  unsafe  ? " 
"No,    no;  not   that.     But   those   waiting   Indians. 
They  might  see  you." 

"Oh,  the  Indians  again!  I  shall  run  no  risk  of  that 
sort.  It  would  indeed  be  the  irony  of  fate  if  the  Kan- 
sas slipped  her  cable  and  left  tlie  skipper  behind." 

"Huh!  No  fear!  She'd  follow  you  like  Joey.  I 
was  tellin'  Miss  Maxwell  what  a  lucky  fellow  you  were. 
Besides,  if  you  went,  I  'd  be  m  command,  and  you  know 
what  would  happen  then.  By  gad,  if  all  else  failed, 
the  bloomin'  tub  would  turn  turtle  in  the  Pool." 

To  emphasize  his  remarks,  Boyle  blew  a  big  smoke 
ring,  and  shot  several  smaller  rings  through  it. 

Elsie  felt  Christobal's  critical  eye  on  her;  she  was 
shading  the  outUncs  of  the  map,  and  trusted  that  her 
head  was  bent  sufficiently  to  hide  the  tell-tale  color 
which  leapt  to  her  face.  But  Courtenay  wished  to 
hear  mon  of  this. 
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'-  "1  hope  you  do  not  credit  everything  my  chief  officer 

says  about  me,"  he  said,  glancing  over  her  shoulder  at 
the  drawmg.  "Kor  about  himself,"  he  added,  as  she 
was  too  busy  to  look  up.     "  To  my  knowledge,  he  has 

j  refused  the  command  of  two  ships  since  we  both  joined 

I  i  the  Kansas." 

I  "  Home  orders ! "  cried  Boyle,  who  was  certainly  be- 

j  yond  himself.     Probably  he  missed  his  regular  vocal 

exercise  owing  to  lack  of  a  crew.     "My  „,issug  .says 

to  me,  'You  just  stick  to  Captain  Courtenay,  young 

feller-me-lad.     He's   one   of    the   tret-rich-qui.k    sort. 

.  P  raps  you  '11  learn  from  him  how  to  dodge  Board  of 

I  {  Trade  inquiries.'     You  stand  on  what  I  told  you.  Miss 

Maxwell.     You  remember?     Commodore!    Huh!" 

Something  must  be  done  to  sten,  the  long-pent  flood 
of  Mr.  Boyle's  gossip.     Elsie  turned  on  him  desperately. 
'How  do  you  expect  me  to  listen  to  you,  and  work 
at  the  same  time  ?  "  she  said. 

"Sorry,"  he  answ.rcd,  composing  himself  to  sleep. 
Courtenay  glance,    -t  the  chronometer. 
"  I  must  be  off,"  he  announced.     "  Tollemache  may 
need  some   help  with  his  bombs,  and  those  Chileans 
require  looking  after." 

Christobal,  too,  quitted  the  chart-room  to  visit  his 
patients.  He  had  sai.l  very  little  wliile  he  sat  there 
and  Elsie  did  not  know  whether  to  laugh  or  cry  at  the 
tragic-comedy  of  her  ei  -ironment.  She  was  only  cer- 
tain of  one  thing -.«b.  ,,ould  hke  to  box  Boyle's  ears, 
bhe  was  completely  -.t  a  loss  to  account  for  Ids  persist- 
ent efforts  to  drat,  in  references  to  their  prior  conver- 
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■ation.  She  dared  not  oatccliize  him.  That  would  be 
piling  up  more  diffirulties  for  the  future.  But  what 
possessed  him  to  blurt  out  such  embarrassing  details 
in  the  presence  of  the  two  men  whom  she  most  wished 
to  remain  in  ignorance  of  them  ? 

She  peeped  at  Boyle  sideways.  His  eyes  were  closed, 
the  cigar  wa.s  between  hi.s  teeth,  and  he  had  a  broad 
grin  .in  his  face.  She  could  not  guess  that  the  once 
taciturn  chief  officer  of  the  Kansas  was  saying  to  him- 
self: 

"My  godfather,  how  Pills  glared!  There  will  be 
trouble  on  this  ship  about  a  woman  before  long,  or  I'm 
a  Dutchman.  An'  didn't  the  skipper  rise  at  the  fly, 
too!    Huh!" 

He  uttered  the  concluding  monosyllable  aloud. 
"Did  you  sptak?"  inquired  Elsie,  severely. 
"Eh?  No,  Miss  Ma.\well." 
"  Oh,  I  thought  you  wanted  to  say  something." 
"Not  a  word.     Too  much  talking  makes  my  back 
stiff." 

"Your  physical  peculiarities  are  amazing,  Mr. 
Boyle." 

"Huh,  it's  odd  how  things  take  some  people.  I 
once  knew  a  chap,  skipper  of  the  Flower  of  the  Ocean, 
who  could  drink  a  hogshead  of  beer  an'  be  as  sober 
as  a  judge  except  in  one  leg,  an'  that  was  a  wooden  one." 
She  laughed.  It  was  impossible  to  be  vexed  with 
him. 

"  You  have  met  some  very  remarkable  shipmasters, 
if  all  you  say  be  true, "  she  cried. 
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Sailor,  are  qu-.r  folk,   bolievo  me.     That  same 
LriR.  Hnwrr  of  the  Occa,,.  a..'  a  pretty  flower  she  was 
to..  -  all  tar  an'  coal-dust,  with  a  perfume  that  would' 
poison  a  rat  -  put  int.,  (irimsby  one  day,  an'  the  crowd 
went  ashore.     They  kicked  up  a  shindy  with  some  bar- 
lounsers,  an'  the  fur  flew.     When  the  police  came,  ohl 
I  eg-leg,  the  skipper,  you  know,  was  the  only  man  left 
in  the  place,  havin'  unshipped  his  crutch  for  the  fight 
'  «hal  haye  you  bin  a-doin'  of  here  -  throwin'  grapes 
about  ?  •  asked  the  peeler,  gazin'  at  the  floor,  suspicious- 
I'ke.      Grapes,'   said   Uot-an'-carry-one.   'them    ain't 
grapes.     Them's   eyeballs!'    Another   time  — " 
".Mr.  Boyle!"  shrieked  Elsie,  and  fled. 
"  Huh ! "  he  gnintcl.     "  Off  b.-fore  the  wind  when  she 
hears  a  Sunday-school  yam  like  that.     Wonder  what 
she'd  say  if  I  told  her  about  the  plum-duff  with  beetles 
for    Sultanas.     Girls   are  brought  up  nowadays   like 
orchids.     They  shouldn't  be  let  loose  in  this  wicked 
world." 

As  Elsie  passed  along  the  promenade  deck  she  saw 
(-ourtenay,  Tollemache,  and  AValker  deep  in  consulta- 
tion.    They  were  arranging  a  percussion  fuse  of  ful- 
minating  mercuo'.     While  she   was   matching   them, 
^^alker  dropped  a  broken  furnace  bar  on  top  of  asmall 
package  placed  on  an  iron  block.     Instantly  there  was 
.1  sliarp  report,  and  Joey,  who  was  an  interested  ob- 
«'ryer,  jumped  seyeral  feet.     The  men  laughed,  and 
lie  heard  Courtenay  say : 
'■  That  is  the  right  proportion  of  fulminate.     Now 
Tollemache,  I'll  help  you  to  fix  them.    We  do  not 
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know    the    moment    those    reptiles    may    choose    to 
attack." 

So  the  captain  did  not  leave  the  Alaculof  menace 
iltogethcr  out  of  count.  Something  rose  in  her  throat, 
some  wave  of  emotion  which  threatened  her  splendid 
.serenity.  She  ran  rather  than  walked  to  her  cabin, 
flung  herself  on  the  bed,  and  .sobbed  piteously.  It  had 
to  come,  this  tempest  of  tears,  W\ivn  jlcsperate  odds 
demanded  unflinching  courage,  she  faced  them  drv- 
cyed,  with  steadfast  heart.  But  to-day,  in  the  bright 
sunshine  and  apparent  security  of  Ihc  ship,  sinister 
death-shadows  tortured  her  into  rebellion.  Slie  <lid  not 
stop  to  ask  herself  why  she  wept;  being  a  woman,  she 
Yielded  to  the  gust,  and  when  it  had  ended,  v  itli  the 
suddenness  of  a  summe.-  shower,  she  sniile<l  through  the 
vanishing  tears.  Her  first  concern  was  that  none 
should  be  aware  of  her  weakness. 

"  How  stupid  of  me,"  she  murmured.  "  What  would 
the  men  think  if  they  knew  I  broke  down  in  this 
fashion." 

She  looked  in  a  mirror.  In  the  clear  light  without, 
any  one  could  sec  she  had  been  crying,  and  there  was 
so  much  work  to  be  done  that  she  did  not  wish  to  re- 
main in  her  stateroom  until  all  tokens  of  the  storm 
had  passed.  She  search_-d  for  a  powder-puff,  and  was 
at  a  loss  to  discover  its  whereabouts  until  she  recol- 
lected that  the  doctor  had  borrowed  it  for  the  use  of  a 
man  slightly  scalded  when  his  own  supply  of  antiseptic 
powder  was  exhau.sled.  So  she  went  into  Isobcl's 
room,  entering  it  for  the  first  time  since  the  Kansas 
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"M-I.-SS.  kn,.k.kna,ks,  arul  tiny  U^  all  1,..,.„  „„„,,,..;i 
.ut  ...  a   fr„n  .<•  l,„rry.     At  firs.  Klsi..  fli,K.,,.„,  ,.,,„„ 
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knees.  t„„n,l  a  nK,(l,..r-,.'-,„.arl  ,.,„,/./„,  arul  pieke.l  ,„, 
other  seattere,!  arlieles  an.l  replaced  the.,,  in  tl,e  .l-ss- 
.nK-,ase.  T„  aeroPi,.lisl,  ,|,i.s  it  was  necessary-  to  rear- 
mnge  various  trays  an.l  .h-awers.  Portrait;  ,.f  .irl 
..ends,  „„.h,ding  her  own,  „„d  of  ,„en  unknown  to  her 
letters   n,e„,oranda,  an.l  other  doeun.ents.  wer,   'hrown 

.■.'.o"t,„d,so,.der.  All  these  ., he  ,.utl.a,.kh,,he,rreee," 
aeles  wondenuK  the  while  what  u.otive  had  le.l  Isol  el 
"  ...aW-  s,„.l,  a  frenzied  seareh  for  son,e  speeial  ohjeet 

that  she  ,.ared  not  a  jo,  what  became  of  the  rcnahi^..^ 

Vet.  who  eould  aceo„,U  for  the  frcn.y  of  that  ter. 
■hie  hour  when  the  captain  a,M,ou„ced  the  ship's 
l"n«er.»  Kven  Courtenay  hin,self.  she  rcc^nbe,-  ,1. 
had  e,np„cd  a  lock,  r  in  a  rapi.l  hunt  for  the  .Ior's  coaf 
h..t  he  had  laughingly  explaine.l  his  haste  later  when 
■^ome  chance  reference  was  made  to  his  soaked , 
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AnythinR  was  cxplicultlr  in  tin-  liglit  of  1  nnir.  Rlio 
putliend  lip  11  "l^irl  ui.<l  soiiir  1.1o.ih.-s,  l(Mk»-.l  (lie  <lr.-ss- 
iiiK-<uso.  put  lli>'  kov  ill  li.r  purs.-,  .m.l  <|uiUr.l  tl..'  roci'i 
with  u  lu-avy  liiurl.  f-r  th.'  linn.llInK  of  Imt  fri.nd-.s 
In-usurcs  Iiail  l>r<)ii^'lit  sad  im-tiiorics. 

Passing  into  tl.e  <liik  .orridor,  she  lioar.l  tlio  rup- 
luin's    voice-,   uppnnntly    nf   ii  (onsi.l.Tul.lo   distnnro. 
Two  liundrc'd  vunN  uxvuy  from  tlic  sl.ip.  Courtenny  an.l 
TolliMnaclu-  «orf  andioring  a   flat   fran.oworlt.  built 
of  spare  lutches  an.l  se.und  l.y  woodi'n  <ross.pieces. 
On  it  stood  the  first  of  '.iie  infernal  niucliines.     The 
raft  floated  level  Vwdi  the  water,  so  its  only  <on»pieuous 
fitting  was  a^n.all  spar  an.l  a  l.l..<k,  to  which  a  line  an.l 
an  iTon  bar  were  attache.l.     The  men  U«>ked  strange 
in  her  eves  at  that  .listunce.     In  the  marvellously  clear 
light  shi'  couM  see  their  features  distinctly,  an.l,  when 
C.mrtenav  shouted  to  a  sail.>r  to  haul  in  the  slack  o(  the 
line,  she  "caught  a  trumpet-like  ring  that  r.-calle.l  the 
wenc  in   the  sal.xm   when   !»•  hel.l  back  the  mob  of 
stewards.     His  athletic  figure,  silhouette.l  against  the 
shimmering  green  of  the  water,  was  instinct  with  grace- 
ful strength.     He  looke.l  a  bom  lea.ler  of  men,  an.l,  as 
though  to  mark  his  ,,ui<kness  oi  ob.se.  vation,  no  s.joner 
ha.l   Klsie   ^-.ance.l  over  the  side  of  the  ship  than  he 
waved  a  hand  to  her. 

She  sighed.  A  bitter  thought  pecpo.1  up  in  her  that 
he  was  perhaps  a  trifle  careless  in  showing  her  these 
little  attentions.  She  wished  he  would  speak  to 
her  of  that  other  girl  who  awaited  him  m  England. 
A  pleasant  state  of  confidence  would  be  established 
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then;  these    secret    fwiklios   ..f  sentiment   were   irri- 
fating. 

Some  women,  in  Iht  pla.r,  h..u1,|  p„v  no  li.r.l  (o 
thul  HspiTt  of  their  niforicl  nlalioiis;  i,ol  m.  Klsie, 
wliose  virKinuI  Imast  was  unduly  fliitlcrcd  l.v  llie  .li,- 
<  overv  lliul  a  yonnj;  man  is  the  most  natural  Ihinn  in 
the  worM  for  «  youn;;  woman  to  think  nl.out. 

Slie  wallieil  ufl  to  ..l.tain  a  neur<>r  view  of  tlie  op.'ra- 
lioi: ,.  The  sailors  ha<l  already  shut  in  a  hir«..  portion 
<.f  the  promenade  .hvk  will,  .anvas,  „n.l  she  noti.ed 
that  loopholes  w<Te  provided,  evrrv  ten  feet  or  so,  to 
IHTInit  tin.  effcHv,.  use  of  ||„.  delVn.lers-  firearms. 
Thus,  at  each  step,  sh,.  „as  remind. d  of  the 
preearious  hold  si,,,  had  on  life,  an.l  she  was  posi- 
tiv.ly  frij,'hten<.d  when  some  ma.l  impulse  surged 
lluoush  her  whole  i.einj;.  hLlding  her  imoeriouslv  to 
ubu  .  .on  her  ultra  .■oMsci.mious  loyultv  to  a  woman 
•she  hud  never  se.,,.  Why  slru^-ie  a-ainst  ,ir.um- 
.stanee.i  If  death  were  so  near,  what  did  she  gain  bv 
prudery  ? 

For  an  instant  she  .stood  aghast  at  the  revelation 
whieh  liad  eome  to  her.  She  was  in  lo^e  will, 
Courtenay.  She  was  ready  to  die  l,y  his  side,  fear- 
l<ss  and  joyous,  if  only  he  wouM  put  his  arms  aroun.l 
lier  and  tell  her  that  she  ,s  <lear  to  him.  Ah,  the 
«eree  delight  of  that  first  silent  surrender!  Her  lieart 
beat  as  it  hud  never  pulsed  before,  even  under 
tlie  stress  of  the  storm  or  the  sudden  terror  of  the 
■light  attaek.  Her  eyes  shone,  an.l  her  breath  eame 
•'aboriously  between  parted  lips.  Golden  dreams  coursed 
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through  her  brain.     She  was  thrilled  with  an  unutter- 
able longiiig. 

Then  her  swimming  eyes  rested  on  a  group  of  men 
standing  on  the  i)Oop.  Among  them  was  C'hristobal, 
interested,  like  the  rest,  in  the  floating  of  tlie  mhie. 
And  forthwith  Elsie  fell  from  the  clouds,  and  was 
brought  baek,  shuddering,  to  cold  reason  again.  She 
was  sick  at  heart;  she  hated  herself  for  her  self-abase- 
ment. She  must  gird  her  with  sackcloth  and  mourn; 
and  the  fight  must  be  foiiglit  now,  without  [larley  or 
hesitation,  unless  the  swcclness  were  to  go  forth  from 
life  for  ever,  and  all  things  should  turn  to  ashes  in  her 
mouth. 

So,  marshaling  the  best  (jualilies  of  her  w<miaidiooil, 
she  (luelled  the  turmoil  in  her  breast,  forced  herself 
to  join  the  men  on  the  after  de<k,  and  said,  when  the 
smiling  Spaniard  turned  to  receive  her: 

"Why  am  I  denied  the  mild  excitement  of  mine- 
laying.  Dr.  Christobal :-  Is  it  that  you  dread  the  effect 
on  my  nerves  of  these  murderous  preparations?" 

"  No,"  he  answeri'd,  making  room  f'/r  her  at  the  rail- 
ing by  his  side.  'I  had  missed  you,  of  cimrse,  but  I 
thought  you  were  resting." 

"  Resting,  in'ioed !  I  have  been  quite  busy.  Wiere 
do  they  mean  to  put  the  second  contrivan<e ? " 

"About  there,"  he  said,  indicating  a  point  on  the 
surface  of  the  bay  eastward  of  the  canoe.  His  right 
arm  was  extendcil,  and  he  placed  his  left  hand  on  her 
shoulder.  Courtenay,  hailing  Walker,  saw  the  two 
leaning  over  the  rails  in  that  attitude.  Perhaps  one 
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of  the  two  hoped  that  Courtenay  would  see  them.  Elsie, 
as  part  of  her  punishment,  did  not  shrink  away,  though 
the  toucli  of  Christobal's  hand  made  her  flcsli  creep. 
But  Joey,  whose  mind  was  singularly  free  from  com- 
plexities, leaped  up  at  her.  lie  wanted  Elsie  to  tell 
him  what  Courtenay  was  doing  out  there,  so  far 
away  from  the  ship.  She  stooped  and  picked  him  up. 
Christol)al  had  no  excuse  for  a  second  caress. 

'•  Bark,  Joey,"  she  whispered,  "  bark  and  call  your 
master.  If  anything  happens  to  him,  you  and  I  shall 
never  see  England  again.  And  I  am  longing  for 
home  to-day." 
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Christmas  Day  arrived,  aiiJ  maintained  its  kindly 
repute  by  finding  affairs  on  board  tlie  Kansas 
changed  for  the  better.  Mr.  Boyle  was  so  far 
recovered  that  he  could  walk;  he  even  took  com- 
mand of  two  watches  in  the  twenty-four  hours,  but 
was  forbidden  to  exert  himself,  lest  the  wound 
in  his  back  should  reopen.  Several  injured  sailors 
and  firemen  were  convalescent;  the  two  most  serious 
cases  were  out  of  danger;  Frascuelo,  hardy  as  a  weed, 
dared  the  risk  of  using  his  damaged  leg,  and  survived, 
though  his  progress  along  the  deck  was  painful.  Never- 
theless, on  Christmas  morning  he  presented  himself 
before  the  captain,  and  asked  leave  to  abandon  his 
present  quarters.  He  felt  lonely  in  the  forecastle,  and 
wished  to  berth  with  the  other  Chileans  in  the  neigh- 
borhood of  the  saloon.  Although  his  luck  was  bad 
in  some  respects,  the  coal-trimmer  was  endowed 
with  the  nine  lives  of  a  cat,  for  there  could  be  no 
manner  of  doubt  that  he  dragged  himself  aft  just  in  time 
to  avoid  being  killed. 

Yet,  never  was  day  less  ominous  in  appearance.  The 
breezy,  sunUt  morning  brought  no  hint  of  coming 
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tragedy.  The  fine  weather  which  had  prevailed  since 
the  Kansas  drifted  into  the  estuary  seemed  to  become 
more  settled  as  the  month  wore.  Suarez  said  it  was 
unprecedented.  Not  only  hud  he  not  witnessed  in  five 
years  three  consecutive  days  without  rain,  snow,  or 
hail,  but  the  Indians  had  a  proverb :  "  Who  so-cvcr 
sees  firc-in-the-sky  (the  sun)  for  seven  days  shall 
see  the  leaf  red  a  hundred  times."  In  effect,  centena- 
rians were  needed  to  bear  testimony  to  a  week's  fine 
weather;  whereas  no  man  —  most  certainly  no  woman 
—  among  the  Alaculofs  ever  succeeded  in  reaching  the 
threescore  years  and  ten  regarded  by  the  psalmist  as 
the  span  of  life. 

But  the  miner  from  Argentina  never  wavered  in  his 
belief  that  the  Indians  would  soon  muster  every  adult 
for  an  assault  on  the  ship.  The  elements  might 
Winer,  but  not  the  hate  of  the  savage.  From  the 
rising  of  the  sun  to  the  going  down  thereof  Suarez 
was  ever  on  the  alert.  lie  ate  his  meals  with  iiis  eyes 
fixed  on  tl_3  low  point  of  land  which  Iiid  Otter  Creek. 
He  saw  thin  columns  of  smoke  rising  when  no  other 
eye  on  board  could  discern  them.  Once  he  made  out 
the  forms  of  a  number  of  women  scarcliing  for  shell- 
fish on  some  distant  rocks  at  low  water,  and  on  Christ- 
mas morning  he  reported  the  presence  of  three  canoes 
among  the  trees  near  Otter  Creek,  when  Courtenay 
could  scarce  be  sure  of  their  character  after  scrutiniz- 
ing them  through  his  glasses. 

Every  other  person  on  the  ship  held  the  opinion  that 
the  Alaculofs  would  attack  by  night,  if  they  were  not 
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afraid  to  ill  tempt  the  enterprise  at  all.  So  Suarez  slept 
.soumlly,  while  his  eoinpanioiis  were  on  the  fyH(  vive  for 
a  call  to  repel  boarders.  Were  it  not  for  the  strain 
induced  bv  the  silent  menace  of  their  savage  neighbors, 
the  small  company  suffered  no  ill  from  their  prolonged 
slay  in  this  peaceful  anchorage.  There  was  work  in 
plenty  for  all  hands.  Walker  was  re-enforced  by  a  trio 
of  firemen,  whose  technical  knowledge,  slight  as  it  was, 
proved  u.seful  .'len  he  began  to  fit  and  connect  the 
disabled  machinery.  For  the  rest,  the  promenade 
deck  was  walled  with  strong  canvas,  while  Courtenay 
i'.iid  Tollomache  gave  undivided  attention  to  the 
fasliioning  of  several  other  floating  bombs  which  could 
be  exploded  from  the  ship.  They  alsc  provided  flexible 
.'■team-pipes  in  places  where  a  rusli  might  be  made  if  the 
Indians  once  scured  a  footing  on  the  deck,  fore  or  aft. 
Steam  was  kept  up  constantly  in  the  <lonkey-boiler, 
not  alone  for  the  electric  .'ight  and  th>.  daily  working 
of  the  pumps  —  as  the  Kan.ias  had  not  blundered 
over  the  shoal  without  spraining  some  of  her  plates  — 
but  for  use  against  the  naked  bodies  of  their  possible 
assailants. 

When  day  followed  day  without  any  sign  of  hostility, 
not  a  man  on  board,  save  Suarez  and  Tollemache,  paid 
nuich  real  heed  to  the  shorevard  pe  .1.  Walker, 
with  his  hammers  and  cold  chisels,  his  screw-jaeks 
and  wrenches,  was  the  center  of  interest.  And 
\\alker's  swartliy  visage  wore  a  permanent  grin, 
which  presaged  well  for  tin-  fulfilment  of  his  promise. 

Elsie  devoted  herself  to  the  hospital.  She  was  thus 
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Iirought  more  in  rontact  with  Cliristobal  tlian  with  any 
of  the  otluTs.  Nor  diil  hu  make  this  close  a<<|Uainl- 
ance  irksome  to  her.  Always  siia\e  and  eharmiiig 
in  manner,  hi-  exerte<i  liiniself  to  he  enterlaininj;. 
TliOHfili  she  knew  full  well  that  if  the  Kansas  reached 
the  open  seu  aj^ain  he  would  ask  her  to  marry 
him,  lie  was  evidently  content  to  deny  liimself  the 
jjiivileges  of  courtship  until  a  proper  time  and  season. 

She  was  far  too  wise  to  ap^.ear  to  avoid  Courtenay. 
Indeed,  she  was  studiously  agreeable  to  liini  when 
they  met.  She  adopted  the  safe  role  of  good-fellow- 
ship, flattering  herself  that  her  own  tV.ily  would  shrink 
to  nothingness  under  the  hourly  custigation  thus  in- 
flicted. During  this  period,  Mr.  Boyle's  changeable 
characteristics  puzzled  and  annised  her.  As  he  grew 
stronger,  and  took  part  in  the  active  life  of  the  ship, 
so  did  his  sudden  excess  of  talkativeness  disappear. 
Once  she  happened  to  overhear  his  remarks  to  a 
<ouple  of  Chileans  who  were  told  to  swab  off  the 
(licks.  Obviously,  they  had  scamped  their  work,  and 
Hoyle  expostulated.  Then  she  grasped  the  essential 
lUnicnt  in  Hoyle's  composition.  He  was  capable  only 
of  a  single  idea.  When  he  was  chief  officer  he  ceased 
lo  be  an  ordinary  man;  the  corollary  was,  of  coi;rse, 
that  he  ceased  to  use  ordinary  language. 

She  was  in  her  cabin,  and  dared  not  come  out  while 
the  tornado  raged.  She  did  not  know  that  Tolle- 
niaihe  was  listening,  too,  until  she  heard  him  ask: 

"Did  you  ever  meet  any  fellow  who  could  swear 
harder  than  you,  Boyle  .>'' 
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"Yes,  once,"  was  the  curt  answer. 
"  He  must  have  been  a  rotter.     What  did  he  sa)     " 
"  Huh !  just  the  regulation  patter,  but  he  used  a  mega- 
phone, so  I  gave  him  best.  .  .  ." 

But,  .so  far  as  Elsie  was  concerned,  Boyle's  fund  of 
reminiscence  had  dried  up. 

After  the  midday  meal  on  Christmas  day  —  a 
sumptuous  repast,  for  the  due  preparation  of  which 
Elsie  had  come  to  the  Chilean  cook's  assistance  in 
the  matter  of  the  plum-pudding  —  Suarcz  suddenly 
reported  that  a  new  column  of  smoke  was  rising  froiii 
Guanaco  Hill,  a  crag  dominating  the  eastern  side  of  the 
bay.  The  hill  owed  its  name,  he  explained,  to  a 
large  cave,  in  which  a  legendary  herd  of  llama  was  said 
to  have  its  abode.  Probably  there  had  never  beer, 
any  llama  on  the  island,  but  the  Indians  were 
frightened  of  the  cave,  with  its  galloping  ghosts,  and 
would  not  enter  it.  He  was  unable  to  attribute  any 
special  significance  to  the  signal  on  that  particular 
place.  During  the  five  years  with  the  .Vlaculof  tribe 
he  had  never  seen  a  fire  lit  there  before.  That,  in 
itself,  was  a  fact  sinister  and  alarming. 

Suarcz  liad  sufncient  tact  not  to  make  this  statement 
P'lblicly.  He  told  Christobal,  and  the  doctor  passed 
on  the  information  to  the  captain.  Both  men  went  to 
the  poop  with  their  glasses,  and  carefully  examined  the 
coast  line. 

Courtenay  was  the  first  to  break  an  oppressive 
silence,  ajid  his  low  pitched  voice  announced  stirring 
tidings. 
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"Do  jou  see  those  cunoes  yonder?"  ne  said. 
"There  were  three  under  the  trees  before  Suarez  dis- 
covered the  smoke  on  Gnimaco.  Now  I  Umcy  I 
can  make  out  nearly  a  dozen.  'I'hough  they  are  not 
launclied,  they  liave  been  put  tliere  for  some  purpose. 
Would  you  mind  Koing  forrard  and  asking  ^U.  Boyle 
to  summon  all  hands  on  deck.-  He  knows  exactly 
what  to  do.  Remember  that  I  regard  you  and  Mis.s 
Maxwell  as  non-combatants,  and  expect  you  both  to 
remain  in  the  saloon.  If  these  painted  devils  really 
mean  to  attack,  some  of  us  will  get  hurt,  and  then  your 
services  will  be  of  greater  value  than  in  the  fighting 
line.  And,  if  I  do  not  sec  Miss  Maxwell  before  the 
trouble  begins,  please  tell  her  she  need  fear  no  alarm. 
We  shall  be  able  to  beat  off  our  assailants  with 
comparative  ease." 

When  the  captain  of  the  Kansas  spoke  like  that 
there  was  no  gainsaying  him.  Facu  Chrisfobal, 
whose  jealous  suspicions  were  ever  ready  to  burst  into 
flame,  was  roused  to  enthusiasm  by  liis  "cool  gallantry. 
But,  ere  the  Spaniard  turned  to  go,  a  disturbing 
thought  forced  its  way  to  his  lips. 

"We  have  every  confidence  in  you,"  he  said,  "and 
I  admit  that  it  sliould  be  a  simple  matter  to  prevent 
the  savages  from  gaining  the  upper  hand.  Yet,  acci- 
dents happen.  Suppose  they  manage  to  rush  your 
defense .'" 

"  They  will  not  do  that  while  I  and  every  other  man 
on  deck  are  alive.  If  the  worst  comes  to  the  worst, 
you  have  a  revolver  —  " 
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"  Yes,"  said  Cliristobal. 

"  It  will  sufRic  for  two,  but  not  for  a  hundred." 
The  two  men,  united  by  tlie  vcrj-  bond  wliirh  threatened 
to  bring  them  into  antagonism,  looked  into  each  other's 
eyes. 

"  Is  that  your  last  word  ?  "  asked  Cliristobal. 

'•  It  is." 

''I  feel  sure  that  you  arc  right.     Good-by!" 

They  shook  hands.  Thev  were  nearer  a  real  friend- 
ship then  than  either  of  lliem  thought  possible,  and  the 
bond  which  IseM  tiieni  was  love  for  the  same  woman. 

C'ourteiiay,  using  his  glasses  again,  saw  that  a 
number  of  Indians  were  launching  the  canoes  .simul- 
taneously, lie  counted  nine  small  craft,  each  holding 
five  or  si.\  men,  or  men  and  women  —  at  the  <listapre, 
nearly  three  miles,  he  could  not  be  certain  whether  or 
not  they  ;  II  wore  the  distinguishing  head-dress  of 
feathers.  /  gniust  wind  and  current  they  could  not 
possibly  reach  the  ship  under  half  an  hour,  and  the 
smallness  of  the  fleet  suqirised  him. 

He  stooped  and  patted  Joey,  who  was  at  peace  with 
the  world  after  a  good  duiner. 

"  We  are  in  hick's  way,  pup,"  he  said.  "  These 
rascals  might  get  the  better  of  us  by  sheer  force  of 
numbers,  but  there  are  not  fifty  of  them,  all  told.  Poor 
dcv'!s !    They  are  coming  to  the  slaughter ! " 

The    news    that    the    Indians   were   advancing   raii 
through  the  .ship  like  wildfire.     Including  Mr.  Boyle, 
Fraseuelo,  and  those  among  the  Chileans  whose  wounds 
were    not    serious,    there    were    fourteen    men    avail- 
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able  for  the  defense.  Unfortunatelv.  Hie  supply  of 
firearms  was  inade-iuato.  A  sliof-f;iin  ainl  five  revol- 
vers ro„stitute<l  the  armory,  an.]  .„„■  of  IIr.  pistols  was 
in  CI,ristol,al'.s  pocket.  The  supply  of  animunitioi, 
was  so  small  that  the  revolvers  coul.i  not  he  reloaded 
more  than  three  times;  hut  Courtenay  had  two  hundred 
shot  eartridses,  and.  against  naked  men,  an  ounce  of 
shot  IS  fu-  more  effeetive  than  a  hullet. 

The  captain  hoped  to  terrify  the  Indians  before 
they  attenipte,!  to  scale  the  ship's  sides.  If  various 
riLses  faile,l,  and  the  atta.k  was  presse.l,  he  had  decided 
not  to  split  up  his  small  force  in  the  effort  to  repel 
hoaniers.  A  scattered  resistance  woul.l  surely  break 
<lown  at  one  point  or  another:  there  woiiM  be  a'  rush  of 
.savases  along  the  decks,  a  panic-  among  the  Chileans 
and  all  would  be  en.led.  On  the  other  hand,  when 
fiKhtmg  collectively  under  European  leadership,  ami 
well  aware  tliat  the  In.lians  wonl.l  kill  an<l  spare  not 
the  half-breeds  might  be  truste.l  to  a.rpiit  themselves 
like  men. 

The  canvas  awning  constituted  a  flimsv  citadel 
m  the  center  of  the  vessel.  .Six  „,en  were  stationed  on 
the  starboard  side  of  the  promena.Ie  ,lc<k,  and  six  on 
the  port  side.  Tollema.he  and  a  Chilean,  who  .said 
he  could  shoot  well,  were  told  to  frustrate  anv  attempt 
to  chmb  the  after  part  of  the  ship,  while  Courtenav 
with  his  fowling-piece,  woul.l  have  the  lion's  .share  of 
this  work  from  the  spar  deck,  as  he  undertook  to  keep 
t":-  rail.,  clear  forward  an<l  help  the  revolver  practise  if 
necessary.     With  him  was  Snarez,  who  knew  what  was 
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expected  of  liim,  so  the  langua^fe  ilifRcully  offered  no 
appiireiit  hindrance  onre  the  Hj^ht  began.  Finally,  if 
the  IiidianH  made  (?ot)d  tlieir  footing,  the  defenders  were 
to  rally  towards  the  saloon  companion  where  steam  jets 
were  ready  to  spurt  withering  hiasts  along  the  corridors. 
It  was  a  good  plaii,  and  might  have  kept  at  buy  an 
enemy  of  higher  vale  than  the  Alaculofs,  provided 
they  were  not  armed  with  rifles.  Against  modern 
weapons  of  long  range  nothing  could  be  done. 
If  Suarcz  did  not  exaggerate,  therein  lay  the  real  danger, 
t'ourtenay  wished  lo  make  sure  at  the  outset  of  the 
number  of  guns  carried  by  the  savages;  it  was  also 
important  lo  know  whether  their  marksmen  were  dis- 
tributed, or  crowded  together  in  one  or  two  canoes. 
If  the  latter,  he  would  give  those  warriors  his  special 
attention. 

His  binocular  glasses  were  not  strong  enough 
so  he  walked  back  towards  the  chart-house  to 
procure  a  telescope.  Catching  Joey  under  his  left 
arm,  he  climbed  the  short  ladder  leading  to  the  spar 
deck,  and  pulled  it  up  after  him,  the  bolts  having  been 
already  removed  to  permit  of  that  being  done.  Walker 
was  screwing  tight  the  door  of  the  engine-room,  in 
order  to  safeguard  the  fireman  in  attendance  on  the 
donkey-boiler.  Now  that  the  screw-driving  was  actu- 
ally in  operation,  it  vety  unpleasantly  reminded  Courtc- 
nay  of  the  fastening  of  a  coffin  lid.  Neither  Walker 
nor  the  man  inside  could  guess  the  gruesome  notion 
which  held  the  captain  in  its  chilly  grip  for  an  instant; 
indeed,  the  engineer  looked  up  with  a  grin. 
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"  I  suppose  it's  twue,  sir,  lhe-a»-s  goir,"  to  be  a  fiithl  ?  » 
no  aski'il.  * 

"TliiTo's  a  fair  chance  of  onp,  Walker." 
Walker  wiiikccl  sUKRcstively. 

■•That  <l.«|,  i„,i,|e  ilii,,!,,  I,,.-,  „„,  „f  j,  „  1^^  ^^.^ 
"so  tlmfs  all  wl«l,t."  An  enerRolio  fun,  of  the  screw- 
.Invor  .Mgnihed  that  llu-  ,nan  fro,,,  Xeucasde  held  the 
"|.I.os.te  view.  Mu.l.  as  he  love.l  his  enKinc.  he 
preferred  to  be  on  <le<k  when  the  trouble  enme 

It  happened  that  during  this  slight  delay  Courtenay 
Runeed   at    (he   northen.    headlan.l.   which  El.sle   ha.l 
'■lir.stened    Cape    Te„,plar.   owing    to    the   so,„ewl,«t 
r.',narkable  profil,.  of  a  knight  in  armor  offere,!  by  its 
seaward  erags.     IVssibly.  had  he  gone  straight  to  the 
-hart-house.  he  n.ight  „ot  have  noti.ed  a  signal  fire 
wh.ch  was  in  full  blast  on  the  summit  of  the  eliff      It 
hud  not  been  ,nany  minutes  in  existence,  and  it  struck 
"n,  at  on<e  (hat  it  was  a  vehicle  of  .o.nmunication  be- 
tween the  savages  in  the  approaching  canoes  an.l  others, 
yet  ,nv,s,ble,  who  were  expected  to  share  in  the  attack, 
lie  was  quick   to  perceive  how  .seriously  this  new 
I'T,I  affec-ted  his  calculations.     By  the  time  the  nine 
<anoes  he  ha<I  counted  were  alongside  the  ship,  there 
nufiht   be    dozens   of  others  ready  to  help  them.     He 
uaned  over  the  rail. 

"I>i<i  you  test  those  flexible  pipes  thi.s  momine?" 
lie  ,n(|uired. 

_';Ves,  sir,  fhey-avv  in  fine  eondition,"  .said  Walker 
Try  them  again,  will  you.'     I  want  to  make  sure, 
our  lives  may  depend  on  them  very  soon." 
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He  iiaw  Simrcz  wnlchiriK  llie  oncoming  ranoc».  By 
B  touch  on  the  shoiihlor  he  calleil  the  man's  attention 
to  ttic  smiike  signal  on  Cape  Templar.  A  voluble 
ami  perfervid  explanation  in  Spanish  was  useless. 
Here  arose  the  unforeseen  need  of  ati  interpreter. 
Wthout  troubling  to  analyze  his  feelings,  Courtenay 
was  glail  of  the  excuse  whicli  presented  itself  of  obtain- 
ing a  momentary  glimpse  of  Elsie. 

"  Bring  the  scftorita,"  he  said,  and  Elsie,  wondering 
wiiy  she  had  been  summoned  from  the  saloon,  ran 
up  the  bridge  companion.  Her  face  was  aglow  wilh 
excitement,  her  heart  going  pit-a-pat.  She  ho[>ed  tliiit 
Courtenay  meant  to  keep  her  near  him  during  the  figlil ; 
she  almost  doubted  Christobal's  statement  that  the  cap- 
lain  had  given  specific  orders  that  she  was  to  remain  in 
the  saloon.  It  was  one  thing  that  she  shoulil  wisli  to 
avoid  him,  but  why  sliouhl  he  wish  to  avoid  her  ? 

The  joy  in  her  eyes  died  away  when  she  found 
that  the  captain  merely  required  a  translator.  The 
restraint  she  imposed  on  herself  made  her  tongue  tri|). 
She  had  to  ask  Suarez  to  repeat  his  statement  twice 
before  she  was  able  to  put  it  into  English. 

"  He  says  that  the  Indians  only  kindle  a  fire  on  that 
point  when  they  want  the  signal  to  be  seen  from  the 
sea,"  she  explained  at  last.  "  They  used  it  once,  to  hi-; 
knowledge,  when  some  of  them  had  gone  to  the  island' 
out  there  to  kill  seals.  He  cannot  guess  what  it  por- 
tends to-day,  but  tie  is  quite  sure  that  they  have  many 
more  canoes  at  command  than  those  which  you  now  sec 
up  the  bay." 
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Courtcnay  could  n„t  fail  to  noli.r  l,cr  «Kit.li,.„.  Hi, 
i|iil(k  intent  was  to  soothe  licr. 

••  I  am  afrai.l  ,„_v  sending  for  yoi.  in  mkH  a  liurrv 
ratlK-r  alnrn.e.l  yon.  Sua.ez  strikes  ,„,.  ;,s  a  person  of 
"••rves;    he    overrates    Ih.^    eneniv.    Miss     Maxwell       1 

Hunk  you  know  n,e  well  euo,,;;!,  I H,.ve  that  I  wouM 

"ol  nnslea.l  y„u.  an.l  I  ;„„  ,|„ile  in  earnest  wh.-n  I  tell 
vou  that  we  shall  ,|rive  olf  Ihes,.  nnfortunale  wretches 
»"lh  comparative  ease.  Why,  I  ha,|  it  i„  ,„v  heart  lo 
pity  them  a  moment  a),'o." 

She  was  gla.l  he  misun.lers|„,„l   Ih,.   ,ausc   of   her 
iijfitation. 

"Suarez  is  ..rtainly  rather  .Iramatic,"  she  said 
Mn>ln,«  wistfully.  -  I  ou^ht  to  have  .liscounted  his 
i^pa.nsh  mode  of  a.ldress.  H„t  is  it  reallv  nm-ssarv 
Dial  I  should  remain  hclow.i" 

'■  It  IS.  If  shots  arc  fired,  or  stones  shuiK  "t  lis  the 
ehart-hons,.  will  prol.al.lv  I.e  hit.  .M,,  yes  I  am 
sure  you  woul.l  risk  that,  an.l  nioiv.  Hut  we  may 
Mistain  .asualties.  .\„d  Chrislol.al  oufrht  to  have 
iH'Ip.  \ou  .see,  I  am  askin-  you  to  a<t  the  braver 
part. 

He  caught  her  hand  and  looked  into  her  eves.  There 
are  .so  many  messaRcs  that  can  he  given  in  that  silent 
lansuage;  for  a  l.lissful  moment,  Elsie  forgot  the  other 
"Oman.  Not  ,.„:i|  she  had  left  the  l.ri.lge  did  she 
realize  that  Co^.tcnay,  t..o.  must  have  been  eouallv 
f'-rgctful.  An.l  that  was  very  distressing,  both  for  he'r 
a"<  the  unknown.  Hut  here  she  was,  face  to  face 
»ifh  h.m,  and  in  .such  dusc  pro.xiu.ity  that  she  wa.s 
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imacrountably    timid.     While    l.cr    heart    Irapod    <n 
tumult,  slip  forced  her  lips  to  answer: 

"You  are  right.  You  are  always  right.  I  wa:, 
.selfish    in    thinking    tliat  —  that   I  —  mif,'ht  —  " 

There  was  a  pitiful  i|uivering  in  the  corners  of  her 
mouth.     Conrtenay  felt  her  hand  tremble. 

"  Be  a  brave  girl,  Elsie,"  he  nnirmured.  "  You  mu.st 
go  now.  Have  no  fear.  We  are  in  God's  care. 
May  His  angels  watch  over  you!" 

''But  yon,  you  will  not  risk  your  life?  What  shall 
we  do  if  anything  happens  to  you  ?  " 

She  was  strung  to  that  tense  pitch  when  unguarderl 
speech  bubbles  forth  the  soul's  secrets.  All  she  knew 
was  that  Conrtenay  was  looking  at  her  as  a  man  looks 
at  the  woman  he  loves.  And  that  siifficed.  The  mere 
sound  of  her  name-  on  his  lips  was  music.  He  told  her 
to  go,  yet  held  her  hand  a  willitig  prisoner.  His  words 
had  the  sound  of  a  prayer,  but  it  was  the  orison  of  a 
knight  to  his  lady.  He  bade  her  fear  not,  while  he 
trembled  a  little  himself,  though  she  well  knew  it  was 
not  fear  which  shook  him.  Neither  of  them  paid  heed 
to  the  presence  of  Suarez.  For  an  instant  they  had  a 
glimpse  of  heaven,  but  the  curiously  harsh  voice  of  the 
Spanish  miner  fell  on  their  ears,  and  they  came  back 
to  earth  with  a  sudden  drop. 

"  The  Fcathcre<l  People  are  singing  their  war  chant," 
he  said,  and  his  gesture  seemed  to  ask  them  to  listen. 
They  started  apart,  and  it  was  not  Elsie  alone  who 
biUshed.  Conrtenay  crimsoned  beneath  the  tan  on  his 
face,  and  pretended  a  mighty  interest  in  the  doings 
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of  the  savages.  The  girl  refovcrcd  her  self-control 
more  rapidly.  She  half  whispered  the  nieaniiij;  of  the 
miner's  cry,  whereon  Courleiiuy  tried  to  laugh. 

"They  will  be  singing  a  dirge  next,"  .said  he  with  a 
jaunty  confidence.  "Now,  Elsie,  off  with  you!  Be 
sure  I  shall  come  and  tell  you  when  you  may  appear 
on  deck." 

She  hurried  away.  She  reeked  naught  of  the  Alacu- 
lof  challenge.  Though  the  raucous  notes  of  the  tune- 
less lay  could  be  heard  plainly  enough,  they  did  not 
reach  her  ears.  'When  she  raced  down  the  saloon  com- 
panion she  found  Christobal  bendijig  over  the  small 
case  of  instruments  he  always  carried.  He  straight- 
ened himself  in  his  peculiarly  stiff  way. 

"\Vhat  did  the  captain  want.'"  he  asked,  with  a 
suspicious  peevishness  which,  for  once,  detracted 
from  his  habitual  courtesy.  The  note  of  distrust 
jarred  Elsie  back  into  her  senses. 

"He  wished  me  to  translate  Senor  Suarez's  explana- 
tion of  another  smoke  signal,"  she  answered. 

"Oh,  was  that  all?" 

"Practically  all." 

"  He  told  you  himself,  I  suppose,  that  he  wished  you 
to  stay  here." 

'  He  did  more.     He  drove  me  away." 

"  Against  your  will .' " 


"  No.     Am  I  not  one  of  the  sli 
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Is  he 


not  the  centurion  ?     He  says  to  this  woman.  Go.  and 

she  goeth,  nor  does  she  stand  upon  the  order  of  her 

t'oing.     Oh,  please  don't  look  at  me  as  if  I  were  cracked. 
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Surely  one  may  mingle  the  Bible  and  Shakespeare  in 
an  emergency  ?  " 

"One  may  also  tear  linen  sheets  into  strips,"  said 
Christobal,  gravely.  Elsie's  ((uip  had  saved  the  situa- 
tion. He  attributed  her  flushed  cheeks  and  sparkling 
eyes  to  the  fever  of  the  threatened  fight. 

She  applied  herself  eagerly  to  the  task.  Already  the 
fume  and  agony  of  vain  regret  were  striving  to  conquer 
the  ecstasy  which  had  flooded  her  whole  being.  She 
remembered  that  passionate  longing  to  be  clasped  in 
Courtenay's  arms  which  she  experienced  when  she  saw 
him  in  the  canoe,  and  now,  after  draining  to  the  dregs 
the  cup  of  bitterness  she  had  forced  on  herself  during 
these  later  days,  licre  she  was,  ready  as  ever  to  quaff 
the  love  potion.  Poor  Elsie!  She  longed  for  the 
waters  of  Lethe;  haply  they  are  denied  to  young  women 
with  live  blood  in  their  veins. 

Courtenay,  meanwhile,  w  as  examining  the  advancing 

flotilla.     His   brain    was    coiming   each    detail   of   the 

Alaculof  array,  but  his  heart  was  whispering  gladly: 

"  In  another  moment  you  would  have  kissed  her  and 

told  her  you  loved  her.     You  know  you  would,  so  don't 

deny  it !    Ah !  kissed  her,  and  held  her  to  your  breast ! " 

So  Suarez  spoiled  a  pretty  bit  of  romance  by  his 

ruffling  agitation  over  some  bawl  of  savage  frenzy,  for 

Courtenay,  of  course,  would  have  laughed  away  the  girl's 

protests  that  she  was  usurping  another  woman's  place. 

It  was  really  a  pity  that  the  man  from  Argentina  had 

not  found  something  else  to  occupy  his  mind  at  that 

precise  juncture  in  the  affairs  of  two  young  people  who 
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were  ol>viousIy  mated  by  tlie  discriminating  jiods.  A 
good  deal  of  suffering  and  heartburning  would  then 
have  been  avoided;  but  pcrliaps  it  was  just  the  whim 
of  fate  that  the  captain's  love  affair  should  follow  the 
irregular  course  mapped  out  for  his  ship,  and  the  Kansas 
vvi<s  not  yet  re-launched  on  the  ocean  high-road  to  Lon- 
don, no,  not  by  any  manner  of  means. 

In  fact,  if  the  confident  demeanor  of  the  paddling 
warriors  in  the  canoes  were  destined  to  be  justified,  the 
big  steamer  was  in  parlous  state.  Her  vast  bulk  and 
sheer  walls  of  steel  did  not  daunt  them.  They 
came  on  steadily  against  the  rapid  current,  and  spread 
out  into  a  crescent  when  within  a  few  hundred  yards  of 
the  ship.  Then  three  men,  crouching  in  the  bows  of 
different  canoes,  produced  rifles  hitherto  invisible 
and  began  to  shoot.  The  bullets  ricochetted  across 
the  ripples,  and  Courtenay  saw  that  the  savages 
did  not  understand  the  sighting  appliances.  They 
were  aiming  point-blank  at  the  vessel,  in  so  far  as 
they  could  be  said  to  aim  at  anything,  and  the  low 
trajectory  caused  the  first  straight  shot  to  rebound 
from  the  surface  of  the  water  and  strike  a  plate  amid- 
ships. The  loud  clang  of  the  metal  was  hailed  by  the 
Alaculofs  with  shouts  of  delight.  Probably  they  had 
no  fixed  idea  of  the  distance  the  tiny  projectiles  would 
carry.  Joey  began  to  bark  furiously,  and  the  Indians 
imitated  him.  The  hammer-like  blow  of  the  bullet, 
the  defiance  of  the  dog,  and  the  curiously  accurate 
yelping  of  the  men  in  the  canoes,  mixed  in  wild 
medley  with  the  volleyed  echoes  oi"  the  firing  now  rolled 
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'>a(k  firtin  the  opposing  cliffs.  In  such  wiso  did  the 
battle  open.  Courtenay,  more  amused  than  an.xious,  did 
not  silence  the  terrier,  and  Joey's  barking  speedily 
rose  to  a  shrill  anil  breathless  hysteria.  Some  savage, 
more  skilled  than  his  fellows,  reproduced  this  falsetto 
with  marvelous  exactness.  There  never  wa"  a  death 
struggle  heralded  by  such  grotesque  humor;  it  might 
have  been  a  tragedy  of  marionettes,  a  Duteli  concert 
on  the  verge  of  the  pit. 

The  long-range  firing  was  kept  up  for  .several 
minutes,  much  to  Courtcnay's  relief,  as  Suarez  was 
certain  that  the  Indians'  stock  of  cartridges  did  not 
amount  to  more  than  four  hundred  at  the  utmost. 
The  canoes  crept  gradually  nearer,  and  bullets  began 
to  strike  the  ship  frequently.  One  glanced  off  a  davit 
and  shattered  a  couple  of  windows  in  the  chart-house. 
This  incident  aroused  even  greater  enthusiasm  than  the 
first  blow  of  the  attack.  There  was  renewed  activity 
among  the  paddle  wiclders.  Two  canoes  were  not 
fifty  yards  from  the  most  southerly  floating  mine. 
Courtenay  commenced  to  haul  in  the  slack  of  one 
among  the  half-dozen  thin  cords:  he  turned  to  tell 
Suarez  to  be  reatly  for  the  duty  which  had  been  en- 
trusted to  him,  when  his  glance  happened  to  travel 
towards  the  mouth  of  the  bay. 

Then  he  learnt  the  significance  of  that  column  of 
.smoke  on  the  northern  point.  A  fleet  of  at  least  forty 
canoc3s  was  advancing  on  the  ship  from  the  sea.  Tidi' 
and  paddle„  were  swinging  the  small  craft  along  at  a 
spanking  pace.  They  were  already  much  neare'  tlu; 
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vessel  than  the  first  batch  i)f  Indians,  who  had  very 
i.'leverly  contrived  to  enlist  the  attention  of  tlic  del'cnders 
while  the  real  attack  was  developing  without  let  or 
liindraiue.  It  was  a  smart  ruse,  worthy  of  a  race  of 
hifjher  attainments  than  the  trihe  wliich  is  ranked 
lowest  in  tlie  Iiunian  scale.  Duriiifj;  loiii;  days  of  patient 
w.itehing,  they  had  prohahly  estimate  1  to  a  nicety  the 
number  of  men  on  board.  They  reasoned  tliat  a  show 
of  force  to  tlie  south  wouhl  draw  all  eyes  from  the  nortli, 
and  the  .stronger  .s(|uadron  of  canoes  miglit  be  enabled 
to  run  under  the  bows  of  the  shi[)  so  speedily  and 
(|uietly  that  the  occupants  of  the  leading  craft,  men 
who  could  climb  like  monkeys,  stood  some  chance  of 
gaining  the  deck  unobscr-etl.  That  this  was  their 
design  was  proved  by  the  abstention  of  tlie  newcomers 
from  firing  or  stone-slinging.  They  were  gathering 
with  the  speed  and  silence  of  vultures. 

Two  mines  protected  the  front  of  the  Kanmx,  and 
several  canoes  had  passed  them.  Indeed,  Courtenay 
soon  found  that  some  of  the  assailants  were  already 
screened  by  the  ship's  bows,  but  the  larger  number 
were  clustered  thickly  round  Tollemache's  infernal 
machines.  It  was  well  that  a  cool-headed  saiior  was 
<alled  on  to  deal  with  this  emergency.  The  captain 
of  the  Kansas  even  smiled  as  he  appreciated  the  full 
meaning  of  the  trick  which  his  adversaries  had  tried 
to  play  on  him,  and  the  man  who  smiles  in  the  face  of 
danger  is  one  to  be  depended  on. 

The  six  cords  were  numbered.  He  dropped  No.  2, 
which  he  was  holding,  and  seized  Nos.  4  and  3.  He 
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drew  llicm  in,  liand  over  liaiiil,  as  rapidly  as  possible, 
Imt  caret'iil  not  to  sairifice  a  siiioolli  t  iision  io  undue 
hurry.  In  a  low  seconds  two  deafonin};  reports  split 
the  air,  the  glass  front  of  the  <hart-housc  shook,  pieces 
of  the  broken  panes  rattled  on  the  floor,  several 
scraps  of  iron,  bolts,  nuts  and  heavy  nails  fell  on  the 
decks  and  hatches,  and  a  tremendous  hubbub  of  yells 
came  from  the  main  body  of  Indians.  A  couple  of 
heavily  charged  dynamite  bombs  had  burst  in  their 
midst,  dealing  death  and  destruction  over  a  wide  area. 
Several  canoes  near  tlie  floating  platforms  were  torn 

under  and  sank,  while  men  were  killed  or  wounded 
out  of  all  proportion  to  the  number  of  craft  <lisabled. 

Courtenay  at  once  picke<l  up  the  governing  <ord  of 
the  mine  which  he  was  about  to  fire  in  the  first  instance. 
He  felt  that  the  Alaculof  flotilla  would  act  in  future 
on  the  "  once  bitten  twice  shy  "  principle  where  those 
innocent-looking  little  poles  showed  above  sea  level, 
and  he  must  strike  fierce  blows  while  the  opportunity 
served.  The  nine  canoes  on  the  south  were  not  clus- 
tered around  the  bomb  in  the  same  manner  as  the  others, 
but  they  were  near  enough  to  sustain  heavy  loss,  and 
their  affrighted  crews  had  ceased  to  ply  their  paddles. 
So  he  fired  that  shell  also,  and  had  the  satisfaction  of 
seeing  two  more  of  the  frail  craft  capsize. 

He  heard  the  crash  of  bullets  against  the  ship's 
sides ;  a  volley  of  stones  smashed  several  more  panes  of 
stout  glass;  many  arrows  were  embedded  in  the  wood- 
work: but  he  calmly  pulled  another  cord,  and 
blew  a  single  loud  blast  on  the  siren.  That  was  the 
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iifjreed  sijjnal  to  warn  those  holow  that  tlicv  must  ex- 
pect to  be  uttuckeu  from  the  fore  part  of  tlie  vessel. 
His  sliot-gun  was  lying  on  the  table.  He  took  it  up, 
an(i  faced  forward  again ;  several  canoes  were  .scurrying 
past  and  away  from  the  ship  as  fast  as  the  current  and 
many  arms  could  propel  tlicrn.  lie  fired  both  barrels 
at  those  within  range  on  the  port  sitle.  He  reloaded, 
and  the  sharp  snajiping  of  revolver-shots  told  him  that 
rollemachc  and  the  Chilean   were  busy. 

But  the  Indians  were  demoralized  by  the  complete 
failure  of  their  scheme.  They  had  <'eased  firing  and 
stonc-slinging;  they  were  flying  for  their  lives.  Courtc- 
iiay  wheeled  round  on  Snarez. 

"Xow!"  he  cried,  pointing  to  a  speaking-trumpet. 
Suarez  ran  out  on  deck,  ])Ut  the  megaphone  to  his 
mouth,  and  roared  after  the  discomfited  enemy  a  threat 
of  worse  things  in  store  if  they  dared  to  come  near  the 
ship  again.  As  he  used  the  Alaeulof  language,  the 
sounds  he  uttered  were  the  most  extraordinary  that 
(^ourtenay  had  ever  heard  from  a  human  throat  —  a 
( Dinpound  of  hoarse,  guttural  vowels,  and  consoiumts 
ending  in  a  series  of  clicks  —  and  the  stentorian  power 
of  his  lungs  must  have  amazed  tlie  Indians. 

Courtenay  saw  that  the  two  fleets  were  combining 
forces  about  five  hundred  yards  to  westward.  They 
were  close  inshore,  but  none  of  the  savages  landed, 
nor  did  they  head  for  the  more  remote  Otter  Creek. 
As  he  was  anxious  to  keep  iheni  on  the  run,  he  re- 
solved to  try  the  siren  again.  He  judged  rightly,  as 
it  transpired,  that  they  would  fear  the  bcUow  of  the 
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fop-liorn  even  more  than  tlic  flying  missiles  which  had 
ileult  doath  and  serious  wounds  so  lavish); . 

He  knew  sufficient  Spaiiisli,  eked  out  by  signs,  to 
l)jd  Suarez  hold  the  siren  cord  taut  for  a  minute.  While 
the  KiDisdn  was  still  trumpeting  forth  her  loud  blare  of 
defiance,  he  ran  down  the  bridge  companion.  Mr. 
Boyle  and  the  tiny  garrison  of  the  port  promenade 
deck  received  him  jiibilantly;  they  had  escaped  with- 
out a  bruise,  and,  owing  to  their  position,  were  able 
to   witness  the  Indians'  retreat. 

lie  raced  across  to  starboard,  and  found  that,  bv 
unfortunate  mischance,  a  Chilean  fireman  in  Toilc- 
niaclie's  detacliment  had  been  shot  through  the  brain. 
The  poor  fellow  was  prone  on  the  deck;  it  was  only 
too  evident  that  a  doctor's  skill  couhl  avail  him  naught, 
so  ToUemache  had  decided  that  he  should  not  be  taken 
below.  Tlie  incident  marred  an  easily  won  victory. 
Courtenay  was  assured  in  his  own  mind  I:  it  none  of 
the  men  had  been  injured,  seeing  that  he  and 
Suarez,  who  occupied  the  most  dangerous  position,  were 
untouched.  This  fatality  was  a  mere  blunder  of  fate, 
and  it  grieved  him  sorely. 

Even  while  he  bent  reverently  over  the  unlucky 
Chilean's  body,  the  deafening  vibration  of  the  fog-horn 
ceased,  and  he  heard  Elsie's  glad  cry  from  the  saloon : 

'■()h  my,  here  comes  ,Ioey!  That  means  that  Cap- 
tain Courtenay  has  left  the  bridge." 

I^he  girl's  joyous  exclamation,  her  prelude  to  a 
pxan  of  thanks  that  the  dreadful  necessary  slaying  of 
men  had  ceased,  was  a  strange  commentary  on  the 
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jihaffcrod  form  strrtcliod  at  IIjc  oomniaiHlcr's  feel. 
Among  the  small  cotiiimny  on  lioani,  il  liail  liirii 
decreed  that  one,  at  Wa^t.  after  surviviiif;  so  many 
perils,  slioidd  never  see  home  and  kin  a;;ain. 

He  gave  orders  that  llie  dead  man  slionld  he  carried 
to  the  poop  to  await  a  sailor's  liiirial:  then  h>  turned, 
and  with  less  sprightly  step  descended  the  njain  com- 
panion. In  the  saloon  he  found  Klsie  and  Christobal 
watching  the  stairs  expectantly.  The  girl  had  the 
dog  in  her  arms,  and  Coiirtenay  perceived,  for  the  first 
time,  that  Joey's  off  fore  ])aw  had  heeu  <iit  by  the 
broken  glass  which  littered  the  floor  of  the  chart-house. 

"Then  the  attack  has  really  failed!'"  was  Elsie's 
greeting.  "1  saw  some  of  the  canoes  turn  an<l  scurry 
away.  That  was  the  first  good  sign.  And  then  Joey 
came." 

"You  saw  them.^"  repeated  Courtenay,  his  bent 
lirows  emphasizing  the  (piestion. 

"  Yes.  I  was  looking  through  one  of  the  ports. 
Was  that  wrong  ?  " 

"Which  one?" 

She  pointed.  "That  one,"  said  she,  wondcing 
that  he  had  never  a  smile  for  her. 

"Then  you  must  obey  orders  more  faithfully  next 
time.  A  man  was  shot  dead  by  a  stray  bullet  not  three 
feet  above  your  head." 

She  paled,  and  her  eyes  fell  before  his  stern  gaze, 
which  did  not  deceive  her  at  all,  for  she  read  the  un- 
spoken agony  of  his  thought. 

"  I  am  sorry,"  she  murmured,  "  not  so  much  on  my 
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own  account,  tliou;;[i  I  shall  ho  more  rarrfnl  in  fiitnrc, 
hut  hoc iiise  MUiiR- one  liiis  siiffoml.  Wlxi  is  it?  \ot 
one  of  our  own  |)0()|)lc,  I  liopi'.'" 

■'A  lirciuau;  I  lliink  liis  name  i<  (iauia.  You  liavc 
liardlv  seen  liirii,  \  fancy,  l)!it  1  n-<^rv\.  his  loss  oxcccd- 
inj;l.V.      It  must  have  hi the  nicrcsl  acciilent." 

Tlie  captain  of  the  Kduxmi  was  certainly  premcupied, 
or  he  would  never  have  failed  tf)  in(|uire  the  extent  of 
Joey's  injury.  Xor  would  either  he  or  Elsie  have 
forgotten  that  Chrisfohal  was  not  "one  of  our  own 
people,"  thou^'h  the  jjirl  Miij;lit  protest  hotly  against 
any  invidious  twistiii;,'  <il'  the  phi.ise. 

The  .SpanianI  missed  nothing  of  Courtenay's  solici- 
tude for  Klsie"s  well-hcing,  nor  of  her  shy  confusion. 
ny  operation  of  the  occult  law  which  governs  static 
electricity,  it  was  possihle  that  the  magnetism  flowing 
hetween  those  two  coniinuiiicated  itself  to  a  tliini  per- 
son. However  that  might  he,  Chrislohal  was  under  no 
.sort  of  ilouht  that,  unless  another  "accidont"  inter- 
vened, he  had  lost  all  chance  of  winning  this  woman's 
love. 

But  he  swallowed  the  hitter  knowledge  and  said : 

"If  you  undertake  to  hold  the  dog.  Miss  Ma.\well,  I 
will  hind  his  paw." 

"Oh,  my  ducky  darling  little  pet!  Did  I  actually 
forget  all  about  his  dear  wounded  little  foot.'  And 
he  came  hopping  in  so  bravely,  too,  carrying  himsell' 
with  such  a  granil  air.  Comi  then,  Joey  dear!  Let 
us  see  what  has  happened.  Yes,  this  is  the  doctor,  hut 
he  won't  hurt  you.  He  is  so  good  and  kind  to  littl<' 
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•logs;  he  will  wrap  up  llic  l.lcc.jv  part  until  it  is  quite 
nice  and  comfy." 

••  Vour  only  patient.  <lo<tor,"  said  the  catitain. 
ihcorily,  when  Klsie  had  done  londliiif;  the  doj;.  '•  Kvcn 
(ToilitinK  onr  poor  tiieman  to  the  iiioiny's  score,  we 
have  hail  the  best  of  the  lirst  rounil." 

"  Is  there  any  likeliluMid  of  a  second  attack  ?  " 

'•I  hope  not.  Indeed,  I  shall  be  very  much  .surprised 
if  they  show  up  af;ain." 

'Ah.  tliat  is  excellent.  Our  young  lady  here  docs 
not  thrive  on  evciteineni,  especially  of  the  nmrderous 
variety.     She  is  on  the  vercre  of  a  hifrh  fever." 

"Then  she  can  calm  down  now;  then'  will  be  no 
more  fightitij;  to-day,"  said  Courtenay,  with  a  smiling 
^'laiice  at  P^lsie  which  told  her  cpiite  plainly  that  Chri.s- 
lobal  did  not  really  know  what  he  was  talking  about. 
Whicli  goes  to  prove  that  even  a  prudent  man  may  say 
mistaken  things,  witli  both  his  t(mgue  and  his  eyes. 
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THE    miST    WATfll 

On  hi.s  way  back  to  llu-  dtck,  the  captain  oiicouii- 
t»Ti'<l  Suarez.  Tlio  iMan".s  },'cstim\s,  and  the  salisraclimi 
wliicli  lit  ii|)  his  wrinkled  face,  woiilil  liave  told  the 
news  he  wished  to  convey  if  Courtenay  were  not  able 
to  catch  the  words  'Indianos"  and  "van."  In  hi~ 
excitement  the  Spaniard  pulled  the  Knglishman  to- 
wards one  of  the  peep-holes  in  the  canvas  screen. 
Sure  enough,  the  canoes  were  making  otf  toward  ^ 
Otter  Creek.  In  the  niarvelonsly  clear  light  it  wa^ 
easy  to  see  the  thrr.,|i  '  ,.  ..r,,,^  i,p]j  „^^l  towards  tin 
ship  by  a   few  I  upright.     Even   their 

raucous  cries  '.  .,  C^ourtcnay  was  glail 

he  had  not  inis.seu  'hi  demonstration  of  hatred.  Il 
argued  the  necessity  of  continued  watchfulness. 

The  general  attitude  of  the  crew  was  one  of  reiil 
annoyance  that  the  fight  had  not  been  carried  on  at 
close  quarters.  Tliey  had  heard  a  good  deal  of  noi-i' 
and  yelling,  the  starboard  s<iuad  had  experienced  tin' 
llirill  of  having  a  man  fall  dead  in  their  midst,  bill. 
with  the  exception  of  Tollemache  and  the  Chilean 
marksman,  the  main  body  of  the  defenders  took  iv 
part  in  the  fray  and  saw  but  little  of  it.     And  it  is  one 


The  Fir.1t  IVatch 

of  human  nature^  queer  proclivitien  »h«t  it  leeki*  ratliiT 
Ih.in  sliirks  a  combat  when  the  loins  are  girt  for  the 
.'<iiiitinf(. 

Walker,  fhciiRh  eager  to  return  to  his  lathe,  waj  no 
.xrepllon  to  the  nile.  He  looked  a  trifle  discontented 
when  the  capUiin  found  him  unscrewing  the  engine- 
roiun  hatch. 

'Thnt  was  a  pwetty  poo-aw  scwap,  sir,"  said  he. 
'I  did  expect  to  have  a  smack  at  some  of  those 
inngples,  if  only  for  the  .Hake  of  washin"  the  paint  an" 
foath-ahs  oft  'em  with  a  jet  of  steam." 

"They  came  quite  near  enough  to  be  plea.sant, 
Walker.  Their  flank  march  was  almost  a  surjiri^c; 
if  ii  swarm  of  vicious  savages  had  succeeded  in  reaching 
the  decks  —  well,  we  might  have  beaten  them  off,  but 
it  would  have  been  touch  and  go." 

"  Mcbbe  you-aw  wight,  cap"n.  '  Best  look  at  a  bull 
ov-ah  a  fence,'  as  they  say  in  the  Canny  Toon.  Eh,  but 
I'll  have  a  fine  tale  to  tell  when  next  I  meet  ray  buttie* 
on  the  Quay-si<le.  Did  ye  ev-ah  see  such  faces  as  von, 
all  daubed  wi'  black  an'  white!    Talk  about  Chirgwin 

Courtenay  smiled  and  passed  on.  He  was  in  no 
mood  for  jesting:  the  death  of  the  Chilean  fireman  had 
•lamped  his  high  spirits.  The  Kansas  bore  tokens  in 
plenty  of  the  battle.  Many  bullets  .nd  arrows  had 
struck  the  ship;  the  canvas  was  torn  in  several 
places;  a  number  of  port  lights  were  broken,  and 
the  open  decks  fore  and  aft.  as  well  as  the  spar 
'l«k,  were  littered  with  stones.  He  picked  up  some 
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of  these  missiles,  man's  earliest  and  latest  projectile. 
They  were  round  and  heavy;  a  few  bore  the  red 
streaks  of  oxidized  iron;  some  appeared  to  he  veri- 
table lumps  of  ore,  tliough  the  action  of  water  had 
made  them  "smooth  stones  out  of  the  brook."  He 
showed  one  to  Tollemache,  who  seemed  to  possess  a 
good  deal  of  out-of-the-way  knowledge,  and  the  latter 
instantly  pronounced  the  specimen  to  be  almost  pure 
coppc.'  veined  with  silver. 

"Queer  thing!"  he  commented.  "You  find  the 
worst  rotters  in  any  country  squatted  over  the  richest 
minerals." 

At  tlie  time,  Courtenay  gave  slight  heed  to  this  bit 
of  crude  philosophy.  It  was  not  until  he  calle<l  to 
mind  the  Kaffir,  the  Australian  black,  the  Alaskiiri 
Indian,  the  primeval  nomads  of  California,  Colorado, 
and  Northern  Siberia,  that  he  saw  how  extraordinarily 
true  was  his  friend's  dictum.  Then  he  looked  on  tin' 
shores  of  Good  Hope  Inlet  with  a  new  interest.  Would 
a  city  ever  spring  up  in  that  desolate  land,  a  city  buildcd 
of  those  pebbles  which  had  clattered  against  the  solid 
walls  of  the  Kansas?  Who  could  tell?  The  loni; 
romance  of  gold  contained  stranger  chapters. 

But  the  captain  had  more  important  things  willi 
which  to  bother  his  brains  than  the  fanciful  layin;; 
out  of  comer  lots  on  the  comparatively  level  bluff  <)\i  i  • 
looking  Otter  Creek.  He  saw  to  the  reverent  burin! 
of  poor  Pietro  Gama,  entered  full  details  of  the  fifjlit 
in  the  ship's  log.  and  helped  Walker  to  search  the  sus- 
pected coal  for  a  further  supply  of  dynamite,  as  tlio 
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utility  of  the  surface 


surface  mines  had  been  demonstrated 
beyond  a  doubt.  He  tliought  it  possible,  given  the 
necessary  time,  to  rig  a  device  which  would  be  ptac- 
lically  invisible.  A  fresh  .set  of  dummy  poles,  which 
the  Indians  would  probably  avoid  in  the  event  of  a 
second  attack,  miglit  deflect  the  canoes  into  the  area 
of  new  mines  laid  at  sea  level. 

Their  utmost  diligence  brought  to  light  no  further 
•supply  of  the  explosive.  Evidently,  the  prepared 
lumps  of  coal,  each  containing  a  stick  of  dvnamite, 
which  were  placed  among  the  bunker  at  A'alparaiso, 
had  been  conveyed  on  board  by  one  man,  so  it  was 
more  than  likely  there  was  not  another  ounce  of  the 
stufl'  on  the  ship  except  the  three  specimens  first  dis- 
covered. These,  water-soaked  and  useless,  were  locked 
in  a  drawer  in  the  chart-house. 

Wiile  scrutinizing  the  bunker,  Courtenay  found 
a  grimy  piece  of  paper,  crushed  into  a  ball  and 
amalgamated  with  coaldust  by  means  of  the  glue,  or 
other  substance,  which  had  been  used  for  making 
the  bombs  intended  for  the  destruction  of  the  furnaces. 
He  examined  it  carefully,  believing  it  Iiad  the  appear- 
ance and  texture  of  cartridge  paper.  He  placed  it 
in  his  pocket,  and,  while  changing  his  clothes  before 
joining  the  others  at  supper,  came  on  it  again  with  a 
certain  surprise.  He  plunged  it  into  a  basin  of  hot 
water,  and  it  yielded  its  secret.  It  was  the  outer 
wrapper  of  a  stick  of  dynamite;  it  bore  the  circular 
stamp  of  the  manufacturers,  the  "  Socic<la<l  Anonyma 
de  las  Costas  del  Pacifico."  This,  in  itself,  meant 
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nothing.  The  same  company  probably  supplied  hun- 
dreds of  mines  with  the  five-pound  boxes  in  which 
dynamite  is  packed,  and,  if  the  stamp  were  the  only 
clue,  none  could  possibly  say  when  or  where  it  had  been 
issued  for  use. 

But  miners  arc  apt  to  be  careless;  men  accustomed 
to  dynamite  will  handle  it  with  an  astounding  dis- 
regard for  danger.  And  here  was  a  ca.se  in  point. 
Some  Spanish  overseer,  evidently  at  a  loss  for  a 
memorandum  tablet,  had  scribbled  hieroglyphics  with 
an  indelible  pencil  on  this  particular  wrapper.  It 
was  clear  that  the  figures  and  abbreviated  words 
referred  to  the  development  of  a  cross-heading  and 
the  position  of  certain  lodes,  but  Courtenay  was  quick 
to  see  that  the  official  who  made  those  notes  would 
recognize  them.  Hence,  the  mine  or  .store  from  which 
the  package  had  been  stolen  or  bought  could  be 
identified.  Such  evidence  was  of  high  circumstantial 
value.  Courtenay  put  the  wrapper  in  the  same  drawer 
as  the  cartridges,  entered  in  the  log  the  time  and 
manner  of  its  discovery,  and  forthwith  dismissed  it 
from  his  mind. 

It  was  almost  dark  when  he  went  on  deck.  The 
wind  was  keen  and  chilly.  It  whistled  through  the 
broken  windows  of  the  wheel-house,  and  seemed  to 
have  in  it  a  promise  of  bad  weather.  But  a  glance 
aloft  and  at  the  sky  beyond  the  southern  headland  — 
Point  Kansas,  as  it  was  called  on  board  —  reassured 
him.  The  far-flung  arc  overhead  was  cloudless. 
The  stars  of  the  southern  hemisphere,  vivid  and 
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bright,  though  less  famiUar  than  those  of  the  north, 
were  reflected  in  the  black  water.  The  ship  was  so 
still,  the  surroundings  so  peaceful,  save  for  the  plash 
of  tiny  waves  created  by  the  breeze,  that  he  was 
almost  startled  when  a  soft  voice  came  from  the  lower 
deck: 

"  Where  in  the  world  have  you  been,  Captain  Courte- 
nay  ?  Joey  is  fretting  for  you,  and  I  have  carried  liim 
all  over  the  ship  in  vain  search." 

His  heart  jumped  wi:h  gh'dness.  Elsie  was  await- 
ing him  at  the  foot  of  the  companion.  Be  sure  he  was 
by  her  side  without  needless  delay.  The  dog  wriggled 
in  her  arms,  so  she  said : 

"  I  don't  thiidi  he  ought  to  run  about.  His  dear 
little  paw  is  rallier  badly  cut,  and  there  may  be  more 
broken  glass  on  the  deck." 

"  I  hope  not,  for  our  Chileans'  sake,"  laughed  Courte- 
nay.  "  I  heard  Mr.  Boyle  telling  them  to  sweep  it  up, 
and  they  were  hard  at  work  when  I  went  to  ray  cabin." 

'"Oh,  is  that  where  you  hid  yourself .°  \o  wonder 
I  could  not  find  you.  Of  course,  Joey  knew  where 
you  were.     How  stupid  of  me!" 

"  Please  don't  call  yourself  names,  Elsie.  You  don't 
deserve  them.  And,  by  the  way,  may  I  address  you 
by  your  Christian  name.'  It  slipped  out  to-day  un- 
awares. Not  that  I  feel  like  apologizing,  because  I 
ilon't.  There  arc  times  when  the  heart  speaks,  not 
the  guarded  tongue." 

Luckily,  the  darkncis  eovereil  the  hot  blush  wlii.li 
leaped  to  her  cheek.,.     She  ga\e  a  nervous  little  laugh, 
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and  strove  desperately  to  parry  this  wholly  unexpected 
assault. 

"  I  shall  be  delighted  if  you  always  call  nie  Elsie.  It 
sounds  friendly,  and  I  think  our  circumstances  warrant 
u  true  friendship." 

"  Excellent.  I  suppose  you  know  that  my  name  is 
Arthur  ? " 

"  Yes,  but  I  had  no  notion  of  that  sort  of  exchange. 
You  are  the  captain,  and  a  ><  ry  serious  .sort  of  captain 
at  times.  I  feel  like  a  little  girl  when  you  look  at  i\w 
and  tell  me  not  to  bo  naughty.  So  'Elsie'  sounds  all 
right,  but  I  simply  dare  not  call  you  'Arthur.'  .lusl 
imagine  what  a  sensation  it  would  create  in  the  saloon. 
1  should  feel  creepy  all  over.  And  hadn't  we  bellir 
be—" 

"  Elsie,"  said  he,  with  a  tender  note  in  his  voice  whirh 
thrilWd  her  like  a  chord  of  excjuisite  music,  "  I  want  to 
tell  you  something.  The  knowledge  is  forced  on  me 
♦hat  there  is  another  man  on  this  ship  who  wishes  to 
;nake  you  his  wife.  But  I,  too,  love  you,  and  I  sec 
no  reason  why  I  should  stand  aside  for  any  man  on 
God's  earth  until  you  tell  me  with  your  own  lips  thai 
you  prefer  him  to  rac." 

"Oh!"  gasped  Elsie,  and  "Oh!"  again,  but  not  an- 
other word  could  she  utter,  she  who  had  been  so  voluble 
a  moment  ago.  The  bitter-sweet  pain  of  hearing  this 
suddei  avowal  was  almost  overpowering.  Her  ideals 
of  honor  anil  truth  were  shocked;  but  she  was  a  woman 
as  well  as  an  idealist,  and  she  was  stirred  to  the  depths 
of  her  soul  by  the  knowledge  that  she  had  won  the  man 
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whose  love  she  craved.  Yet  it  must  not  be:  she  could 
never  aj;ain  hold  Iier  liead  hi<;h  if  she  yielded  to  him. 
Siic  must  relinquish  him,  drive  him  away  from  her  by 
iiii  ass\imed  coldness  which  would  wring  her  very  heart- 
strings, ir  he  can\e  nearer,  if  he  took  her  in  his  arms, 
she  woiild  be  unable  to  resist  him.  Her  impulse  was 
to  fly,  to  lock  herself  in  her  room.  But  she  could  not 
drop  the  wounded  dog  on  the  deck,  and  Joey,  satisfied 
by  his  master's  presence,  snuggled  up  close  to  her 
breas%  and  made  the  most  of  liis  comfortable  quarters. 
.\nd  now,  wliile  Courtenay  stroked  Joey  with  one 
hand,  he  placed  the  other  on  Elsie's  shoulder.  What 
a  plight  for  a  frightened  maid  who  wished  to  escape! 
Of  course,  because  she  wished  that  some  one  would 
come  to  her  help,  the  deck  was  practically  deserted. 
Certainly,  Mr.  Boyle  did  appear  at  the  after  end  of 
the  corridor;  but  he  seemed  to  remember  something 
strong  and  urgent  which  the  crew  ought  to  hear,  and 
he  turned  back. 

And  here  was  Courtenay  speaking  again,  speaking 
in  the  slow  and  definite  way  of  a  man  who  was  deter- 
mined that  there  should  be  no  lingering  doubt  as  to  his 
meaning. 

"  I  want  you  to  listen  to  me,  Elsie,"  he  said,  with  a 
passionate  intensity  that  stilled  the  rising  storm  in  her 
bosom.  "Doctor  Christobal  may  have  pleaded  his 
own  cause  already.  It  is  not  for  me  to  cavil  at  him 
for  doing  that.  But  I  cannot  lose  you  without  a  word- 
Whether  you  marry  him  or  me,  or  neither  of  us,  I  shall 
love  you  for  ever.  I  want  you  to  know  that.  It  is  no 
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new  <liieov<i7  to  m«.  I  think  my  heart  went  out  to 
you  when  I  carried  you  in  my  arms  through  the  gale, 
and  since  that  hour  you  and  I  have  had  experiences 
denied  to  most  men  and  women  ere  they  reach  the 
conclusion  that  they  are  fit  mates  for  the  voyage  of 
life.  Do  you  feel  that,  sweetheart  ?  Have  we  known 
each  other  ten  days,  or  ten  years  ?  " 

His  face  was  very  near  to  hers  now.  His  arm  had 
encroached  so  far  that  it  was  around  her  neck.  It  was 
quite  dark  where  they  stood  in  the  shadow  of  the  bridge. 
He  could  not  see  the  tears  in  her  eyes,  but  he  heard 
her  broken  answer : 

"  Are  you  —  quite  —  fair  —  in  using  such  words  to 
me?" 

"  Fair,  Elsie !    '  Fair '  to  whom  ?  " 
"  Because  —  oh   how  can  I  tell  you .'    Are  you  free 
to  —  to  speak  to  me  in  this  way .' " 

"  Elsie,  I  am  pledged  to  no  other  woman,  if  that  is 
what  you  mean.  Who  has  been  teUing  you  other- 
wise?" 

"No  one.  Indeed,  indeed,  I  alone  am  to  blame. 
You  will  be  angry  with  ^le,  but  I  could  not  help  it." 

She  could  say  no  more.  If  she  had  uttered  another 
syllable  just  then  she  would  have  broken  down  com- 
pletely. Joey  did  not  seem  to  need  any  further  fond- 
ling; hence,  having  a  hand  at  hberty,  so  to  speak, 
Courtenay  placed  it  under  her  chin,  and  lifted  her 
unresisting  lips  to  his.  He  kissed  her  twice,  and  laughed 
■oftly,  with  a  glad  confidence  that  sent  a  wave  of 
delight  coursing  through  Elsie's  veins. 
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"  Sweetheart,"  lie  whispered,  "  I  am  sure  you  would 
not  have  allowed  me  to  speak  so  plainly  if  you  were 
going  to  send  me  away.  Now,  I  don't  want  you  to 
hind  yourself  irrevocably  to-night.  That  would  cer- 
tainly not  be  fair.  I  don't  know  why  I  am  to  be 
angry,  or  what  it  was  you  couldn't  help,  and  I  don't 
care  a  red  cent.  All  I  want  to  know  is  this  —  if  tlie 
Kansas  brings  us  both  back  to  the  outer  world  once 
more,  have  I  as  good  a  chance  of  winning  your  love  as 
any  other  man  ? " 

"But  I  must  tell  you.  I  could  not  look  yju  in  th"^ 
face  again  if  you  did  not  hear  it.  When  I  was  left  alo'ie 
in  your  cabin,  the  second  time,  and  the  .sea  oame  in,  a 
])acket  of  letters  fell  out  of  some  clothes  which  I  picked 
up  from  the  floor.  There  was  one  from  your  sister. 
I  hardly  knew  what  I  was  doing,  but  1  saw  licr  name, 
'  Madge,'  and  I  read  a  few  words  on  the  hii'f  page 
above  her  signature." 

His  left  arm  was  now  so  well  established  that  his 
hand  touched  her  cheek,  and  he  found  it  wet  with 
tears. 

'■  \N'hat  wild  conceit  has  crept  into  your  pretty  little 
head .' "  he  cried  in  amaze,  unconsciously  raising  his 
voice  somewhat.  "A  letter  from  my  sister!  She  is 
the  most  straightforward  woman  breathing,  I  assure 
you.  Never  a  line  has  she  written  to  me  which 
could  bear  any  construction  such  as  seems  to  trouble 
you.  Why,  on  the  contrary,  Madge  has  often  chaffed 
me  for  being  so  like  herself  in  giving  no  thought  to 
matrimony." 
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" It  is  horrid  of  mc  to  persist,  b„t  I  one  it  to  you  to 
tell  you  what  I  saw.  She  alluded  to  your  'affianced 
wife,'  and  said  that  'under  no  other  oirfumstances,' 
whatever  they  were,  would  slie  receive  her." 

Then  Courtenay  laughed  aRai.i,  and  Elsie  found  it 
was  absolutely  essential,  if  Joey  were  not  to  be  crushed, 
that  her  head  should  bend  a  little  forward,  with  the 
obvious  result  that  it  rested  on  Courtenay 's  shoulder. 

"  I  must  show  you  the  whole  of  that  letter,"  he  cried, 
"and  the  others  which  are  tied  up  in  the  same  bundle. 
You  will  see  me  blush,  I  a<lmit,  but  it  will  not  be  from 
a  sense  of  perfidy.  But  there  is  one  thing  you  have 
forgott.-n,  Klsie  — ••  and  his  voice  dropped  to  a  tense 
whisper  again  — "  In  telling  me  your  secret,  which  is  ih> 
secret,  you  have  given  me  my  answer.  Your  heart 
must  have  crept  out  a  little  way  to  meet  mine,  dear,  or 
my  sister's  words  would  not  have  perplexed  you.  So 
that  is  why  you  have  avoided  me  during  the  past  few 
days !  But  there !  Now,  indeed,  I  am  not  acting  quite 
fairly.  It  is  unfair  to  ask  you  to  confess  when 
I  want  you  to  wait  until  we  win  clear  of  our  present 
difficulties  before  you  decide  whether  or  imt  you  can 
find  it  to  your  liking  to  make  a  poor  .sailor-man 
happy." 

Joey  was  a  highly  accommodating  dog  under  certain 
conditions.  He  had  curled  up  so  complacently  that 
Elsie  found  she  could  hold  him  quite  easily  with  one 
arm.  So  the  other  went  out  in  the  darkness  until  it 
rested  timidly  on  her  lover's  disengaged  shoulder. 

'■  It  is  easy  to  confess  that  which  is  already  known," 
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she  murmured.     "  Wlie 
duy  or  fifty  years,  it  will  bo  all 
She  lifted  her  face  iif^iim  to 


nc  are  fated  to  live  one 


the 


■to  I 


de 


■  same 
ills,  and  would  have  re- 
turned the  kisses  he  gave  her  were  it  not  that  they  lust 
their  one-sided  ehara<ter  this  time.  It  was  an  <»hl 
|)laee  for  love-making,  this  darkened  nook  on  the  deck 
of  a  di-sabled  and  beleaguered  ship.  But  a  man  and  a 
woman  reek  little  of  time  or  locality  when  the  <'all 
of  love's  spring-time  sounds  in  their  ears.  That  magic 
summons  can  be  heard  but  once,  and  it  is  well  with  tlu' 
world,  for  those  two  at  least,  while  its  ecstasy  floods 
the  soul. 

There  was  a  chance  that  Joey  might  have  been  partly 
suffocated  —  though,  to  all  appearance,  he  meant  to 
die  a  willing  martyr  —  had  not  Suarez  leaned  over  the 
upper  rail,  and  asked,  in  his  grating  accents,  if  he 
heard  the  senor  captain's  voice  below. 

Elsie,  all  tremulous  and  rosy,  and  profoundly  thank- 
ful for  the  darkness,  withdrew  herself  from  Courtenay's 
embrace  and  answered  the  Argentine. 

'■  Ah,"  said  Suarez,  "  I  am  glad  you  are  there  too, 
sofiorita.  Will  you  tell  him  that  I  am  very  hungry,  and 
tliat  I  have  not  been  relieved  at  the  proper  time.  I 
have  been  waiting  half  an  hour  or  more." 

"There!"  cried  the  captain,  .squeezing  Elsie's  arm, 
"  that  comes  of  using  so  many  unnecessary  explanations. 
I  ought  to  have  adopted  therccognized  Jack  Tar  method 
and  just  grabbed  you  round  the  waist  without  ceremony. 
I  wonder  where  Boyle  is.  lie  and  Christobal  take  the 
first  watch,  and  it  must  be  two  bells,  or  later.  I  will 
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hunt  them  up.     Good-by,  sweetheart.     Meet  you  at 
supper  iti  ten  minutes." 

It  wa..  u  .strange  and  peculiar  fact  that  Boyle  had 
.ornered  CLristobal  in  the  saloon,  and  had  insisted  on 
telhng  Inm  various  remarkable  anec.lotes  <-on<erninK 
he  o,.e-leRKed  skipper  of  ,he  Flower  o/  the  Ocean 
bMR  It  was  still  more  odd  that  when  Christobul 
y.elded  to  a  fit  of  unwonted  and  melancholy  silence 
after  leaminR  from  Suarez  that  the  seiior  .aptain 
had  been  talking  to  the  .seflorita  for  a  very  long  time 
on  the  promenade  de<k,  Boyle  should  feel  inclined  to 
smg. 

The  chi,.f  officer's  musical  attainments  were  not  of 
he  highest.  an.l  his  repertory  was  archaic.  But 
there  must  be  some  explanation  of  his  unwonted 
'md  melancholy  chanting.  He  always  spoke  of  Elsie 
vith  the  utn,ost  adnu-ration.  and  it  was  no  secret 
hat  he  rendered  Courtenay  a  sort  of  hero-worship 
ludden  under  the  guise  of  an  exaggerated  belief 
>"  the  good  luck  which  followed  the  captain  of  the 
A«««<,  m  all  his  dohigs.  And  then,  with  a  chilling 
■"sp.rafon,  Christobal  knew  why  the  chief  officer  had 
causcl  l.,m  to  n.iss  the  hour  for  relieving  the  watch. 
Boyle  had  seen  those  two  together,  and  had  planned 
to  leave  them  undisturbed ! 

The  Spaniard  was  a  dignified  man;  he  had  in- 
herited from  his  English  mother  a  saving  sense  of 
humor.  It  was  intolerable  that  the  pleasant  relations 
ex>st,ng  between  the  few  survivors  on  board  the  Kansas 
should  be  disturbed  by  reason  of  any  failure  on  his 
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piirt  to  nr(|uie.scc  in  Klsit-'s  riRlit  to  bestow  licr  affec- 
tions whore  she  hsli-.l.  II.-  won.ier.d  if  the  i(:r\  hud 
come  on  .leek  after  suppiT;  her  habit  was  to  retire 
early,  as  slie  rose  soon  after  the  sun.  He  had  .swn 
her  for  a  niomciit  only  in  passinR  out  of  the  saloon, 
and  there  was  a  suspirions  brifjlitness  in  lier  eyes  for 
which  soHcitudc  on  the  doer's  behalf  wonld  "har.lly 
account.  Why  not  put  his  fortunes  to  the  test  that 
niffht  and  ha-e  done  with  it.'  Yes,  that  was  the  rifjht 
<ourse.  He  would  cease  tliis  petty  wachfulness,  this 
campaign  of  plannin;;  and  contriving  lest  others  shoul.l 
monopolize  more  of  her  smiles  and  pleasant  wor<ls 
than  he.  A  simple  question  would  determine  his  fate. 
Either  she  was  heart-whole,  or  not:  at  any  rate,  he 
would   receive  a  strai{,'ht  answer. 

•So  it  was  on  the  cards  that  Elsie  would  be  the  amazed 
recipient  of  two  proposals  in  one  evening,  which  is  a 
better  average  than  most  women  are  favored  with  in  a 
lifetime.  Christobal  liad  entered  the  chart-house  with 
the  fixed  intent  of  warninp;  Royle  that  he  was  going 
helow  for  a  moment  to  ask  Miss  Ma.\well  to  come  on 
deck,  when  a  hurried  step  on  tlie  bridge  companion 
caused  the  imminent  words  to  be  withheld. 

It  was  Courtenay,  who  had  run  up  from  the  saloon 
lo  procure  those  fateful  letters  which  had  so  nearly 
parted  Elsie  and  Iiimself.  lie  had  laughingly  refused 
to  tell  her  their  history.  That  would  .spoil  their  effect, 
he  said.  She  must  take  fhem  to  her  state-room  and 
read  them  at  her  leisure.  Then  she  would  see  their 
tnie  inwardness,  and  his  feelings  would  be  spared,  as 
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hp  rmild  not  cli'iiy  that  tin-  majority  of  llicm  hail  hern 
writlcn  In  laill.s. 

On  his  way,  he  looked  into  the  whccl-hoiisr.  There 
was  no  li)f|il  in  the  interior.  Boyle,  wra|i|ieil  in 
a  heavy  coat,  was  seated  in  tlie  most  sheltered  c>or- 
ner. 

"  All  quirt  ? "  asked  the  raptain,  in  his  brisk  way. 

'' N'othin'  doin",  sir,"  answered   Hovle. 

"  I  expect  yon  are  both  (i-i-Muf;  pretty  tired.  Tolle- 
rnarhe  ami  I  propose  to  relieve  you  at  six  bells." 

"But  why.'"  deinunded  Christobal.  "It  is  yoii 
who  have  passed  an  exeitiiif;  day.  I  am  ready  to  mount 
jjuurd  until  dawn.  Tolleniarhe  can  join  me  now  if 
he  likes,  as  .Mr.  Boyle  oni,'lit  to  be  in  bed." 

"  I'm  all  right,"  said  Boyle,  cjniffly.  "  I  am  oidv 
sitting  here  because  my  baik  is  stitT." 

Courtenay  glanced  at  the  somber  shadow  of  Point 
Kan.sas,  silhouetted  against  th"  deep  blue  of  the  se.i- 
ward  arc. 

'"Suarcz  has  retired  to  roost,"  he  said.  "  He  seems 
to  be  quite  assured  that  the  Indi.m.s  will  never  deliver 
a  night  attack." 

"To-day's  hammering  .should  teach  them  to  leave 
the  Knn.ia.i  alone  in  future,"  said  Christobal. 

"  I  hope  so,  but  Suarez  and  Tolleraache  agri'e 
that  they  are  most  persistent  wretches.  Now,  Bovle, 
you  must  obey  the  doctor.  I  am  going  back  to  llie 
saloon  to  give  Miss  Maxwell  some  documents  I  wish 
her  to  see.  Then,  Tollemache  and  I  will  relieve  the 
pair  of  you.  .\ll  right,  Christobal;  1  promise  to  take 
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my  shnrf  of  tlic  l>liinkets  in  llie  momitif;.  I  sliall 
l)p  rcui'  I  I  imp  III  fi>iir  o'rl<Kk.  At  pri'sciit  I  ft-ol 
|>arti('uiurl»  wiik'-inviikc." 

Ho  wiMit  to  llie  rubin.  Thoy  lieiinl  liiiii  unlock  the 
iloor  anil  cntrr.  At  tliiil  instiinl  a  starlling  hail  I'ame 
friiin  two  sailors  stalioiu'il  on  Ihi'  poop. 

"  Iniliaiios!"  thoy  yclk-il. 

Tho  thrrr  nicn  nero  on  tin-  spar  ilcrk  a  serond  later, 
straining  their  cyis  into  the  hhuk  viifjiirni'ss  of  tin- 
waliT. 

"IndinnosI"  shoutcil  two  other  sailors  on  the  fore- 
lastle,  anil  from  the  spar  ilerk  it  seemeil  to  lie  pos- 
sible to  ilistiiifjuish  several  bhiik  objerts  inovinjj 
lowarils  the  ship. 

'"Tho  siren,  Uoyle,"  erieil  Conrtenay,  striking  a. 
match.  At  once  the  swellinj;  note  of  the  fojj-liom 
smote  the  air  anil  thundered  away  in  treniendons  sound 
waves.  .Soon  a  hissiiif;,  fiery  serjicnt  ran  up  the  port 
wall  of  the  chart-house,  and  a  fine  star  rixket  soared 
into  the  sky.  It  illuminated  a  wide  area  of  the  bay, 
and  revealed  a  numlier  of  crowded  canoes  dart- 
ing; in  on  the  ship  from  all  sides,  Courtenay  grasped 
llie  lines  connected  with  the  renuiinin<;  mines  anil 
hiinled  for  dear  life.  Already  the  Indian  rillc  fire  was 
crackling;  with  vivid  spurts  of  flame,  and  stone,  and 
arrows  were  bepjinninj;  to  patter  on  the  deck  anil  bang 
ii^'ainst  the  sieel  plates.  Two  of  the  dynamite  bombs 
exploded  with  the  usual  din,  t)iit  it  was  impossible  to 
ascertain  their  effect  owini;  to  the  yelliii;''    '  the  Indian  ■ 
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from  below;  arms  were  hastily  secured,  the  fore  and 
aft  awnings  closed,  and  Walker  made  shift  to  hammer 
the  engine-room  door  tight.  The  increasing  violence 
of  the  stone-slinging  showed  that  the  Alaculofs  meant 
to  press  home  this  time.  Whatever  their  dread  of  the 
fiends  who  roam  the  world  in  the  dark,  they  had  con- 
quered it,  and  this  latest  phase  in  the  stormy  history 
of  the  .ship  threatened  to  be  its  most  trying  one. 

Courtenay,  who  seemed  to  be  everywhere  at  once, 
lighted  torches  which  were  fastened  to  the  empty  davits 
in  readiness  for  a  night  alarm.  He  had  used  the  last 
rocket  on  board,  but  the  flares  wouki  bum  for  fifteen 
minutes  at  least.  By  their  light  the  defenders  wc"  able 
to  shoot  or  smash  the  skulls  of  several  savages  who 
climbed  up  roughly  contrived  grapnells  fashioned  out  of 
bent  sticks  and  thongs  of  hide.  But  there  were  only 
thirteen  men  to  repel  an  attack  which  developed  at 
fifty  points  simultaneously.  Ere  the  torches  flickered 
in  their  sockets  the  savages  had  swarmed  over  poop 
and  bows.  They  were  tearing  at  the  canvas  shields 
and  sweeping  the  hurricane  deck  with  showers  of 
missiles.  ToUemache  was  injured,  and  Walker. 
Courtenay  had  his  forehead  cut  open.  Suarez 
fell  insensible  while  he  was  bellowing  curses  through 
the  megaphone  in  the  vain  hope  of  frightening  the 
determined  enemy.  Two  Chileans  were  down,  one 
struck  with  a  stone  and  the  other  shot  through  the 
lungs. 

So,  at  last,  the  Kansas  was  in  the  grip  of  a  savape 
and  implacable  foe.  Courtenay,  while  hauling  a  steam 
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hose  to  the  weakest  point,  the  after  part  of  the  prome- 
nade deck,  met  Christobal.  He  clutched  the  Spaniard 
in  a  way  there  could  be  no  mistaking. 

"Go  below  I"  he  muttered  in  a  terrible  voice.  "I 
cannot  leave  the  deck.  You  must  go.  And,  for  God'i 
sake,  don't  tell  her!    Let  her  die  without  knowing!" 
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CHAPTER  XV 

m  WHICH  THE  UNEXPECTED   HAPPENS 

When  Christobal  descended  to  the  saloon  he  found 
Elsie  holding  the  excited  dog.  It  was  instantly 
perceptible  that  she  was  not  aware  of  tlie  grave 
position  of  affairs  on  deck.  She  knew,  of  course,  that 
the  Alaculof  menace  had  becon-e  active  again,  but  the 
first  attack  had  been  beaten  jff  so  easily  that  she  was 
sure  this  later  effort  would  'ail. 

The  dog  was  better  informed.  His  alert  ears  told 
him  that  there  were  strange  beings  on  board.  Ho 
struggled  so  resolutely  that  Elsie  freed  him  just  as  the 
Spaniard  reached  the  foot  of  the  stairs.  Forgetting 
his  wounded  paw,  and  all  a-quiver  with  the  fine  courage 
of  his  race,  Joey  galloped  up  the  companion  and  disap- 
peared. Elsie  was  much  distressed  by  her  four-footed 
friend's  useless  pugnacity. 

"I  could  not  keep  him  back,"  she  said,  "and  I  am 
afraid  he  runs  some  risk  of  being  hit.  Do  you  think 
he  will  go  to  the  chart-house?  That  is  so  cxposoil 
—  Captain  Courtcnay  is  not  there,  is  he  ?  " 

"  No.  I  left  him  a  moment  ago,  close  to  the  saloim 
entrance." 

She    listened    intently.     Her    imagination    led    licr 
astray,  it  was  so  hopelessly  on  the  wrong  tack. 
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)e  so  imich  .sloiio-llirow- 


"  There  does  not  iippoar  to  I 

ins  now   hut  I  suppose  I  ouRht  not'to  Jlo'^rdeek.- 
she  cried. 

'•  It  is  not  to  be  thou-ht  of.  Miss  Maxwell.  Indeed 
the  eaptuin  asked  n.e  to  .on.e  and  l.oar  you  eon.panv  "' 
Just  faney  those  hoirid  Indians  vnturinR  to  ap- 
proach the  sliip  to-nijrht  atl,.r  the  drea.lful  lesson  th'v 
re.e.ve.l  this  afternoon!  And  what  will  po,,,-  Senor 
Juarez  say  ?  He  was  so  positive  that  they  wouhl  never 
come  near  us  after  dark." 

"I  saw  him,  also,  on  the  promena.le  deck,"  answere.I 
( J.ristobal  quietly.  "  He  had  very  much  the  semblance 
of  a  false  prophet." 

The  Spaniard  meant  to  meet  grim  fate  with  a  jest 
'•"   Ins  lips.     He  had  seen  Suarez   lying  dead  or  in- 
sensible close  to  the  rails.     In  fa.t,  the  uiducky  Ar-^en- 
tme  v^s  only  separated  by  the  thickness  of  the  sirip's 
. l-k  fro,„  the  table  near  which   Elsie  was  stan.ling. 
Unless  he  were  speedily  reseu,.d  he  woul.l  bleed  to  death 
Ah     I  heard   Joey   barking.     He   has  gone   aft," 
-ned  Els.e.     "And  what  is  that.-  she  added,  moving 
suddenly  towards  the  center  of  the  saloon.     She  had 
•aught  the  fierce  hiss  of  steam,  and  she  was  well  aware 
tliat  steam  wouhl  only  be  brought  into  use  if  the  Indians 
were  endeavoring  to  clin.b  the  ship's  sides:  not  yet  had 
>t  occurred  that  they  could  possibly  be  on  board. 

borne  of  our  friends  the  enemy  have  come  nea, 
"'"Ugh  to  be  scalded,"  .said  the  man,  coolly.  '•  Th-t 
should  soon  drive  them  away.     You  are  not  frightened, 
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"Not  a  l)it.  My  only  regret  is  that  I  am  not  per- 
niittcJ  to  help  in  the  defense.  It  must  be  irksome 
for  you,  Dr.  Christobal,  to  be  stationed  here  when  the 
ship  is  in  danger.  1  am  certain  you  would  prefer  to 
be  up  there  witli  the  others." 

"  Thank  you  for  saying  tliat.  1  wish  you  were  able 
to  read  all  my  thoughts  as  iiccurately." 

His  right  hand  went  to  the  imcket  in  which  he  had 
placed  the  revolver.  The  slock  appeared  to  have  a 
peculiar  clamniiiies.s  as  his  fingers  closed  around  it. 
Though  he  was  proud  of  the  iron  nerve  which  had 
won  him  repute  in  his  profession,  he  almost  prayed 
now  that  it  might  not  fail  him  at  the  last.  What  a 
horror,  to  be  compelled  with  his  parting  glance  to  sec 
this  bright  and  gracious  woman  crumple  up  on  the 
.Icck! 

"  But  I  know  you  arc  a  brave  man,"  she  said  with  a 
confidant  smile.  "  It  demanded  a  higher  courage  to 
pass  undaunted  through  the  ordeal  of  the  storm  than 
to  face  these  ill-armed  Indians.  Please  don't  think  I 
am  a  warlike  person,  but  it  makes  my  blood  boil  I" 
find  that  there  are  wretches  who  regard  our  distress 
as  their  opportunity  to  murder  us  and  pillage  the  shii>. 
AVhat  have  we  done  to  them  ?  If  they  are  poor  and 
hungry,  and  they  would  only  come  to  us  in  a  peaceful 
way.  Captain  Courtenay  would  give  them  all  the  stores 
he  could  spare." 

Christobal  heard  ominous  sounds  from  the  fore  part 
of  the  vessel.     The  revolver  shooting  had  ceased,  for 
the  convincing  reason  there  were  no  more  cartridges. 
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Courtcnay's  double  barrelled  gun  wa--  hiing  fired  as 
(juickly  as  he  could  reload  it,  and  the  sharp  stiap  of 
one  of  the  rifles  in  the  Indians'  ])()Kso.ssion  was  recog- 
nizable as  coming  from  the  poop,  the  remaining 
marksmen  liaving  preferred  to  fire  wildly  from  their 
canoes.  But  Christobal  knew  that  a  deadly  struggle 
was  in  progress  on  the  fore  deck.  Tollemache,  Fras- 
cuelo,  and  three  Chileans  were  engaged  in  a  hand-to- 
hand  fight  with  nearly  a  score  of  savages;  the  doctor 
could  distinguish  the  cries  of  the  combatants,  the 
irregular  stamping  of  boot-shod  feet. 

He  wondered  why  the  girl,  with  her  acute  senses,  did 
not  grasp  the  significance  of  the  yells  and  trampling  on 
the  deck,  until  it  occurred  to  him,  with  a  (|uick  pa'  ,', 
that  she  was  listening  for  one  voice  alone;  owing  to  her 
ignorance  of  the  desi)erate  nature  of  the  conflict  raging 
overhead  she  had  ears  for  nothing  further. 

He  placed  a  hand  on  her  shoulder.  She  turned  and 
looked  at  him.  There  was  a  gravity  in  his  eyes,  which 
startled  her. 

"Elsie,"  he  said  "you  believe  in  the  efficacy  of 
prayer,  don't  you.'  W  11,  then,  pray  now  a  little.  I 
shall  be  glad  to  think,  \'  lien  this  time  of  danger  has 
passed,  that  we  owed  something  to  your  invocation." 

It  was  in  his  mind  that  he  must  shoot  her  within  a 
few  seconds,  and  the  immeasurable  agony  of  the  thought 
reflected  itself  in  his  face.  He  had  no  notion  that  she 
would  give  his  words  a  more  direct  significance  than 
he  intended  them  to  bear.  But  a  strange,  hoarse  yell 
of  triumph,  the  war-cry  of  an  Alaculof  leader  who  had 
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hauled  himself  to  the  bridge  and  found  it  undefended, 
warned  her  in  the  same  moment  that  all  was  not  well 
with  the  defense. 

She  sprang  towards  the  saloon  stairs. 

"  Do  you  hear  that .' "  she  cried  in  a  ringing  voice. 
"There  are  Indians  on  hoard.  Come!  We  must  not 
stay  here  when  our  friends  are  fighting  for  their 
lives." 

Christobal  knew  that  this  active  girl  would  readily 
outstrip  him  in  a  race  to  the  deck.  She  was  already 
several  feet  distant,  but  he  must  detain  her,  no  matter 
what  the  cost;  if  she  fell  into  the  clutches  of  the 
ghouls  then  over-running  the  Kansas,  she  might  not  be 
killed,  but  only  wounded,  and  her  sufferings  would  be 
inconceivable  ere  the  end  came. 

"You  are  wrong,"  he  shouted  with  convincing,' 
vehemence.  "But,  if  you  wish  to  see  for  yourself,  at 
least  allow  me  to  go  first." 

While  he  was  speaking,  he  ran  forward.  She  thought 
he  meant  what  he  said,  and  waited  for  him.  Then 
he  caught  her  right  arm  firmly  in  his  left  hand. 

"Let  us  wait  here  a  moment  or  two,"  he  breatlied. 

"No,  no;  I  am  going  now.  You  shall  not  hold  nii' 
back.  You  don't  understand.  The  man  I  love  is  up 
there,  perhaps  surrounded  by  savages.  Let  me  go,  I 
tell  you!  If  he  is  dying  I  shall  die  by  his  side.  Lit 
me  go!  Would  you  have  me  strike  you  ?  "  She  tunicil 
on  him  like  an  angry  goddess,  and  strove  to  wrc-^t 
herself  from  his  grip.  At  that  instant  Tollemache  anJ 
Frascuelo,  the  only  survivors  of  the  deadly  struggle  for- 
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ward,  were  Urivcii  hack  by  a  rush  of  Indians.  They 
caught  sight  of  otiicrs  leaping  down  the  bridge 
companion. 

"To  the  Miloon,  Courtcnay!"  roared  Tollemache, 
clearing  a  path  for  himself  with  an  iron  bar  which  he 
swung  in  both  hands.  Followed  by  Frascuelo,  he 
jumped  inside  the  .saloon  gangway.  Four  savages  fol- 
lowed, two  '_'ntcring  through  the  tloorway  behind  him. 
One  raised  a  haichet-like  implement,  and  would  have 
brained  the  Englishman  had  not  Christobal  whipped 
out  his  revolver  and  slit-t  liim  tlirough  the  boily.  releasing 
the  girl's  wrist  in  his  fi'iiry.  Tlie  Indian  pitched  head- 
long down  the  stairs,  falling  limply  at  Elsie's  feet.  She 
stooped  over  the  terrifying  figure  and  seized  the  man's 
weapon.  Her  eyes  shone  with  a  strange  light.  She 
felt  her  arms  tingle.  A  wonderfu'  power  seemed  to 
flow  through  her  body,  like  a  gush  of  strong  wine.  She 
was  assured  that  she,  unaided,  could  beat  down  all  the 
puny,  despicable  creatures  who  barred  the  path  to  her 
lover.  She  vaulted  over  the  writhing  form  of  the 
Alaculof,  and  made  to  climb  the  stairs,  but  Christobal, 
admirably  cool,  fired  again  and  brought  another  Indian 
to  his  knees.  The  second  Indian's  fall  caused  Fras- 
cuelo to  trip;  and  the  Chilean,  locked  rib  to  rib  with  a 
somewhat  sturdy  opponent,  rolled  into  the  saloon. 
Elsie  drew  back  just  in  time,  or  the  two  men  would 
have  knocked  her  down.  Even  as  they  were  turning 
over  on  the  steep  steps  she  saw  Frascuclo's  knife 
seek  that  favorite  junction  of  neck  and  collar-bone 
which   Christobal  had  said   was  so  well   understood 
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hy  tliosp  of  liis  ilk.  At  the  foot  of  the  stairs  the  Indian 
lay  still,  and  Frascuelo  tried  to  rise.  She  helped 
him  gladly.  The  avv-fuliicss  of  this  killing  no  longer 
appalled  her.  Earh  dca<l  or  disabled  Indian  was 
one  less  obstacle  between  her  and  Courtenay.  A  third 
time  the  revolver  barked,  but  Christobal  missed.  It 
did  not  matter  greatly,  as  Tollcmache  had  shortened 
his  bar,  using  it  twice  as  a  miner  delves  at  a  rock. 
But  the  doctor  did  not  forget  that  he  had  only  three 
cartridges  left,  two  of  which  were  bespoke  long 
before  the  fight  began. 

At  last,  then,  the  way  was  clear.   Elsie  would  have 
mounted  the  stairs  but  an  appealing  hand  detained  her. 
"I  cannot  walk,  senorita.     My  leg  has  given  way. 
And  we  can  do  no  good  there.     They  are  all  down." 
A  death  chill  gripped  her  heart  at  Frascuelo's  words. 
"  All  down ! "  she  repeated,  white-lipped. 
"  I  think  so,"  said  he,  blankly.     The  man  was  dazed 
by  the  ordeal  through  which  he  had  passed. 

As  if  to  answer  and  refute  him,  Joey's  hysterical 
yelp  sounded  from  a  point  close  at  hand,  and  they 
distinctly  heard  Courtenay 's  loud  command: 
"  This  way,  Boyle !  Rally  to  the  bridge ! " 
"  You  are  mistaken ! "  shrieked  Elsie,  wTenching  her- 
self free  from  the  Chilean's  grasp.  Nothing  short  of 
violence  would  stop  her  now.  Tollcmache  darted  out 
into  the  darkness,  and  she  mounted  the  steps  two  at  a 
time.  Christobal  panted  by  her  side.  He  was  deter- 
mined not  to  be  parted  from  her;  if  necessary,  he 
would  drag  her  away  from  any  doubtful  encounter 
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on  the  battle-field  of  tlie  dock.  But  his  blood  was 
aflame  now  with  the  lust  of  coinhat.  He  wished  to  die 
fighting  rather  than  by  a  suicide's  bullet. 

They  were  not  yet  clear  of  the  doorway  when  an 
extraordinary  burst  of  cheering  and  shouts  in  English 
and  Spanish  assailed  their  wondering  ears.  The 
sounds  seemed  to  conic  from  tlie  sea.  from  some  point 
very  near  to  the  ship.  A  loud  hulibub  arose  among 
the  Indians;  Courtenay,  dubbing  his  gun,  rushed  past, 
with  the  dog  at  his  lieels,  and  riui  up  the  bridge  com- 
panion. They  couhl  follow  his  |)rogrcss  as  he  raced 
towards  the  port  side,  and  they  heard  his  amazed 
cry: 

"  What  boats  are  those  ?  " 

"  Your  own,  captain,"  came  the  answering  yell, 
plainly  audible  aliove  the  din. 

"  That  is  Mr.  Gray,"  screamed  Elsie,  and  she,  too, 
ran  towards  the  bridge,  with  the  doctor  close  behind. 

"  Sink  every  canoe  you  can  get  alongsi<lc  of,  and  knock 
those  fellows  on  the  head  who  are  swimming,"  roared 
Courtenay,  who  was  so  carried  away  by  the  fierceness 
of  the  figlit  from  which  he  had  just  emerged  that  he 
would  have  given  the  same  directions  to  the  archangel 
Michael  had  that  warrior-spirit  come  to  his  aid. 

He  seemed  to  have  eyes  in  the  back  of  his  head,  he 
turned  so  suddenly  when  Elsie  nearcd  him. 

'Ah,  thank  God  you  are  safe!"  he  said,  drawing  her 
to  him  for  an  instant.     "  Stand  there,  dear  heart ! " 

He  placed  her  in  the  forward  angle  of  the  bridge  rail, 
and  leaned  out  over  the  side.  She  understood  that 
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she  nuist   not   speak   to   him  tlion,  but   a  Kro"*   j"y 
ovcrwiu'liiicd  lnT,  iiiid  lior  eves  iiii'lli-ij  into  tears. 

Christdlml,  who  iiaii  missed  no  word  of  Elsie's 
frenzied  protest  in  the  saloon,  nor  failed  to  note  the 
manner  of  C'ourtenav's  greelinj;,  seemed  to  take  the 
collapse  of  liis  own  aspiralions  with  the  unmoved 
stoicism  he  had  displayed  in  the  face  of  danger. 

"The  ship's  boats—"  he  began,  but  the  captain 
raised  his  gun  and  fired  twice  afl  along  the  side  of  the 
vessel.  Cries  of  pain  and  a  gooil  deal  of  splashing  in  the 
sea  proved  that  he  had  expedited  the  departure  of 
several  Indians  who  were  [)erclicd  on  the  rails  beyond 
the  reach  of  Walker's  steam  jet. 

"The  sliip's  boats,"  went  on  Chrislobal  calmlv. 
"  have  turned  up  in  .some  mysterious  raannd ,  just  in  liie 
nick  of  time.  A  few  minutes  more,  and  they  woiiM 
have  been  too  late." 

''  Hut  w  I'ore  have  they  come  from  ?  Where  can  fli(\ 
have  been  all  these  days  ? "  whispered  Elsie,  whose  eyes 
were  so  dimmed  that  she  perfon c  abandoned  the  cfrml 
to  make  out  what  was  going  on  in  the  sea  near  tin- 
ship. 

'"My  brain  reels  under  the  wildest  guesses.  ,\( 
present  we  are  chiefly  concerned  in  the  fact  that  tlicv 
are  here.  Yet  people  say  that  the  age  of  miracles  h  i^ 
passed :  obviously  a  foolish  remark." 

Those  who  have  been  plucked  from  the  precipice  l.v 

a  sleeve,  as  it  were,  arc  seldom  able  to  concentrate  tin  ir 

attention  on  the  one  thought  which  shoidd  apparently 

swamp  all  otliers.     They  either  yield  to  the  strain,  and 
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lapse  Into  uiu'iiiiscicMisnos-i,  or  their  iiiinds  litconu'  the 
arena  of  minor  emotions,  wlierein  trivialities  play  battle- 
dore and  sliuttleeot'k  with  the  treniendons  issues  of  the 


the 

moment.     When  a   more  extended   knowledge   of   all 

th.' 

that  h.i<l  happened,  joined  to  a  niecr  adjustment  of 

)ved 

the  time-factor  in  events,  enabled  Elsie  to  realise  the 
extraordinary  deliverance  from  tleath  which  she  ha<l 

tain 

been  vouchsafed  tiiat  nif;ht,   *hc  befjan   to  appreciate 

tlic 

the  service  nliicli  Christobul  rendered  her  in  discussing 

the 

matters  with  such  n(m(  balance. 

!   of 

Barely  a  minute  hail  elapsed  since  they  were  in  the 

Olid 

throes  of  a  stru);sle  which  promised  to  be  the  last  act  of 
a  traf^edy.      The  ship  was  then  over-run  by  a  horde 

nly. 

of    howling    savages,    niadilcned    by     the     tlesperatc 

the 

resistance   offered   by   the  defenders,   and   ruthless  as 

>uld 

wolves  in  their  lust  for  dcstniclinn.     Now,  the  Kuiim.t 
was  clear  of  every  bedaubed  Alaculof,  save  the  many 

hey 

who  cumbered  the  decks,  eitlier  dead  or  so  seriously 

•yes 

wounded  that  they  could  not  move.     These  men  were 

fort 

so  near  akin  to  animals,  that   this  condition  implied 

tlir 

ultimate  collapse  save   in   a    few   instances   of   frac- 
tured skulls  and  broken  limbs.     From  the  final  stage 

A( 

of  a  hopeless  butchery  the  survivors  of  the  slup's  com- 

■> 

hey 

pany  were  suddenly  transferred  to  a  position  of  reason- 

h.is 

able  seci  ,ity.     It  was  not  that  the  arrival  of  the  ship's 
boats  meant  such  an   accession  of  fighting  strength 

I'.v 

that  the  Alaculofs  could  not  liavc  made  sure  of  \ictor}'. 

iilr 

Gray   and   hi     companions   were   badly  armed.     The 

itiy 

Indians   remaining   in    the   canoes   couUl   have   pelted 

uid 

them  to  shreds  in  a  few  minutes.     Even  those  on  the 

! 
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ship  had  the  power  to  resist  any  attempt  by  the  new- 
romen  to  gniii  the  ilirlvs.  Hut  tlie  superstitious  sav- 
u(?os  hail  already  screwed  themselves  up  to  an  aet  of 
unusual  darinf;  in  delivering  a  ni(j[lit  attack,  and  the 
appearance  of  boats  filled  with  men  of  whose  fighting 
(|Ualities  they  had  iiliiady  such  a  lively  experience 
<|uite  demoralized  tlicm.  They  fled  without  attempt- 
ing a  counter  assault.  Just  as  nepjroes conjure  up  t^'nl  • 
demons,  so  did  these  nude  Alaculofs  regard  v  .' 
awe  men  who  wore  clothes.  Tli.y  were  ready  t.  kill 
and  oat  the  strange  bcin^js  of  another  race  who,  lo  .  in 
numbers  anJ  ill  armed,  wanilercd  into  their  rock-pent 
fastness,  but  it  was  quite  a  <litferent  thing  to  face  them 
in  e(]ual  combat. 

At  last  the  .sounds  of  conflict  died  away.  The  black 
waters  closed  over  the  dead;  the  hist  swimmer  vanished 
into  the  silence.  The  spasmodic  barking  of  the  dog, 
the  groaning  of  men  lying  on  the  decks  and  the 
shouts  exchanged  between  Courtenay  and  (Jray  for  the 
guidance  of  the  boats,  were  the  oidy  remaining  sym- 
bols of  the  fiercest  crisis  which  had  yet  befallen  the 
Kansas. 

Elsie,  wandering  through  a  trance-like  maze  of 
vivid  impressions,  awoke  with  a  start  to  the  fact  that 
Courtenay  was  giving  directions  for  the  lowering  of 
the  ship's  gangway,  meanwhile  receiving  information 
as  to  the  identity  of  the  boats  beneath. 

"  Mr.  Malcolm  is  in  charge  of  the  jolly-boat,"  (Jray 
was  saying.     "  Miss  Baring  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Somor- 
ville   are   with    him.     Miss    Baring's    maid    is    dead. 
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Scfiiir  .Icrrcrii  is  in  m_v  bont,  Niiinlior  -i.  \Vr  Imvp  lifcii 
nil  White  llcirsc  Ishiiid  all  this  time,  hut  we  huve  seen 
iKilhiii);  of  the  oilier  life-liout." 

That  nieiiiit  that  two  hoals  out  of  those  whii  h  qiiitteil 
the  .slii|)  had  arriveil  thus  opportuiii'ly.  Sefior  .lerrera 
\>.is  the  Spanish  niinin;;  euf^ineer  who  hail  heeii  liustleil 
'I,,  1  one  of  tlie  <Taft  nianneil  liy  the  iniitineers.  Anil 
I  el  was  acliially  sitting  <lown  there  in  the  ilarkness 
I  lew  feet  away.  How  wonderful  it  all  was!  Elsie 
II. ought  her  heart  would  never  cease  its  lahoreil  Ihroh- 
Even  yet  lier  hreatli  came  in  little  gasjis.     How 
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the  passengers  antl  crew  wore  ri'luniiiig  on  hoard  the 
ship  after  an  evenin;.'  islMref  It  was  the  bedizened 
savages  who  now  us.iiv.ie'l  ■ealily;  the  simple  orders 
which  dealt  witi  !•  •  ileu'lji  ;  uf  the  falls  and  ".,e  lower- 
ing of  a  ladder  i'f.'ii'-  ui!,U    'antastie. 

And  Chrisli'l  i!   .vj-   -iiyiii!' 

"Well,  Mi:  ^I  i\'..  i  '.iii  ni  d  I  can  look  forward 
to  a  busy  night.  'I!'^  !,ii>  !.-  lil'crcd  with  wounded 
men,  and  our  aewl^  yvii.  ij  hiciids  must  be  worn  with 
fatigue." 

His  smooth,  even  sentences  helped  to  dispel  the 
stupor  of  amazement  which  had  made  her  dumb. 
And  the  first  reasoned  thought  whi<h  came  to  her 
was  that  the  Spanish  doctor  had  treated  her  with  the 
kindness  of  an  indulgent  parent,  for  Elsie  was  far 
too  unselfish  not  to  be  alive  to  the  unselfishness  of 
others. 

"How  good  you  have  been  to  me!"  she  murmured. 
353 


The  Captain  of  the  Kansas 

"I  can  novpr  repay  you.  I  remember  now  that  I  sai.l 
dreadful  things  to  you  in  tlie  saloon.  But  you  did  not 
know  what  it  meant  to  me  wlicn  I  realized  that  Captain 
Courtcnay  might  be  falling  even  then  beneath  the  blow.s 
of  those  merciless  savages.  I  have  not  had  a  chance 
to  tell  you  that  he  has  asked  me  to  be  his  wife,  and  I 
have  consented.  I  love  him  more  than  all  the  world. 
And  you.  Dr.  Christobal,  you  who  knew  my  fatlier  and 
mother,  who  have  grown-up  daughters  of  your  own, 
you  will  wish  me  happiness  ?  " 

It  was  not  easy  to  bear  when  it  came,  although  he 
had  guessed  tlie  truth  already.  But  he  choked  back 
the  wrath  and  despair  which  surged  up  in  him,  and  said 
with  his  stately  courtesy : 

"I  do  wish  you  well.  Elsie.  No  man  can  hope 
more  earnestly  than  I  that  you  have  made  the  belter 
choice." 

Then  he  turned,  with  a  certain  abruptness  whicli 
reniindec'  her  of  the  change  in  his  manner  she  had  noticed 
once  or  twice  during  recent  <lays,  and  (|uitted  the  bridge. 
She  sighed,  and  was  sorry  for  him,  knowing  that  he 
loved  her. 

Courtenay,  who  liad  been  far  too  busy  to  pay  heed 
to  anything  beyond  the  brief  fight  between  the  boaK 
and  the  canoes,  perceived  now  that  the  gangway  was 
in  position;  lights  were  shining  on  both  the  upper  and 
lower  platforms. 

He  stretched  out  his  hand,  and  drew  KIsie  to  liim. 
"Are  you  alone,  sweetheart.'"  he  asked. 
'■  Yes." 
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'  Kiss  nic,  then,  ami  go  to  meet  your  I'ricnd.s.  They 
wii]  be  aboard  in  less  tlian  a  minute.  Oh,  Elsie,  I 
thought  I  had  seen  tlie  last  of  you." 


''Was  it  so  bad  as  that- 


.she 


murmurec 
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■ontent  soothing   her  heart  and   I 
idmis.sion   that   he   was  thinking  of  he 
agony  of  the  fray.     He  gave  her  a 
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l)rain  at   her  lover's 

T  during   tlie 
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"  You  will  never  know  how  l)ad  it  was,"  he  said.  ''  I 
cannot  understand  how  we  escaped.  One  moment  it 
all  looks  like  blind  chance;  the  next  I  feel  like  going  on 
tny  knees  in  thankfulness  for  tlie  direct  intervention 
of  Providence.  Those  brutes  ought  to  have  mastered 
us  a  dozen  times.  I  almost  lost  faith  when  I  heard 
Tollemache  sliout  that  the  saloon  was  in  danger,  but  I 
could  not  leave  the  after  deck,  w  ■  four  of  us  were 
keeping  fifty  in  check.  The  least  sign  of  yielding  would 
have  caused  an  overwhelming  rush.  V.Vll.  all's  well 
that  ends  well.  And  not  a  sailor  living  can  .si|iiccze  his 
li"st  girl  and  do  his  work  at  the  same  time.  Olf  with 
you,  or  I  shall  never  bring  you  on  a  voyage  in  my  shi|> 
again." 

With  her  soul  singing  a  canticle  of  joy  she  passed  from 
llie  bridge  to  the  lower  deik.  Mr.  Boyle  was  waiting 
lliere,  holding  a  lantern. 

"  Huh ! "  he  growled,  wheii  he  saw  her,  "'  p'raps  you'll 
liclieve  what  I  tell  you  before  your  hair  turns  grav.  if  not 
sooner.  Luck!  Did  any  man  ever  have  such  luck  as 
the  skipper .-  Why,  if  he  f<>ll  off  Mong  Blong  he'd  Knd  a 
I  iivu-,  net  rigged  up  to  catch  him." 


liE^i^* 


The  Captain  of  the  Kansas 

"  I  agree  with  you  so  fuliy,  Mr.  Boyle,"  she  whis- 
pered, "  that  I  am  going  to  marry  him." 

"  I  guessed  as  much,"  he  answered.  "  At  any  rate 
I  fancied  it  wouldn't  be  for  want  of  axing  on  his  part." 
He  vvhirle<l  off  into  a  tempest  of  wrath  because  a  .sailor 
beneath  had  failed  to  keep  a  gui<le-rope  taut.  The 
oecupants  of  the  boats  might  have  saved  his  life,  but  he 
would  let  them  know  that  he  was  still  chief  officer  for 
all  that. 

At  last  he  stooped  and  gave  his  hand  to  some  one  who 
emerged  from  the  darkness  beneath. 

"  Glad  to  see  you  again,  Miss  Baring,"  he  said  gruffly. 
"And  you,  Mrs.  Somerville.  And  you,  sir,"  to  the 
mis,sionary.  "  We  thought  you'd  gone  under,  an'  good 
folks  are  scarce  eno  .gh  as  it  is." 

It  was  a  wan  and  broken-spirited  Isobel  wliom  Elsie 
led  to  her  cabin,  bu  notwithstanding  her  wretched 
state,  her  eyes  quickly  !  lok  in  the  orderly  <<)»»«Jition  of 
the  rcK>m. 

"  I  left  nny  dfjtbes  stre«<-/l  »li  over  the  flcK/r."  -In- 
•fid,  with  a  nervousne  -  which  Kl«ie  atlriinitt-d  to  the 
hardships  H\te  had  und<>rgo»e  '"  Wby  4i<)  you  trouiile 
to  pa>k  \hvn\  away  ? 

Then  Klsie  told  tter  of  her  hunt  for  the  |X)udrM  n 
and  was  so  fj^niously  unconcerrxd  a<ty<ut  any  incid'i* 
other  than  the  a/Jvcnturos  they  had  b<>»h  experienced 
Kincf  they  parted,  that  Isol*!!  questioned  l.'f  no  furllier 
A  bath  and  a  change  of  clothing  worked  niarvcN 
Th</'igh  thin  and  weak  for  want  of  proper  food,  rieillic  r 
IsoM  nor  -Mrs  Somerville  had  suffered  in  heallh  from 
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the  exposure  and  short  fare  involved  by  life  on  the 
island.  It  was  broad  daylight  ere  they  could  be  per- 
suaded to  retire  to  rest,  there  was  so  much  to  tell  and 
to  hear. 

Meanwhile,  the  meeting  between  ToUemache  and 
Gray  was  full  of  racial  subtleties. 

ToUemache,  stepping  fonvard  to  grasp  Gray's  hand, 
felt  It  was  incumbent  on  him  to  utter  the  first  word. 

"  Had  a  pretty  rotten  time  of  il ,  I  e.xpect .» "  said  he. 


'■  Poisonous.     And  you .' ' 


"Oh,  fair.     Beastly  close  squeak  when  you  turned 

up." 

Gray  became  more  explicit  when  Courtenay  met 
l"m  m  the  chart-room,  where  the  table  had  to  be  cleared 
"f  debris  before  .some  glasses  and  a  couple  of  bottles  of 
I  liampagne  could  be  staged. 

"  When  those  blackguar.ls  cast  off  from  the  ship,"  he 

•said,  "  we  scudded  away  in  a  sort  of  ocean  mill-race 

which  threatened  to  up.set  us  at  any  moraen'      In  fact, 

^0  gave  up  hope  for  a  time,  but,  as  the  boat  kept  afloat,' 

Mr.  Malcolm  and  I  managed  to  stir  up  the  Chileans, 

and  we  got  them  %>  steady  her  with  the  oars.     Some 

N.„^  before  daybreak  we  ran  into  smooth  water,  a«d 

"  "le  out  land  on  the  port  bow.     In  a  few  minutes  we 

>    re  ashore  on  a  pebbly  beach,  in  a  place  alive  with 

'<als.     When   the  sun   rose  we  found   we   were  on   a 

I'irren  island,  and,   what  was  mor.-,   that  one  of  the 

>lii|»'s  life-boats  had   been   up.set  on   a  reef  which  we 

just  missed,  and  hud  lost  all  h.r  stores,  though  the  men 

liad  .scrambled  into  safety.     With  the  aid  of  our  bo«t.. 

i57 


im'lC«LlP 


JiW 


The  Captain  of  the  Kansas 

and  helped  by  fine  weather,  we  raised  the  life-boat,  *nd 
recovered  some  of  her  fittings.  The  water-casks  and 
tins  of  food  were  hauled  up  by  a  chap  who  could  oive 
well.  We  have  been  on  that  lump  of  rock  until  to- 
day, when  I  finally  persuaded  the  others  that  ubless 
we  made  for  the  land  which  we  could  see  in  the  dim 
distance  the  weather  would  break  and  our  food  give 
out.  The  trouble  with  the  Chileans  was  that  they  fterc 
afraid  of  the  native.1  hereabouts,  and  preferred  to  w»it  on 
the  off  chance  of  a  ship  showing  up.  At  last  they  saw 
that  Malcolm  and  I  were  right,  but  we  mi.sseil  the  full 
run  of  the  tide,  and  were  some  miles  from  the  main 
land,  or  whatever  it  is,  when  night  fell.  We  j  ished 
along  cautiously,  found  the  entrance  to  the  cove  wi- 
had  made  out  before  the  light  failed,  and  were  about 
to  lay  to  until  dawn,  when  we  saw  a  rocket  and  hearii 
the  fog-horn.  That  woke  us  up,  you  bet  The  Chileans 
pulled  like  mad.  hut  when  we  came  near  enough  In 
discover  that  the  ship  was  being  attacked  bv  Indians, 
I  had  a  fearful  job  to  get  my  heroes  to  butt  ;n.  Th.it 
fellow  Gomez  is  a  brick.  He  orated  like  a  politican, 
and  finally  they  got  a  move  on.  From  what  I  havo 
seen  since  I  came  aboard,  I  guess  you  were  hustling; 
about  that  time  ? " 

"  Yes,"  said  Courtena"  llling  a  glass  with  wine  as 
lie  heard  Boyle's  step  without.  He  handed  the  glass 
to  the  chief  when  he  entered. 

"How  many?"  he  i   ked. 

"Huh!     We've  slung  fifty-three  Indians  an'  six  of 
the  crew  overboard.     There's  fourteen  wounded  n«- 
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lives  an'  five  of  our  men  in  the  doctor's  liands.  Two 
Alaciilofs  died  of  funk  when  they  set  eyes  on  the 
nigger  who  turned  up  in  the  Hfe-boat.  They  thought 
—  well,  here's  chin  chin  to  everybody.     I'm  thirsty." 
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"Bt  the  way,  what  of  Monsieur  de  Poincilit?"  said 
Courtenay.  "I  saw  him  come  aboard  with  Malcolm, 
but  he  dived  into  the  saloon,  and  has  not  reappeared. 
Is  he  ill?" 

Gray's  mouth  set  like  a  steel  trap;  his  eyes  had  a 
glint  in  them.  He  seemed  lo  be  unwilling  to  speak; 
when  words  came,  they  were  cold  and  measured. 

"  I  haven't  any  use  for  that  fellow,"  he  said.  '"  I 
suppose  the  unpleasant  story  must  be  told  sooner  or 
later,  so  here  goes.  In  the  first  place,  Poincilit  forgot 
that  I  understood  Spanish,  and  I  heard  him  yelping 
to  the  Chileans  in  the  jolly-boat  that  if  wc  took  any 
more  people  on  board  we  should  be  .swamped.  It  was 
he  who  put  the  notion  in  their  head.s  to  cast  off  while 
you  were  lowering  Miss  Baring's  maid  into  my  arms. 
I  tried  to  forget  that,  as  he  was  blue-white  with  fear, 
and  some  fellows  are  not  responsible  for  their  actions 
when  their  liver  melts.  But  I  can  never  forget  his 
action  on  the  island.  Yesterday  morning  I  was  just 
in  time  to  stop  him  and  four  others  from  sneaking  off 
in  the  life-boat  with  all  our  provisions." 

Courtenay's  face  hardened  too. 
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"Necessity  may  have  no  laws,"   said  he;  "but  I 
fancy  I  should  have  found  a  code  to  meet  his  case." 

"I  have  organized  a  Vigilance  Committee  in  my 
lime,  and  its  articles  kind  of  fitted  in,"  was  the  Ameri- 
can's quiet  reply.  "  That  is  why  I  have  a  few  recent 
knife-cuts  distributed  about  my  skin;  I  began  to  shoot 
and  we  were  two  short  on  the  muster  roll  next  day. 
De  Poincilit  ran,  and  fell  on  his  knees.  So  did  a 
skunk  of  an  Italian,  and  I  did  not  want  to  waste  car- 
tridges. They  were  tied  back  to  back  until  we  sailed 
to-day." 
"And  the  fifth?" 
"The  fifth  was  a  woman." 

"  Huh ! "  Boyle  reached  out  for  a  bottle  of  wine  and 
refilled  his  glass.  For  a  little  wliile  there  was  silence. 
Then  Courtenay  muttered: 

"  Poor  devil  of  a  Count!    'She  gave  me  of  the  tree 
and  I  did  eat."     Did  he  blame  the  woman  .5" 
"  Well.  yes.     But  it  was  a  mean  business,  any  how." 
"Better  .sponge  it  off  the  slate,  eh?" 
"  I  agree  heartily.      Drink  up,  Boyle,  and  pass  the 
buck.     I  have  a  fiic  years'  thirst." 

They  talked  until  day-break;  then  Courtenay  turned 
in.  He  did  not  appear  on  deck  again  until  noon.  By 
that  time  the  Kansas  had  lost  all  marks  of  the  fight 
excepting  the  smashed  windows,  and  a  sailor  who 
understood  the  glazier's  art  was  replacing  the  broken 
L'lass.  Making  the  round  of  the  ship,  the  captain 
found  Elsie  sitting  with  Isobel  and  Mrs.  Somenille  on 
the  promenade  deck.  She  was  binding  Joey's  fool, 
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and  he  knew  then  why  the  dog  had  scampered  off  on 
three  legs  as  soon  as  the  cabin  door  was  opened. 

The  girl  colored  very  prettily  the  moment  she  set 
eyes  on  her  lover.  Memories  of  the  previous  night 
became  exceedingly  vivid.  She  was  adorably  shy. 
Courtcnay  thought.  As  he  approached,  he  debated  tlic 
manner  of  his  greeting;  being  a  sailoi,  he  did  uol 
hesitate. 

Lifting  his  cap  with  a  smile  and  a  general  "(uxid 
morning,"  he  bent  over  Elsie. 

"Well,"  he  .said,  "surely  you  owe  me  at  least  oiu' 
kiss  ?  " 

If  her  cheeks  were  red  before  they  became  scaiUt 
now.  But  his  kindling  glance  had  warned  her  that  li-' 
would  adopt  no  pretence,  so  she  lifted  her  face  to  liis. 
though  she  did  not  dare  to  look  at  her  amazed  cohi- 
panions.     Courtenay  explained  matters  quite  coolly. 

"  if  IClsie  has  not  told  you  already,  it  is  my  priviloj;c 
to  announce  that  she  and  I  have  signed  articles,"  In- 
said  with  a  smile.  "  That  is,  we  intend  to  get  married 
a."  soon  as  the  ship  reaches  England." 

"Indeed,  I  congratulate  you  both  most  heartily," 
said  the  missionary's  wife. 

"  Events  have  marched,  then,  while  we  were  stramlc  d 
on  that  wretched  island?"  tittered  Isobel.  Her  void- 
was  rather  shrill.  She,  too,  was  ext-ited,  not  quiti- 
mistress  of  herself.  She  did  not  know  how  far  Gray"-; 
statements  might  have  prejudiced  her  with  the  captain ; 
»he  had  tiready  sent  <le  Poin(-ilit  a  note  urging  him  I'l 
deny  absolutely  all  knowledge  of  tiie  plot  to  steal  the 
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boat,  and  attribute  the  American's  summary  action  to 
his  mistul(en  rendering  of  the  Spanish  patois  used  by 
the  Chilean  sailors. 

'■  Yes,"  laughed  Courtenay,  ready  to  put  her  at  ease. 
"  One  crowds  (he  events  of  a  month  into  a  day  under 
some  conditions.  Last  nijjht,  for  instance,  I  had 
five  minutes'  an\usement  with  a  steumpipe  and  a 
doublc-barrelleil  gun  which  will  serve  all  my  retiuire- 
irieiits  in  the  way  of  physical  exercise  for  a  long  time 
to  come." 

'"You  fee!  sure  that  we  shall  see  no  more  of  the 
Indians. >"  asked  Isobel,  quickly. 

"  1  think  so.  One  never  can  tell,  but  if  they  have 
the  grit  to  attack  us  again  I  shall  regard  them  as  fir.st- 
class  fighters." 

"  Dr.  Chrisfobal  says  they  have  an  astonishing  power 
of  bearing  pain  without  flinching,"  said  Elsie,  plunging 
into  the  (alk  with  a  hot  eagerness.  "The  Alaculofs 
in  the  (ore  cabin  were  afraid  of  him,  thinking  he  meant 
lo  kill  them,  but,  when  they  foui^'i  tl-ot  he  wished  only 
to  dress  their  wounds,  th'-y  folidw'd  ni^  actions  with  a 
•  urious  interest,  as  though  i.c  w  rv  trnii.ng  ;:onie  other 
person's  hurts  and  not  th I'lr  ow  And  that  reminds 
me.  He  told  me  you  ought  io  ,):r..-  t!i;;t  ciii  m  your 
forehead  washed.     Let  me  look  .  i  it." 

She  stood  up,  and  placed  the  dog  on  a  cliair.  Lift- 
ing Courtenay 's  cap  she  bruslied  bn  i  hi-;  hair  with 
her  fingers,  and  found  that  he  had  ccjured  an 
ugly  scar  with  a  long  strip  of  skin  plaster,  lit  f"nse 
nxiety  in  Isobel's  face  forthwith  yielded  to  sheer 
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bewilderment.  These  two  were  behaving  with  the 
self-possession  of  young  people  who  regard  the 
"engagement"  stage  as  a  venerable  institution. 

Of  course  Counenay  li..i>d  to  be  fondled  in  this 
manner.  Elsie  was  at  her  best  as  a  ministering  angel. 
But  he  protested  against  the  need  of  the  doctor's  pre 
caution. 

"  No,  no,"  he  cried,  "  you  already  have  one  faithful 
patient  in  Joey.  I  wonder  he  did  not  wake  me  earlier 
so  that  he  might  rush  off  to  you.  I  never  have  known 
him  play  the  old  .soldier  before.  To  sec  him  curleil 
up  there,  gazing  at  you  with  those  pathetic  eyes,  who 
would  think  that  his  teeth  met  in  Alaculof  sinews 
last  night  ?  Twice,  to  my  knowledge,  he  saved  my  life. 
And  the  way  he  dodged  blows  aimed  iit  him  was 
something  marvelous.  He  used  all  four  paws  then. 
I  a.ssure  you." 

"Ah,  yes,"  agreed  Elsie,  blushing  again  as  she  re- 
called the  scene  in  the  saloon.  "  He  could  have  told 
me  the  Indians  were  aboard  long  before  I  knew  it 
myself.  Dr.  Christobal  deceived  me  so  admirably  that 
1  am  not  sure  yet  if  I  have  forgiven  him." 

"He  is  a  first-rate  chap  in  an  emergency,"  said 
Courtenay,  "though  I  have  a  bone  to  pick  with  him. 
too.  He  promised  to  call  me  at  eight  o'clock,  but  I 
expect  he  and  Boyle,  or  Tollemache,  conspired  to  Icl 
me  sleep  on.  I  was  astounded  when  I  saw  the  time. 
What  do  you  think  of  a  skipper  who  lies  abed  all  the 
morning,  Miss  Baring  .=  " 

"Gray  has  told  him  nothing,"  she  decided  at  once. 
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"That  is  vcrv  iiire  of  (iray.  I  must  thank  him." 
Hut  she  repHecl  instantly,  in  her  piquant  way: 

"  Elsie  certainly  kepi  us  in  the  dark  about  her  fiaii- 
^alUea,  Captain  Courtenuy;  but  has  not  been  silent  as 
to  your  other  achievements.  If  you  were  not  telling 
us  that  you  have  actually  slept,  I  ^llOuld  have  cherished 
the  belief  that  you  had  not  closed  an  eyelid  since  the 
ship  struck." 

Isobel  meant  l<i  be  on  her  best  behavior.  Her  pact 
with  the  Frenchman  was  discreditable  but  smootli 
words  tiiiglit  rotrain  tongues  from  wagging  until 
she  could  leave  the  ship.  MoreoMT,  the  vicissitudes 
(if  life  in  these  later  days  were  not  without  their  effect. 
.She  had  known  v>liat  it  was  to  suffer.  She  had  seen 
men  dying  like  cattle  in  the  shambles.  The  .shadow 
<if  eternity  had  fallen  so  closely  that  twice  during 
the  preceding  night  she  was  nidely  awaked  by 
tl"  shrieking  fear  of  a  too  vivid  dream.  These 
things  were  not  the  butterfly  flutterings  of  sunlit 
N'alparaiso.  They  were  of  a  more  ardent  order, 
and  her  wings  had  not  yet  recovered  from  the 
.singeing. 

Courtenay,  willing  to  maintain  a  fiction  which  evi- 
dently gave  her  relief,  answered  ligh'  /  that  he  yet 
had  to  earn  these  compliments,  but  he  hoped  to  be 
able  soon  to  fix  a  date  when  evcrvbody  might  bombard 
him  with  the  nicest  phrases  they  could  think  of,  and 
end  the  embarrassing  ordeal  once  for  all. 

"I  went  through  something  of  the  sort  last  year  on 
hoard   the   Florida,"   he   added.     "  People   insist   on 
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regarding  il  as  iimrvclous  that  a  man  sliould  strive  to 
do  his  siiiiTilo  duly." 

Suddenly  it  occurred  to  him  that  the  topic  was  un- 
pleasantly analagous  to  the  Httle  French  count's 
cowardly  escapades.  If  one  talk.s  of  duty,  and  recog- 
nizes its  prior  claim,  what  of  the  man  who,  in  his  self- 
ish frenzy,  is  prepared  to  leave  others  to  their  fate, 
whether  on  a  wrecked  ship  or  a  barren  island.'  So 
he  turned  to  Elsie  again. 

"  By  the  way,  you  have  never  .seen  those  letters,"  he 
said.  "I  was  hunting  for  them  when  the  alarm  was 
raised  last  night.     Shall  I  bring  them  now?" 

Elsie  gave  liim  a  glance  of  subtle  meaning.  Her 
eyes  telegraphed  "  What  matters  it  whether  I  see  them 
to-day  or  in  half  a  century?  Do  I  not  trust  you?" 
But  she  only  murmured: 

"  Not  now,  I  am  telling  Mrs.  Somerville  and  Isobel 
all  the  news." 

He  squeezed  her  shoulder.  Any  excuse  would  serve 
for  those  slight  pettings  which  mean  so  much  during 
early  days  in  wonderland. 

'"Then  I  shall  resume  my  rounds.  I  expect  to  be 
received  reproachfully  by  Walker.  He  made  great 
progress  yesterday.  Let  me  whisper  a  secret.  Then 
you  may  pass  it  on,  in  strictest  confidence." 
He  placed  his  lips  close  to  her  ear. 
"I  am  dreadfully  in  love  with  you  this  morning," 
he  breathed. 

"  That  is  no  secret,"  she  retorted. 
"It  is.     You  and  I  together  must  daily  find  new 
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paths  in  Eden.  But  my  less  poetic  tidings  should  be 
welcome,  also.  Walker  .says  he  hopes  to  get  steam 
up  to-morrow." 

"  Well,  tell  us  quickly,"  cried  Isobel,  with  a  show  of 
intense  interest,  when  Courtenay  had  gon  •.  She  had 
decided  on  a  line  of  conduct,  and  meant  to  follow  it 
carefully.  The  more  sytn|)athy  she  extended  towards 
her  friend's  love  idyll,  the  less  likelihood  was  there 
of  disagreeable  developmenls  in  other  respects.  That 
trick  of  calculating  gush  was  IsobePs  chief  failing. 
She  was  so  wrapped  up  in  self  that  her  own  interests 
governed  every  thought.  Courtenay's  reference  to 
letters  sent  a  wave  of  alarm  pulsing  through  each 
nerve.  Though  his  manner  betokened  that  the  affair 
was  something  which  concerned  Elsie  alone,  she  was 
on  fire  until  she  learnt  that  his  '■  secret "  alluded  to  the 
restored  vitality  of  the  ship. 

For  once,  her  expressions  of  gratitude  were  hearifelt. 
Mrs.  Somerville  even  wept  for  joy.  Thi.s  poor  woman 
after  living  twenty-five  years  in  the  oasis  of  a  mission- 
house,  was  a  strange  subject  for  storm-tossed  wandering 
and  fights  with  cannibals.  Seldom  has  fate  conspired 
wish  the  fickle  sea  to  sport  with  such  helpless  luniian 
flotsam,  save,  perhaps,  in  that  crowTiing  caprice  of  the 
waves  which  once  cast  ashore  a  live  baby  in  a  cradle. 

But  the  baby's  emotiims  were  crude,  and  ])robal)lv 
ill  no  wise  connected  with  the  tremors  of  ship-wreck, 
whereas  Mrs.  Somerville,  during  these  full  days,  was 
constantly  askinr  herself  how  it  could  be  possible  that 
she  was  living  at  all. 
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"It  will  be  a  real  manifestation  of  Providence  if  we 
ever  rearh  England  again.'"  she  cried,  dabljing  her  eyes 
with  a  handkerchief.  "  I'm  sure  John  and  I  have 
said  so  many  a  time  during  the  past  week.  To  think 
of  the  ship's  blowing  up  in  the  way  she  did,  it  makes 
me  all  of  a  tremble,  it  does." 

"  Oh,"  broke  in  Elsie,  thinking  that  the  information 
she  possessed  would  help  to  calm  the  older  woman, 
"  we  have  made  a  good  many  discoveries  since  —  since 
the  boat  went  away  without  me,  I  mean.  But  do  tell 
me,  how  did  those  horrid  Chileans  manage  to  cast  off 
the  tackle  before  Mr.  Gray  or  some  of  the  other  men 
were  able  to  stop  them?  Of  course,  it  is  matterless 
now,  in  a  sense,  but  at  that  moment  it  looked  like 
leaving  those  on  the  ship  to  certain  death." 

Mrs.  Somerville  was  stricken  dumb.  The  Ameri- 
can's shooting  of  two  men  on  White  Horse  Island 
had  naturally  called  for  a  complete  explanation  on  his 
part,  and  she  did  not  know  how  to  answer  Elsie's 
question.  Before  she  could  gather  her  wits,  Isobel 
intervened. 

"  If  you  had  been  in  that  boat,  dear,"  she  said 
sweetly,  '"  you  would  realize  the  topsy-turvy  condition  of 
our  brains.  Even  Mr.  Gray  himself,  the  coolest  man 
on  board,  imagined  we  might  sink  any  moment.  So 
what  can  you  expect  of  those  excitable  Chileans  ?  Be- 
sides, the  thing  was  done  so  quickly  that  we  were  swept 
away  by  the  tide  before  any  one  fully  understood  what 
was  happening.  Anyhow,  you  had  the  best  of  it,  as  events 
transpired.    What  are  the  discoveries  you  spoke  of  ?  " 
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^JWell.    some    one    placed    dynamite    among    the 

"But  who  would  do  such  a  thinc^?" 

'■That  is  hard  to  sav.  The  captain  beheves  that 
the  culpn  w,ll  bo  found  out  throu.-h  the  insuranc 
pohaes.  He  and  the  others  were  discussing  ,hc  atiair 
one  day  m  the  chart-house  -  soon  after  tht  dynan.ite 
.-.rtndges  were  discovered  -and  you  cannot  iell  how 
surprised  I  was  to  hear  him  mention  Ventana's  nan.c 
m  connection  with  it." 
"  Ventana's  name!" 
The  blood  ebbed  away  from  IsobePs  cheek..  leaWn-^ 

wh.ch  startled  her  own  ears.  Lest  her  agitation  shoul.i 
be  noted  too  keenly,  she  bent  forward  and  propped  he- 
face  on  her  clenched  hands,  staring  fixedly  at  the  di,- 
^t  chffs  m  a  supreme  effort  to  appear  apathetic. 
Elsie  heard  that  dry  sob,  but  her  friend's  seeming 
indifference  misled  her. 

'•Yes  "she  said,  wondering  a  little  whether  or  not 
Chn.stobals  veiled  hint  regar.ling  a  by-gone  tender- 
ne.ss  between  the  might  account  for  Isobel's  hyster- 
ica outburst  on  night  of  the  ship's  break-down. 
Indeed,  so  warm-heart-d  was  she  that  she  hesitated  a 
moment  before  continuing;  but  she  felt  that  it  would 
be  altogether  better  for  Isohel  to  be  prepared  for  the 
revelations  which  the  successful  end  of  the  ship's 
voyage  would  assuredly  bring  forth.  So,  pondering 
unspoken  thoughts  the  while,  she  told  the  others  exactly 


what  Tollemache,  Christobal  and  Courtenay  had 
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and  even  revealed  tii  tlicm  that  which  Courtenay  him- 
self did  not  yet  know. 

"  Vou  remember  the  poor  fellow  who  got  into  trouble 
soon  after  we  sailed  from  Valparaiso?"  she  said. 
"His  name  is  Frascuelo,  He  was  wounded  again  in 
last  night's  fight,  but  not  seriously,  and  he  and  I  are 
quite  chums.  He  assures  me  that  he  was  drugged  by 
a  man  named  Jose  Anacleto,  who  took  his  place  among 
the  coal-trimmers  — " 

"Oh,  Mi.ss  Maxwell,  come  quick!"  .screamed  Mrs. 
Somerville,  for  Isobel  had  lurched  sideways  out  of  her 
chair  in  a  fainting  fit,  and  the  missionary's  wife  was 
barely  able  to  save  her  head  from  striking  the  ship's 
rails. 

Joey  was  shot  out  of  Elsie's  lap  with  such  surprising 

speed  that  he  trotted  away  without  any  exbib'tion  of 

lameness.     He  was  quite  disgusted,   for  at  least  five 

minutes,  but  it  is  reasonable  to  suppose  that  a  dog  nf 

his  intelligence  would  brighten  up  when  he  heard  the 

w'lolly  unlooked-for  story  which  Christobal  was  trans- 

'o  Courtenay,  word  for  word,  as  it  was  dragged 

I  L.t  of  S'  arez. 

^ntine  miner  had  been  badly  injured  during 

'  for  possession  of  the  promenade  deck. 

^  of  consciousness,  supplemented  by  an 
iiivk.  ..  ,  he  might  have  choked  to  death  had  he 

not  been  rescued  within  a  few  minutes.  He  was  verj- 
ill  all  night,  and  it  was  not  until  midday  that  he  re- 
covered sufficient  strength  to  enable  him  to  question 
the  Indians  on  board. 
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Courtenay  wished  spcciallv  to  find  out  what  rhatiro, 
if  any,  there  was  of  the  Alaei,  ,,f  ;ittark  heinjr  renewtd. 
When  Christobal  assured  him  that  Suaicz  might  safely 
leave  his  bunk,  he  asked  the  doetor  to  bring  the  Sjjan- 
iard  to  the  fore-cabin,  in  which  the  wounded  savages 
lay  under  an  armed  guard. 

It  was  obvious  that  some  of  the  maimed  wretches 
recognized  Suarez,  noiwithstanding  liis  changed  ap- 
pearance, the  instant  he  spoke  to  tliem.  At  once  thev 
broke  out  into  an  excited  ctialtering,  and  Suarez  was 
so  disconcerted  by  the  tidings  they  conveyed  that  he 
stammered  a  good  deal,  and  seemed  to  flounder  in 
giving  the  Spanish  rendering. 

"This  fellow  is  telling  us  just  as  mu<  h  as  he  thinks 
it  is  good  for  us  to  know,"  said  Courtenay.  sternly, 
when  the  interpreter  avoided  his  accusing  gaze. 
"  Bid  him  out  with  the  whole  truth,  Christobal,  or  it 
shall  be  hi,s  pleasing  task  to  escort  his  dear  friends 
back  to  their  family  circles." 

Being  detected,  Suarez  faltered  no  longer.  A  ship's 
life-boat  had  been  driven  ashore  lower  down  the  coast. 
Fourteen  men  had  landed;  they  were  captured  by  the 
Indians,  after  a  useless  resistance,  in  which  three  were 
killed.  The  dead  men  supplied  a  s'loulish  feast  next 
day,  and  the  others  were  bound  .securely,  and  placed 
in  a  cave,  in  order  to  be  killed  at  interi-als,  an  exact 
parallel  to  the  fate  of  Suarcz's  own  companions  five 
years  earlier. 

But,  on  this  occasion,  a  woman  intervened.     Suarez 
confessed,  very  reluctantly,  that  there  was  a  girl  in  the 
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triho  to  whom  he  had  taiif^lit  .some  words  of  his  own 
l.inguage.  He  said  that  slie  coolted  for  him,  and 
caught  fjsli  or  gathered  shell-lish  for  their  joint  needs 
when  the  larder  was  otherwise  empty.  He  declared 
that  the  relations  between  them  were  those  of  master 
and  servant,  but  the  poor  creature  had  fallen  in  love 
with  him,  and  had  become  nearly  frantic  witi.  grief 
when  he  disappeared.  It  was  difficult  to  analyze  her 
motives,  but  she  had  undoubtedly  freed  the  eleven 
sailors,  and  led  them  over  the  rocks  at  low  water  to  the 
haunted  cave  on  Guanaco  Hill.  The  Indians  dared 
not  follow ;  but  they  took  good  care  that  no  canoes  were 
obtainable  in  which  the  unhappy  fugitives  could  reach 
the  ship,  and  they  were  confident  that  hunger  would 
soon  drive  them  forth. 

Courtenay's  brow  became  black  with  anger  when 
he  understood  the  significance  of  this  staggering  story. 

"It  comes  to  this,"  he  said  to  Christobal.  "The 
men  who  got  away  from  the  Kansas  in  No.  3  life-boat 
fell  into  the  hands  of  the  savages  early  on  the  day  of 
the  ship's  arrival  here.  Suarez  slipped  his  .able  that 
night,  being  aware  at  the  time  that  eleven  white  cap- 
tives were  still  ahve.  Yet  he  said  no  word,  not  even 
when  he  heard  that  we  had  seen  one  of  the  boat's 
water-casks  in  a  canoe.  He,  a  Christian,  bolted  and 
remained  silent,  while  some  poor  creature  of  a  woman 
risked  her  life,  and  ran  counter  to  all  her  natural  instincts, 
in  the  endeavor  to  save  the  men  of  his  own  race. 
^^^lat  sort  of  mean  hound  can  he  be  ?  " 

Suarez  needed  no  translation  to  grasp  the  purport 
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of  Courtcnay-s  words.  He  bcsonght  tlio  srnor  rantain 
to  hnvo  pationce  with  him.  He  ha.l  es,ape,l  fro.n  a 
hving  tomb,  aiui  felt  that  he  woul.i  vi.M  „,,  his  life 
rather  than  r,.tu.i..  Therefore,  when  he  .saw  how  few 
in  number  an<l  badly  armed  were  thov  on  board  the 
ship,  be  thought  it  best  to  remain  .silent  as  to  the  fate 
of  the  boat's  crew  In  tlie  first  place,  he  fully  expected 
that  they  had  been  killed  by  the  Indians,  who  would 
be  enraged  by  his  own  disappearance.  Secondly,  he 
alone  knew  how  hopeless  any  attempt  at  a  rescue  niust 
prove.  Finally,  he  wishe<l  to  spare  the  feelings  of  those 
who  had  befriended  him;  of  what  avail  were  useless 
mmd-torturings  regarding  the  hapless  beings  in  the 
hands  of  the  savages .' 

There  was  a  certain  plausibleness  in  this  reasoning 
which  curbed  Courtenay's  wrath,  though  it  in  no  way 
•l.mmished  the  disgust  which  filled  his  soul.     What 
qi-ahty  was  there  lacking  in  the  Latin  races  which 
rendered  them  so  untrustworthy.'     His  crew  had   mu- 
tm.ed,  <le  Poincilit  v.  as  ready  to  consign  his  companions 
in  misfortune  to  a  most  frightful  death  on  the  barren 
island,  and  here  was  Suarez  hugging  to  his  breast  a 
Khastly  secret  which  chance  alone  had  brought  to  light 
He  strove  har.l  to  repress  the  contempt  which  rose  in 
Ins  gorge,  as  it  was  essential  that  the  broken-spirited 
miner  should  not  be  frightened  out  of  his  new-born 
candor. 

"Ask  him  to  ascertain  if  the  Indians  believe  the  white 
men  are  still  living  ?  "  he  said.     A  fresh  series  of  grunt, 
and  chcks  elicited  the  fact  that  the  smoke-column  .seen 
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the  previous  (lay  mi  (iuun.iro  Hill  ':  a.l  ik.I  l)wn  rreatnl 
by  tlu-  triho.  Simri-z  hiwo.l  llic  sefior  rapt.iiii  I- 
n-nicinlxT  that  lu-  had  spokc-n  truly  when  he  .l.clar.'(l 
that  =ts  mcaninR  was  unknown  to  him.  I'robahly, 
from  what  he  now  learnt,  the  Kirl  who  threw  in  her  lot 
with  the  sailors  had  Ixiilt  a  fire  there. 

Courtenay  turned  on  his  heel  and  (piitted  the  eabin. 
The  smell  of  the  Indians  was  loathsome,  the  mere  si),'lit 
of  Suarez  offensive.  For  this  .liscovery  ha.l  overcast 
the  happiness  of  his  wooing  as  a  thunder-eloud  darkens 
an.l  blots  the  smiling  life  out  of  a  fair  valley.  There 
rushed  in  on  him  a  hundred  ehilling  thoughts,  ea.li 
gloomier  than  its  forerunner.  Havens  croaked  within 
him;  I  isshapen  imps  whispered  evil  omens;  his  spirit 
sat  in  gloom. 

Christobal,  well  knowing  how  the  demons  of  doubt 

and  despair  were  afflicting  Courtenay,  followed  him  to 

the  upper  deck.     Boyle  was  in  the  chart-house  and 

Tollemache.     Each  man  noted  the  captain's  troubled 

face;  from  him  they  glanced  towards  the  doctor;  but 

the  Spaniard  had  undergone  his  purgatory  some  hours 

earlier;  his  thin  features  were  now  quite  expressionless. 

Courtenay  obtained  a  telescope.     With  the  tact  which 

never  failed  him.  even  in  such  a  desperate  crisis  as  this, 

he  handed  the  doctor  his  binoculars.     Then,  both  men 

looked  at  the  summit  of  Guanaco  Hill.     Though  it  was 

high  noon,  and  the  landscape  was  shimmering  in  the 

heat-mist  created  by  the  unusual  power  and  brilliance 

of  the  sun,  they  distinctly  saw  a  thin  pillar  of  smoke 

rising  above  the  trees.     Courtenay  closed  his  telescope. 
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"f  .'...-  sojno  onler.  wlu-n  Chris.ol.al  s«i.|  ,,,.L,1  v: 
""'I!     I    have    .s„„„,hinK    to    say    to    you.    "Vo,, 

ouRht  to  ro,„„i„  on  th,.  ship.     Let  me  ao<" 
Vou?"  •" 

"Yes,   I.     After  all,  it  is  only  a   matter  of  takinir 
c.>n,n,an,l.     One    „,an    eanno,   ,„   «,„„.,     „    '^ 
"o.  even  pu|,  the  life-b„a,  so  far.     Hence.  wL    yo 
-^...■an.„.an.Uh„ve„oo.,jee.on.o.yin/: 
"  Why  should  either  ot  us  die  ?  " 
"You  know  better  than  I  how  little  ehanee  there  is 
"f  saving  those  men.     You  may  deem  me  callous  if 
m-est  that  the  rea.sonable  thin,  would  be  to    I  ^e 
t  '■   .".serable  statement  you   have  just  heard.     ()h 
I.I|-asehearmeto,heend,     I  am  not  talking  for  y^r 
^ole  benefit,  believe  me.     Greatly  as  I  and  alfon  boar. 
are  beholden  to  you.  I  do  not  propose  giving  „,y     ■ 
y-  .stead  because  of  my  abounding'adm'ira  ion  f," 
.vour  many  virtues.     Well,  then  since  you  are  so  im 

l>;  ™t  as  to  be  a,mo.st  rude.  I  come  slight  to  I 
P"  nt-  If  you  take  command  of  „  boat's  ,.rew  and 
™  eavor  to  save  the  men  imprisoned  over  ,1^,  ^ 
»  almos  certamly  throw  away  your  life  a.  .  the  1  ves 
..f  tho.se  who  help  you.  In  that  event,  a  lady  in  w  ^m 
"  ar.  both  mterested  will  suffer  gricvouslv  On  the 
er  hand,    f  I  wer.-  killed,  she  would  w^ep  a  little 

'"•  ""'  """^^  ^"U  »'■  I  must  go  off  on  thi.  fool's 
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rrranil.  Tl'cn-  is  none  otlirr  to  Ink.  tlir  vncan!  pinrr. 
Now.  have  I  iiiaili'  iiiysrlf  clrar-" 

■'You  arc  a  nooil  fi'llow,  ('lirist()l>!il.  You  revive 
my  fnitli  in  Imiiian  naluri',  and  that  is  my  ImvsI  apolopy 
if  1  irritali'il  ymi  just  now  l>y  my  alliluHe.  But  don't 
vou  see  tliat  I  can  ncillicr  accept  your  t;enerous  otTcr 
nor  sail  .wav  from  our  liarhor  of  refujjc  without 
maJxinj;  an  attempt  to  save  my  men?" 

"Tliev  are  not  your  men.  They  forfeited  your 
captaincy  Ijy  tlieir  own  action.  In  the  effort  to  succor 
them  yon  will  lose  at  least  one  life  which  is  precious  to 
all  on  hoard  this  ship.  I  am  twice  your  age,  ("ourtenay, 
and  I  affirm  unhesitatingly  that  you  are  wrong." 

"  Yet  you  are  ready  to  take  my  place  ? " 

"  I  have  given  you  my  reasons." 

''They  do  you  honor;  but  you  would  fail  where  1 
might  succeed.  You  arc  not  a  sailor.  Brave  as  1 
know  you  to  he,  you  are  not  physically  fittotl  for  the 
rough  work  which  may  be  needeil.  I  think,  too. 
you  exaggerate  the  risk.  The  .Vlaculofs  are  broken 
by  last  night's  failure.  They  will  not  dare  to  face 
us." 

"At  least  spare  me  an  argument  which  does  mil 
convince  yourself;  otherwise  you  would  depute  me 
instantly  for  the  service." 

"  Well,  you  force  plain  speaking.  While  I  commaml 
the  Kansas  I  am  responsible  for  the  well-being  of  tlie 
ship,  her  crew,  and  her  passengers.  I  could  never 
forgive  myself  if  I  left  those  men  to  the  mercy  of  tho 
Indians.  I  cannot  permit  either  you  or  Tollemache 
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to  lake  a  risk  wlii<  1.  r  shirk.  Bovl.'  and  Wnlkrr  imist 
renmiii  on  bour.l  lr,t  I  fail!  S,m.  Cliri«lol.al. 
don't  make  my  dutv  liardor.  Shako  hands!  I  am 
proud  to  cluini  voii  as  a  friend." 

'•  Huh !"  said  Ho^le,  strolling  lo\.ards  thcni.  '•  What 
is  it  y    A  bet .- " 

"  Ves,"  laughed  Courtenay.  from  wh  •  e  fare  all 
doubt  had  vanished;  "a  bet,  indeed,  and  vou  hold  the 
stakes.  Have  you  seen  the  smoke  signal  yonder?" 
and  he  pointed  across  the  bav. 

"Yes.  TolLmaehe  found  it  again,  twenty  minutes 
since." 

*'  It  means  that  eleven  of  our  men  are  there,  expecting 
us  to  save  them.  Hoist  the  ship's  answering  penmmt 
from  the  main  yard  swung  out  tc  starboard.  Uuild  a 
.small  fire  on  the  poop  and  throw  some  oil  and  lamp- 
black on  it.  If  they  don't  recognize  the  pennant  they 
will  understand  the  smoke.  Get  some  food  and  water 
stowed  in  the  lifeboat,  and  offer  five  pouncjs  a  head 
to  six  men  who  will  volunteer  for  a  trip  ashore." 

"I  go  in  charge,  of  course,  sir.^"  .said  Boyle. 

"You  remain  here,  and  take  command  during  my 
absence.  I  want  two  revolvers  for  a  couple  of  the 
<  rcw,  and  I  shall  take  my  own  gun.  Please  make  all 
arranf,emcnts  promptly.  I  am  going  to  my  cabin 
for  five  minutes,  and  shall  start  immediately  after- 
wards." 

This  was  the  captain  speaking.  His  tone  admitted 
of  no  contention.  Boyle  hurried  off,  and  Courtenay 
went  into  iiis  quarters. 
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"What  do  you  think  of  it?"  Christobal  asked  Tolle- 
mache,  as  the  latter  appeared  to  be  sauntering  after 
the  chief  officer. 

"Rot!"  said  Tollemache. 

"  But  what  can  we  do  ?     He  is  committing  suicide." 

"One  must  do  that  occasionally.  It's  rotten,  but 
it  can't  be  helped." 

Christobal  threw  out  hi.-  hands  in  a  despairing 
gesture.     "I  tried   to  stop   him,  but    I    failed,"    he 

cried.  . ,  ~  11  u 

"  Courtenay  is  a  hard  man  to  stop,"  said  Tollemache. 
vanishing  down  tlie  companion.  The  Spaniard  was 
left  alone  on  the  bridge.  He  paced  to  and  fro,  deep 
in  thought.  He  scarce  dared  probe  his  own  commun- 
ings. So  complex  were  they,  such  a  queer  amalgam 
of  noble  fear  and  base  expectation,  that  he  could  have 
cried  aloud  in  his  anguish.  Big  drops  of  perspiration 
stood  on  his  forehead  when  Courtenay  came  to  him. 

"  For  God's  sake,  don't  go,"  said  he  hoarsely.  "  Do 
you  know  you  are  placing  me  on  the  rack  ?  " 

"Your  sufferings  are  of  your  own  contriving,  then. 
Why,  man,  there  is  no  reason  for  all  this  agony.  I 
have' written  to  Elsie,  briefly  explaining  matters.  Here 
is  the  letter.  Give  it  to  her,  if  I  don't  return.  And 
now,  pull  yourself  to-rether.  I  want  you  to  cheer  her. 
Above  all  things,  don't  let  her  know  I  am  leavmg  the 
ship  I'll  just  swing  myself  overboard  at  the  last 
moment.  I  can't  say  good-by.  I  don't  think  I  could 
stand  that." 
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A   MANS  METHOD  — AND   A   WOMAN'S 

Isobel's  drooping  was  of  hricf  endurance.  Elsie 
and  Mrs.  Somerville  supported  lier  to  the  stateroom, 
and  there  Elsie  sat  with  her  a  little  wliile,  soothing  her 
as  ohi  might  comfort  a  child  in  pain.  Once  it  seemed 
that  the  stricken  girl  was  on  the  point  of  confiding  in 
her  friend,  but  the  imminent  words  died  away  in  a 
passion  of  tears.  Elsie  besought  her  to  rest,  and 
strove  to  calm  her  with  predictions  of  the  joyous  days 
they  would  pass  together  when  the  stress  and  terror  of 
their  present  life  should  be  a  tale  tiiat  is  told. 

Isobel,  stupefied  by  some  haunting  knowledge  which 
appeared  to  have  a  vague  connection  with  the  misfor- 
tunes of  the  Kansas,  yielded  to  Elsie's  gentle  compul- 
sion, and  endeavored  to  close  her  eyes.  All  was  quiet 
in  the  cabin,  .save  for  the  sufferer's  labored  breathing, 
and  an  occasional  sob,  while  her  wondering  nurse 
smoothed  her  luxuriant  hair,  and  whispered  those 
meaningless  little  phrases  which  have  such  magic 
influence  on  the  distracted  nerves  of  woman-kind. 
There  was  hardly  a  sound  on  the  ship,  beyond  an 
unexplained  creaking  of  pulleys,  wliic'-   soon   ceased. 

Mrs.  Somerville  had  gone,   in   response  to  Elsie's 
S79 


'•il 


The  Captain  of  the  Kansas 

mute  appeal.  Somehow,  from  a  piecing  together  oi' 
hints  and  half  phrases,  the  girl  feared  a  painful  dis- 
closure as  the  outcome  of  Isobel's  hysteria.  She  was 
glad  it  had  been  averted.  If  there  were  hidden  scan- 
dals in  her  friend's  life  in  Chile,  she  prayed  they  might 
remain  at  rest.  She  had  not  forgotten  Christobals 
guarded  words.  He  probably  knew  far  more  than  he 
chose  to  tell  of  the  "summer  hotel  attachment"  be- 
tween Isobel  and  Ventana  at  which  he  had  hinted. 
But,  even  crediting  that  passing  folly  with  a  serious 
aspect,  why  should  the  daughter  of  the  richest  mer- 
chant in  Valparaiso  fall  prostrate  at  the  mere  mention 
of  the  name  of  a  disreputable  loafer  like  Jose  the  Wine- 
bag? To  state  the  fact  was  to  refute  it.  Elsie  dis- 
missed the  idea  as  preposterous.  It  was  clear  enougli 
that  Isobel's  break-down  arose  from  some  other  cause; 
perhaps  the  relaxed  tension  of  existence  on  board  the 
Kansas,  after  the  hardships  borne  on  the  island,  sup- 
plied a  simple  explanation. 

Through  the  open  port  she  heard  a  man  walk  rapidly 
along  the  deck,  and  halt  outside  the  door.  She  half 
rose  from  her  knees  to  answer  the  expected  knock, 
thinking  that  Mrs.  Somervillc  had  sent  a  steward  to 
ascertain  if  Miss  Baring  needed  anything.  But  tlio 
newcomer  evidently  changed  his  mind,  and  tumcil 
back.  Then  came  Courtenay's  voice,  low  but  coni- 
pelUng : 

"One  moment,  M'sieu'  de  Poinciht.  A  word  with 
you." 

The  French  Count!    During  the  whirl  of  the  pre- 
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.  reason  of  the  abiding  joy  of  her 
morning's  reverie,  she  had  failed  to  miss  the  dapper 
Frenehman.  Once,  indeed,  she  had  mentioned  him 
to  Isobel,  who  offered  a  brief  surmise  that  he  might  be 
ill,  and  keeping  to  his  cabin.  Yet,  here  he  was  on 
deck,  and  possibly  on  the  point  of  seeking  an  interview 
with  the  lady  to  whom  he  had  paid  such  close  attention 
during  the  early  days  of  the  voyage.  Perhaps  Mrs. 
Somerville  had  told  him  of  the  fainting  fit,  and  he  was 
about  to  make  a  friendly  inquiry  when  the  captain 
accosted  him.  But  Elsie's  ears,  tuned  to  fine  precision 
where  her  lover's  utterances  were  concerned,  had 
caught  the  note  of  contemptuous  command,  and  she 
was  even  more  ,urprised  by  the  Count's  flurried  answer 
in  French: 

"Another  time,  M'sieu'.  I  pray  you  pardon  me 
now.  I  find  I  am  not  strong  enough  yet  to  venture 
on  deck." 

"Oh  yes,  you  are,  M'sieu'.     I  want  to  give  you  the 
chance  of  your  life.     Mr.  Gray  has  told  me  of  your 
behavior,  and  he  charitably  added  that  your  cowardice 
and  treachery  might  have  arisen  from  ungovernable 
fear.     Now,  if  you  wish  to  atone  for  your  conduct,  here 
is  an  opportunity.     I  am  taking  a  boat  ashore  to  try 
to    save    some    of    my    men    who    arc    imprisoned 
there.     There  is  a  fair  risk  in  the  venture.     The  out- 
come may  be  death.     Will  you  volunteer  to  take  an 
oar?     That  would  whitewash    your  weather-marks." 
"  It  is  impossible.     I  am  too  feeble.     I  cannot  row." 
"Ah,  you  swine!    Can  it  be  possible  that  you  are  a 
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Frenchman  ?     What  sort  of  countship  is  it  you  boast 
of?" 

"Sir,  1  am  a  passenger  on  this  ship  — " 
Courtenay's  voice  was  raised  a  Httle. 
"  Mr.  Boyle,"  he  said,  "  give  orders  that  if  this  skunk 
shows  his  nose  inside  the  saloon  again  he  is  to  be  kicked 
out.     He  can  eat  his  meals  in  his  stateroom,  or  in  the 
forecabin  with  the  other  savages." 

Elsie  heard  every  word.  She  fancied,  too,  that 
Isobel  was  listening,  though  she  gave  no  sign.  But 
the  unknown  cause  of  the  captain's  anger  was  as  naught 
compared  with  the  statement  that  he  was  about  to 
leave  the  ship.  That  stabbed  her  with  a  nameless  fear. 
" Love  looks  not  with  the  eyes,  but  with  the  mind;" 
she  saw  her  idyl  destroyed,  her  sweet  dreaming  roused 
into  cruel  reality.  Her  understanding  heart  told  her 
that  Courltnay  meant  to  go  without  bidding  her 
farewell.  She  had  heard  the  lowering  of  the  boat  with- 
out heeding;  he  was  already  climbing  down  the  ship's 
side.  Soon  he  would  be  far  from  her,  perhaps  never  to 
return.  For  he  was  not  one  to  paint  imaginary  ills,  and 
had  he  not  told  de  Poincilit  what  the  outcome  of  the 
undertaking  might  be?'  Was  it  his  wish  that  she 
should  remain  in  seeming  ignorance  of  his  mission 
until  it  was  too  late  for  a  parting  word  ?  Did  he  dread 
the  ordeal  of  telling  her  his  errand  ?  Even  he,  so  s'  mg 
and  resolute,  who  had  so  often  smiled  grim  death 
out  of  countenance,  feared  the  kiss  which  might  wean 
him  from  the  narrow  way.  And  she  must  prove 
herself  worthj  of  him.    She  must  suffer  in  silence, 
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trusting  the  All-powerful  to  bring  him   hmk   to  her 
arms. 

And  then  she  found  Isobel  looking  at  her  with  fright- 
ened eyes. 

"Did  you  hear?"  came  the  tense  whisper. 

"Yes." 

"  And  you  are  content  to  let  him  go  ?  " 

"Ah,  God!    Yes,  content." 

"  But  it  is  folly.  He  is  the  captain.  He  should  not 
go.  We  have  risked  enough  already.  Who  arc 
these  men  for  whose  sake  he  leaves  you,  and  all  of 
us  ?  " 

"  I  know  not,  nor  do  I  greatly  care,  i.a_,  Heaven  help 
me  and  them." 

"Then  you  should  appeal  to  him  to  abandon  this 
mad  undertaking.  It  is  not  fair  to  you.  It  is  more 
than  unfair  to  those  who  have  entrusted  their  lives  to 
his  keeping." 

Isobel  would  have  risen  in  her  excitement,  had  not 
Elsie  leaped  to  her  feet. 

"Oh,  Isobel,"  she  cried,  all  a-quiver  with  dis- 
dain, "can  you  not  for  once  conquer  the  self  that  is 
destroying  your  very  soul  >  Neither  by  word  nor  act 
shall  you  in'  .rfere  between  Arthur  Courtenay  and  his 
duty.  Would  you  have  liim  chng  ignobly  to  life  like 
that  poor  dandy  whom  he  has  sent  to  herd  with  sav- 
ages? Be  sure  he  has  not  forgotten  those  who  are 
beholden  to  him.  We  are  his  first  care.  Let  it  be 
mine  to  leave  him  unhindered  in  the  task  he  has  under- 
taken!" 
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Isobel  was  cowed  into  silence.  Elsie's  hero-worship 
had  reached  a  height  beyond  her  comprehension.  She 
would  never  understand  how  a  woman  who  loved  a 
man  could  send  liim  voluntarily  to  his  death,  and  her 
.shallow  mind  did  not  contemplate  the  possibility  of 
Courtenay's  refusing  to  be  swayed  by  any  other  consid- 
eration than  that  which  his  conscience  told  him  was  right. 

Thus,  at  arm's  length  as  it  wore,  they  waited  until 
they  caught  the  sharp  command  "Give  way  there!" 
and  the  plash  of  oars  told  them  that  tlie  boat  had 
really  started  on  its  journey  shorcwards.  Then  Isobel, 
glancing  furtively  at  her  companion,  saw  the  tears 
stealing  down  lier  cheeks,  ami  the  situation  came  back 
from  the  transcendental  to  that  which  was  intelligible 
to  her  lower  ideals. 

"  I  am  sorry,"  she  whispered,  catching  Elsie's  hand 
timidly.  "I  said  what  I  thought  was  for  the  best. 
At  any  rate,  it  is  too  late  now." 

Too  late!  The  other  girl  groped  blindly  for  tin- 
door.  She  felt  that  sho  would  yield  to  the  strain  if  she 
did  not  go  on  deck  and  cat;  h  a  parting  glimpse  of  the 
man  who  had  become  dearer  to  her  than  life  itself. 
As  she  made  her  way  forward,  Joey  ran  to  meet  her. 
He  was  whining  anxiously.  He  seemed  to  be  demand- 
ing that  sympathy  which  she  alone  could  give  him. 
In  his  half -human  way,  he  was  asking: 

"  Why  has  my  master  gone  away  in  that  boat  ?     And 
why  did  he  not  take  me  with  him  ?     When  my  master 
goes  ashore  he  never  leaves  me  on  board;  what  is  the 
reason  of  to-day's  exception  ?  " 
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On  the  poop  she  found  Boylo.  rhristohal.  Gray  and 
Walker.  A  number  of  Chilcnns  were  knijing  over  the 
rails  of  the  main  detk.  All  the  men  were  talking 
earnestly.  was    ominous    that    they   should    rease 

their  conversation  the  instant  she  appeared.  One 
man  may  conceal  his  fears,  but  twenty  cannot.  Their 
.'•'udied  unconcern,  their  covert  glances  under  lowered 
eye-lids,  told  her  that  they  believed  the  wcupants  of 
the  life-boat  were  in  gravest  peril. 

She  brushe<i  away  the  tears  determinedly,  and  looked 
iit  the  boat,  already  a  white  speck  on  the  green  carpet 
of  the  bay.  She  could  see  Courtenay  distinctly;  some 
magnetic  impulse  must  have  gone  out  from  her,  because 
she  had  not  been  watching  him  longer  than  a  couple 
of  seconds  when  he  turned  and  waved  his  hand.  She 
replied  instantly,  fluttering  a  handkerchief,  poor  girl, 
long  after  it  became  impossible  for  her  to  distinguish 
whether  or  not  he  returned  her  signals.  In  the  calm 
glory  of  the  sunlit  estuary,  he  might  have  been  bent 
on  a  pleasant  picnic.  It  was  outrageous  to  think  of 
Good  Hope  Inlet  as  a  place  of  skulls:  yet  she  knew 
that  the  sea  floor  beneath  the  ship  was  already  littered 
with  bodies  of  the  dead.  AVomen  would  wait  in  vain 
for  their  men  to  return;  why  should  she  be  spared .' 

At  last  she  appealed  to  Mr.  Boyle,  who  was  nearest 
to  her. 

"AATio  is  sitting  next  to  Captain  Courtenay.'"  she 
asked,  and  she  had  a  fleeting  impression  that  he  was 
anxious  for  her  to  speak,  so  quickly  did  he  answer. 

"  ToUmnache.     Ha  ihinned  down  the  ladd«r  as  the 
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first  volunteer;  the  skipper  ordered  him  to  get  out,  but 
lie  said  he  was  deaf.  Anyhow,  I'm  glad  he  is  there. 
Courtenay  ought  to  have  one  sure  enough  white  man 
by  his  side." 

"And  what  are  they  attempting?" 

"  Huh,  it's  a  bold  plan,  an'  I'm  not  goin'  to  condemn 
it  on  that  account.  Have  you  heard  this  morning's 
news  —  how  Suarcz  found  out  rrom  the  Indians  that 
eleven  of  our  crew  are  hiding  in  a  cave  on  Guanaco 
Hill.'" 

"  Something  of  it,  not  all.  But  why  —  why  has  Cap- 
tain Courtenay  gone  off  in  such  a  hurry?" 

"  Well,  Miss  El.sic,  he  figures  that  an  open  effort  by 
daylight  is  the  only  way  to  rescue  them.  They  will 
have  seen  our  signals,  and  they  can  hardly  fail  to  .sight 
the  boat.  When  he  is  close  inshore  they  are  sure 
to  make  a  dash  for  it,  and  he  hopes  to  get  them  off 
before  the  Indians  wake  up  to  the  game  he  is  playing. 
There  are  eight  men  in  the  boat,  and,  with  eleven 
others  to  help,  there  shouldn't  be  much  diflSculty  in 
keepin'  the  savages  at  a  proper  distance." 

"  How  soon  —  will  he  —  reach  the  landing-place  ?  " 

"  Huh,  mebbe  an  hour;  an'  another  hour  for  the  home 
trip.     He'll  be  aboard  for  tea." 

Boyle  uttered  that  concluding  statement  a  trifle  too 
airily.  Elsie,  for  the  first  time  in  her  life,  knew  what 
it  meant  to  want  to  scream  aloud. 

The  dog  was  dancing  about  excitedly,  and  whining 
without  cease.  She  stooped  and  took  him  up  is  ker 
armt. 
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"PI«»e.  Joey,  be  quiet."  slie  murmured.  I.er  voiee 
breakmg  with  a  stifled  sob.  Slie  turned  again  to  Mr 
Boyle,  who  sedulously  avoided  her  eyes. 

■'Did  Captain  Courtcnay  leave  any  message  for 
me?    she  demanded. 

"Huh!  Message!  Why.  he  will  be  .way  only  a 
couple  uf  Iiours."  ' 

The  chief  officer's  tone  was  gruff,  conveying  the 
Idea  that  women  asked  silly  questions,  but  his  gruff- 
ness  d.d  not  hoodwink  Elsie.  He  had  prepared  his 
rephes  beforehand. 

wil"ny!'  '"  "'"  *'"  "'•  ''^-  ''°^'^'"  "''^  P'-'''"' 

"  Well,  I  happen  to  know  there's  a  letter  in  the  doc- 
tor s  hands  But  that  is  to  be  given  to  you  in  case  of 
accident  alone.  Isn't  that  so.  doctor.'  And  there's 
no  sign  of  any  accident  yet.  thank  goodness'" 

Boyle  sighed,  like  a  man  who  h,ys  down  a  heavy 
oad.  He  had  successfully  engineered  Christobal  into 
tlic  conversation. 

The  Spaniard  drew  near.  He  had  heard  all  that 
nad  passed,  and  tried  a  now  Hne. 

"I  was  rather  hoping  that  you  would  not  put  that 
awkward  queiy,"  he  ,sai<l,  more  alive  than  the  sailor 
to  the  wisdom  of  discussing  the  very  topic  which 
offered  so  many  thorns.  "  Of  course,  none  of  us.  least 
of  all  Courtcnay  himself,  disguises  the  difficulties  which 
•onfront  him.  We  have  not  fought  the  Alaculofs  in 
two  senous  battles  without  learning  their  tenacity  of 
purpose,  and  the  mere  fact  that  the  men  hidden  in  that 
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cleft  arr  compellfcl  to  roiimin  itivisihlc  sho««  that  thoy 
are  bp|oii};urp<l.  Uiit  llio  last  tliiiij;  llie  Indians  will 
expi'cl  is  th'"  apprarnnco  of  a  boat-load  of  arnicil  men 
at  this  hour,  and  to  take  the  enemy  unawares  is  the 
esscnee  of  pood  generalsliip." 

"When  am  I  to  have  my  letti-r?"  she  persisted, 
clinging  tenaciously  to  one  clear  thought  amid  the 
phantasms  which  thronged  her  dazed  mind. 

"Oh,  <ome,  now!  That  is  not  the  hopeless  view  I 
want  vou  to  take.  In  writing  to  you,  Courtonay  was 
only  providing  against  a  mishaj).  lie  would  not  go 
to  certain  death.  He  has  too  high  a  sense  of  what  is 
due  to  his  position  as  captain  of  a  ship  like  the  Kansas. 
loaded  with  a  valuable  cargo  and  carrying  so  many 
lives.  Nor  does  Tollemache  impress  me  as  a  would-hc 
suicide.  Both  men  think  they  will  succeed,  and  they 
had  not  any  trouble  in  obtaining  a  boat's  crew  of 
Chileans.  So  you  see,  there  is  a  general  belief  in  suc- 
cess, not  failure." 

She  felt  that  the  doctor  was  talking  against  time. 
He  had  instmctions  not  to  give  her  that  letter  until 
there  could  be  no  doubt  of  the  fate  which  had  befallen 
the  rescuers.  A  mist  came  over  her  eyes,  but  she  bit 
her  lower  lip  fiercely,  and  the  white  teeth  left  their  deep 
impress.  The  dog  squirmed  uneasily  in  her  arms,  ami 
endeavored  to  lick  her  face.  Joey's  anxiety  rivaled 
her  own;  had  he,  too,  a  premonition  of  evil? 

Christobal  was  watching  her  intently.  It  was  evi- 
dent he  feared  the  outcome  of  any  sudden  overthrow 
of  her  •elf-control. 
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'•  If  >ou  would  help  me,"  she  answert-H  <lullv,  -please 
ake  'he  'loR  away.  He  is  tearins  my  heart-strings. 
I'oor  httle  fellow,  he  make.,  no  pretenre." 

S"  Joey  was  fastened  up,  much  against  his  will,  and 
I..S  piteous  protests  no  longer  n.l.le.l  to  the  girPs  agony 
M.e  elung  to  the  after  rail,  and  watched  the  boat,  now 
a  Imy  dot  hard  to  cliscem  anuMst  the  ripples  eau.sed  bv 
he  mflowing  tide.     Her  intimate  ae,,u..„tanee  with 
the  daily  happenings  of  life  aboard  told  her  that  Courte- 
"ay  had   chosen   the  la.st  hour  of  flood  for  hi.s  effort 
hus  gaining  the  advantage  of  the  ebb  in  the  event  of 
the  life-boafs  being  pursued  by  canoes  on  the  return 
journey.     By  clegrx-es.   a   tender  little  sprig  of  hope 
peeped  up  in  her  dulled  consciousness.     The  boat  was 
veo-  near  the  distant   rocks,  and   fher«  was  neither 
Mght  nor  sound  of  the  Indians.     Could  it  be  that  they 
"ere  afraid -altogether  broken  and  demoralized  by 
'  I.e  slaughter  of  the  preceding  night  ?     How  cpiiekly  the 
^Kts  of  this  drama  shifted  their  scenes!     Si.vteen  hours 
"Ro,  she  and  Chris-obal  were  actually  participating  in 
1  u.  defense  of  the  ship's  la.st  stronghold;  now,  the  broad 
'lo,  ks  resembled  the  inner  spaces  of  some  impregnable 
ort.  while  the  war  was  being  carried  info  the  enemy's 
lerntoiy.     Yet  the  mortal  peril   which   overshadowed 
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them   wn>i   llirrntoninu  ns   ever.     I.ifo   soomcfi   to  br 
ilolod  out  unuljtinnly.  by  inimitos. 

Siiddcniy  she  lind  n  hrcntldi-ss  desire  to  know  why 
Courtcmiy  was  so  sure  Ihut  Ihe  men  to  whose  lielp  he 
had  r"nc  were  really  members  of  the  crew.  Christobal, 
dreii  1?  her  despairing  <iucstions,  was  standing  in 
the  (K.^ilion  he  had  mcupied  before  Boyle  drapRed  him 
into  prominence.  The  ehief  officer  was  bracing  n 
telescope  against  the  ensign  staff,  and  keeping  the  life 
boat  in  a  full  field.  Gray,  she  noticed,  was  not  looking; 
towards  Guanaeo  Hill,  but  swept  all  parts  of  the  coast- 
line constantly  with  his  binoculars.  The  Spaniarifs 
field-glasses  were  .slung  around  his  neck.  He  wa.s  not 
using  them.  He  appeareil  to  be  deep  in  thought. 
More  often  than  not,  his  glance  rested  on  the  eddy 
create'!  by  the  swirl  of  the  current  past  the  ship'« 
quarter.  \Vilh  a  species  of  divination,  she  guessed 
somewhat  the  nature  of  his  reverie.  The  notion  stung 
her  into  a  sort  of  fury.  To  quell  it,  she  must  speak 
again. 

"  Will  you  tell  me  now  what  it  was  that  Suarez  found 
out?"  she  murmured. 

The  doctor  quickly  appreciated  her  need  of  materisl 
for  further  thought.  She  wanted  to  appraise  at  their 
true  value  all  things  affecting  that  daring  enterprise, 
bringing  the  evidence  to  the  bar  of  her  hopes,  ai  i  nerv- 
ing herself  to  hear  the  cruelcst  testimony  as  lo  its  dangers. 
He  was  glad  to  be  able  lo  beguile  the  next  ha'f  hour 
with  his  recital.  He  suppressed  no  detail  except  his  omi 
willingness  to  take  Courtenay's  place  in  the  boat.     Not- 
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"illntnrulinj;  h\%  sli^-hl  alTtHtHlioin.  lir  «ns  „  man  of 
tinpl.v-lcni|)<'r.-.l  ji|(|;;mi,iiI.  ||,.  saw  now  llial  C.iiirt.  nay 
<cml(l  nut  lmv<'  acccpt.-d  his  offer,  nor  was  it  lijiclv 
that  Iho  Mit'ii  in  IIh'  heat  woul.l  follow  aM\  other  lea.l.T 
than  the  captain.  Me  even  siiiartc.l  a  Nltle  at  the 
knowlecljjo.  A  siiiHT-sciis^tivi-  honi>r  Icil  him  to  frar 
that  his  siicrossful  rival  niiglit  s\is\»-rl  him  of  vain- 
Kloriousnrss,  Herein  Christol.al  (Mil  himself  an  injus- 
tice, and  (  oiirtenav  a  greater  one.  as  he  was  fated  sixm 
lo  learn. 

When  Elsie  hen.d  of  the .lii|.li(ity  prai  lised  In-  Siiarez 
it  was  p.  !  to  see  tlie  hot  imli),'iialion  which  redd  ■nv,\ 
I.er  brow.  She  realized  that  the  m:iii  was  imscrn|)Ml.Mis 
enouph  to  remain  silent  conccrnirif,'  the  ca|iliired  sailors, 
whose  unhappy  fate  ha<l  eontrihuteil,  in  no  sMi.dl 
doprec,  to  the  chance  which  l)rouf,dit  hini  to  safely.  She 
instantly  fastened  on  to  the  theorj-  that  the  Indians 
paid  their  first  nocturnal  visit  to  the  ship  in  the  hclief 
that  the  vessel  would  prove  as  easy  a  prey  as  tla-  casta- 
ways, whereas  Suarez  must  have  fallen  hcnealh  their 
stones  and  rude  hatchets  if  he  liad  attempted  lo  hoanl 
the  KaiindK  in  broad  daylight.  Willi  all  a  woman's 
sinple-nn'tidedness.  she  regarded  the  .Vrgcntine  miner 
as  h.  MIR  directly  responsible  for  Courtenay's  hazard, 
nor  would  she  listen  to  Christobars  mild  protest  ilmt 
nothing  could  have  beet;  done  curlier,  no  matter  how- 
outspoken  Suai-cz  cho^e  to  l)e. 

The  Spaniard  eLcuuraged  her  to  debate  this  point 
—  anything  was  better  than  the  dumb  pain  of  thought 
but  their  talk   ceased   abrujjtly   when   a   muttered 
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exclamation  from  Gray  sent  Walker  flying  to  the  chart- 
house.  Forthwith  the  trumpet  shriek  of  the  siren  sent 
its  wild  boom  across  the  silent  waters.  Elsie  needed 
no  explanation  of  this  tumult.  Otter  Creek  was  not  so 
far  distant  that  canoes  ((uitting  its  shelter  could  not 
he  .seen  with  the  naked  eye.  She  counted  sixteen  put- 
ting forth  in  a  cluster,  and  they  all  made  for  the  adven- 
turous life-boat. 

"  That  is  exactly  what  our  captain  expected,"  Chris- 
tohal  was  ready  to  assure  her.  "He  was  certain  he 
would  reach  the  head  of  the  bay  before  the  Indians 
awoke  to  the  meaning  of  his  scheme.  By  this  time, 
unless  his  plan  fails,  the  men  on  shore  .should  have 
joined  him,  no  matter  what  number  of  savages  may 
seek  to  oppose  their  passage  to  the  boat.  The  only 
doubtful  question  is  —  Will  he  be  able  to  beat  off  the 
ra.scal3  who  are  now  cutting  his  line  of  retreat?" 

"Huh!"  growled  Boyle,  "the  skipper's  out  of  sight 
now.  Gone  into  a  small  creek  or  something  of  the 
sort.  Hope  he  heard  the  horn.  Let  her  rip!"  he 
added  in  a  loud  shout  over  his  .shoulder,  and  again  the 
siren  flung  a  warning  to  the  foot  of  the  mountain  range. 
It  was  evident  that  the  wonderful  eyesight  of  the 
Indians  practically  etiiiallcd  the  range  of  the  telescope. 
The  men  in  the  canoes  were  aware  of  the  life- 
boat's disappearance,  and  their  wet  paddles  flashed  in 
the  sun  as  they  tore  across  the  three  miles  of  open  water 
which  separated  the  southern  promontory  from  tlio 
inner  shore  of  the  island.  After  a  phenomenal  spell 
of  fine  weather  in  that  storm-swept  latitude,  the  at- 
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mos|)herc  was  transparent  and  bright  as  that  of  Stor- 
noway  on  a  dear  day  in  December.     The  rays  of  tlie 
sun  were  reflected  from  many  a  l)Iue  glacier  and  ice- 
covered  slope.     Even  tiie  green  of  the  higlicr  belt  of 
firs  was  dazzling  in  its  emerald  luster,  and  tlie  copper- 
liued  beeches  beneath  shone  in  patches  of  burnished 
gold.     Elsie  was  sick  at  licart  with  tlie  knowledge  that 
red-eyed  murder  was  stalking  its  prey  under  the  re- 
splendent mantle  spread  by  nature  over  a  scene  of  rare 
beauty.     In  an  agony  of  apprehension  she  followed  the 
progress  of  the  canoes.     Creeping  nearer  Boyle,  she 
whispered : 
"  For  Heaven's  sake,  say  the  life-boat  is  visible  again ! " 
He  held  up  a  hand  to  enforce  silence.     A  deep  hush 
fell  on  the  ship. 

"Listen!"  he  muttered,  so  low  that  Elsie  alone 
caught  the  words.     "Can  you  hear  firing.'" 

She  thought  she  could  distinguish  an  irregular  patter 
of  dull  reports,  and  the  behavior  of  the  Indians  showed 
that  additional  excitement  was  toward.  Many  of 
them  stood  up  and  waved  their  arms,  possibly  as  a 
signal  to  their  allies  on  shore.  The  canoes  raced 
madly.  Where  speed  was  vital  tlie  rough-hewn 
native  craft  were  far  swifter  than  the  solidly-built  life- 
boat, with  its  broad  beam  and  <leep  draft. 

And  that  was  all.  Though  they  strained  their  eyes 
and  spoke  with  bated  breath,  never  a  sight  of  boat  or 
canoes  was  obtainable  for  hours  after  the  latter  were 
swallowed  up  by  the  trees  which  shrouded  the  creek  at 
the  foot  of  Guanaco  Hill. 
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Isobcl  Baring,  moved  by  genuine  pity  for  lier  dis- 
traiH'lit  friend,  tried  to  induce  her  to  leave  tlie  deck. 
But  she  shrank  away,  terrified  by  the  fire  which  blazed 
from  the  blue  eyes  resting  on  her  for  an  instant.  Mrs. 
Somerville  came,  but  she,  too,  was  repulsed.  Elsie 
spoke  no  word.  She  hardly  moved.  She  clung  to  the 
rail,  and  gazed  at  the  deepening  shadows  with  the 
frozen  stare  of  abiding  horror.  All  things  around  her 
were  unreal,  fantastic:  she  dwelt  in  a  world  peopled  by 
her  own  terrible  imaginings.  The  smiling  landscape 
was  alive  with  writhing  shapes.  She  fancied  it  a 
monstrous  jungle  full  of  seriwnts  and  grotesquely 
human  beasts.  The  inert  mass  of  the  Kaii.m.i,  so 
modem,  so  perfectly  appointed  in  its  contours  and 
appurtenances,  crushed  her  by  its  immense  helpless- 
ness. The  dominant  ide.i  in  her  mind  was  one  of 
voiceless  rage  against  the  ship  and  its  occupai'ts.  ^Yhy 
should  her  lover,  who  had  saved  their  lives  —  who 
had  plucked  the  eight  thousand  tons  of  steel  fabric 
from  tlie  sharp-toothed  rocks  time  and  again  —  why 
should  he  be  lying  dead,  disfigured  by  savage  spile, 
while  those  to  whom  he  had  rendered  such  devoted 
.service  wen-  coolly  discussing  his  fate  and  speculating 
on  their  own  good  fortune?  That  thought  maddeneil 
her.  Her  verv  brain  seemed  to  burn  with  the  unfair- 
ness of  it  all.  When  (^hristobal  made  a  serious  effort 
to  lead  her  away,  she  threatened  him  with  the  fierceness 
of  a  mother  <lcfending  her  child  from  evil. 

But  relief  was  vouchsafed  in  the  worst  throes  of  her 
agony.     It  was  some  poor  consolation  to  let  her  sorrow- 
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laden  eyes  rest  on  U,e  far-off  trees  which  enshrouded 
him.  What  would  befall  lior  when  night  came,  and  the 
ship  drew  back  out  of  the  living  world  into  the  narrow 
gloom  of  deck  and  gangway,  she  could  not  know.  She 
ftlt  that  her  labored  heart  would  refuse  to  bear  its 
pangs  any  longer.  If  death  came,  that  would  be  sweet. 
Her  only  hope  lay  in  lie  life  beyond  the  grave.  .  .  . 
And  what  a  grave!  For  lier,  the  restless  tides.  For 
him!  Surely  her  mind  would  yield  to  this  increasing 
madness. 

Boyle  or  Gray  had  never  relaxed  their  vigil  by  her 
side.     It  was  Gray  who  made  the  thrilling  discovery 
that  the  canoes  were  returning.     As  the  fleet  crossed 
the    bay    it    could    be    seen    that    they    were    lowing 
the    life-boat.     Hut   never    a    sign    of    any    prisoners 
could  the  most  careful  scrutiny  detect.     The  boat  was 
empty;  it  was  easy  to  count  every  man  in  the  canoes  as 
they  passed  into  Otter  Creek.     And  there  were  wounded 
Indians  on  board  many  of  them.     That  was  a  signifi- 
cant, a  tremendous,  fact.     There  had  been  hard  fight- 
mg,  and  the  boat  was  captured,  but  some,  if  not  all,  of 
the  crew  must  have  joined  their  comrades  in  the  sanc- 
tuary  of   the   liaimted   cave.     The   accuracy   of   this 
deduction  was  proved  by  the  presence  of  the  smoke 
column  on  tlie  hill.     Indeed,  the  opinion  was  generally 
held   that  its  spiral  clouds  were  denser  than  at  any 
previous  hour,  thus  showing  that  the  defenders  were 
endeavoring  to  make  known  their  continued  existence. 
Elsie  awoke  from  her  trance,  but,  in  returning  to  life, 
she  was  transfonncd  into  a  sleni,  resourceful,  com- 
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manding  woman.  Ilcr  face  had  lost  its  gentlenesf, 
the  pleasant  curves  and  dimples  of  mouth  and  chi.i 
had  hardened  into  a  sort  of  determination;  even  her 
slight,  graceful  figure  seemed  to  assume  a  certain 
squareness  which  betokened  her  resolvL  to  act  as  her 
lover  would  have  acted  wen  he  the  watcher  from  the 
ship  and  iihe  the  prisoner  ppnt  behind  that  screen  of 
rock  and  wild  forest. 

None  suspected  the  mighty  force  which  worked  xiiis 
resolution  in  her  nature.  She  conducted  herself  with 
a  cunning  that  was  wholly  foreign  to  her  character. 
Her  first  care  was  to  hoodwink  her  companions  into 
the  belief  that  the  strain  of  the  day  had  passed.  She 
accepted  a  cup  of  tea  brought  by  Isobcl,  expressed 
her  sorrow  that  if  by  word  or  look  she  had  given 
cause  for  offence,  and  entered  eagerly  into  the  pros 
and  cons  of  the  debate  which  sprang  up  as  to  the  best 
course  to  pursue  on  the  following  day. 

Everyone  agreed  that  nothing  could  be  done  that 
night.  It  the  pillar  of  smoke  were  visible  at  sunrise, 
and  Walker  could  possibly  manage  to  fire  he  boilers, 
Boyle  suggested  that  some  sailors  in  the  jolly-boat 
should  sound  a  cLannel  along  which  the  vessel  itself 
might  steam  slowly  towards  Guanaco  Hill.  That,  in 
itself,  would  be  a  move  of  considerable  value.  If  they 
could  lessen  the  distance  between  the  shore  and  the 
ship,  each  yard  thus  gained  would  help  the  prisoners 
and  impose  a  stronger  barrier  against  the  Alaculofs, 
who  would  probably  be  daunted  when  they  found  that 
the  vessel's  mobility  was  restored. 
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This  proposal  was  deemed  so  excellent  that  they  all 
dined  in  vastly  better  spirits  than  any  of  them  antici- 
pated. Christobal,  puzzled  out  of  his  scientific  senses 
by  Elsie's  change  of  manner,  kept  a  close  eye  on  her. 
He  was  amazed  to  see  her  eat  a  better  Liea'l  than  she 
had  -aten  for  days,  and  she  was  normally  a  quite 
healthy  young  person,  with  a  reasonably  good  appe- 
tite. 

Boylo  and  Gray  took  the  first  watch,  from  eight 
o'clock  to  midnight.  ClirLstobal  and  Walker  shared 
the  next  one;  by  four  o'clock  it  would  be  daylight,  so 
the  doctor  was  retiring  early  to  his  cabin  when  he  met 
Elsie,  by  chance  as  it  seemed.  She  was  self-possessed, 
even  smiling,  with  a  certain  dour  serenity. 

"The  day's  doings  have  tired  me,"  she  said.  "I 
am  off  to  bed.  Will  you  rap  on  my  door  soon  after 
dawn  ? " 

"  Yes,"  he  replied,  secretly  marveling  at  her  air. 
"  I  plead  guilty  to  a  slight  feeUng  of  nervousness," 
she  went  on.  "  Is  your  revolver  loaded .»  Would  you 
mind  lending  it  to  me?  I  think  I  could  sleep  more 
soundly  if  I  had  a  rehable  weapon  tucked  under  my 
pillow." 

A  whiff  of  suspicion  crowed  Ch  stobal's  mind,  but 
he  brushed  it  aside  as  unworthy.  At  five  o'clock  that 
day  he  certainly  would  not  have  granted  her  request. 
But  now,  since  the  new  hope  had  sprung  up  that 
Courtenay  was  alive,  it  was  absurd  to  doubt  her 
motives. 

So  it  came  to  pass  that  Diego  Suarez,  lying  asleep  in 
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his  bunk,  awoke  with  a  start  to  find  a  shrouded  figure 
bending  over  him. 

"Is  that  you,  Senor  Suarez?"  asked  a  voice,  which 
he  recognized  instantly  as  belonging  to  the  Senoiita 
Maxwell. 

"Yes,"  said  he,  drowsily. 

"  Have  you  the  witch-dcx'tor's  clothes  you  wore  when 
you  came  on  board  the  sliip  ? " 

"But  yes,  .sofiorita." 

A  hand,  slijjht  but  strong,  grasped  him  by  the  shoul- 
der, lie  felt  the  rim  of  a  revolver  barrel  pressed  against 
his  forehead. 

"  Get  up,  then !  Dress  quickly  in  those  clothes,  and 
come  out  on  deck.  By  the  side  of  your  bunk  you  will 
find  tins  of  black  and  white  paint  to  smear  your  face  and 
hands.  At  the  slightest  refusal  on  your  part  to  do  as  I 
bid  you  — if  you  utter  a  cry  or  make  any  noise  to  attract 
attention  — I  shall  kill  you  without  another  word." 

The  soft  voice  had  a  stcelv  ring  in  it  which  per- 
suaded the  man  from  Argentina  that  he  had  better 
obey.  In  less  than  five  minutes  he  emerged  from  the 
doorsvay.  The  corridor  in  which  his  cabin  was  situated 
led  into  the  saloon.  Elsie  awaited  him.  A  lamp, 
dimly  lighting  the  gangway,  revealed  her  face.  Suarez 
thought  lie  had  to  deal  with  a  mad-woman.  The  dog, 
standing  by  her  side,  sniffed  at  him  gingerly,  but  a 
muttered  "  Be  quiet,  Joey ! "  prevented  any  outburst, 
every  fox-terrier  being  a  bom  conspirator. 

"  What  do  you  wish  me  to  do,  senorita .' "  began  Suarez, 
thinking  to  placate  her  until  he  could  obtain  assistance. 
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"You  must  obey  me  in  silence,"  she  nispered 
tensely.  "You  must  not  even  speak.  One  syllable 
aloud  on  deck  will  mean  your  death.  Walk  in  front 
of  me,  up  the  main  companion,  and  go  straight  to  the 
ship's  side." 

"  But,  .sefiorita !  — " 

The  hannner  of  the  revolver  began  to  rise  under  tlif 
pressure  of  Elsie's  finger  on  the  trigger.  The  man's 
hair  rose  even  more  rapidly.  Ilis  nerve  was  broken. 
He  turned  along  the  corridor  in  front  of  lier,  not  know- 
ing the  instant  a  bullet  might  crash  into  his  head.  The 
girl  followed  so  closely  tliat  she  almost  touched  his 
heels.  The  dog  would  have  trotted  in  front,  but  she 
recalled  liim. 

AVhen  Suarez  reached  the  port  rail  of  the  promenade 
deck,  Elsie  breathed: 

"  Climb,  quickly,  and  go  down  into  the  canoe  by  tlic 
rope  ladder  you  will  find  there." 
"The  canoe!"  gasped  he. 
"Quick!    One,  two,  — " 

Up  went  Suarez  over  the  rail.     He  found  the  top- 
most rungs  of  the  ladder.     As  he  descended,  the  re- 
volver followed  his  eyes.     When  his  head  was  level 
with  the  deck  the  order  came: 
"  Take  the  dog  and  go  down." 
"I  cannot,  sefiorita." 

'You  must  try.  Y'ou  are  going  down,  dead  or 
alive." 

try.     Joey  scuffled  a  little,  but  Suarez  caught 
the  ueck,  and  made  shift  to  descend.     Elsie 
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was  already  on  the  swaying  ladder  when  Boyle's  voire 
rang  out  sharply  from  the  spar-deck: 

"Below  there!    Who  is  there?" 

"  I,  Mr.  Boyle,"  she  answered. 

"  Vou,  Mi.ss  Elsie .'     Where  are  you  ?  " 

"Here;  not  so  far  away." 

She  was  descending  all  the  time.  She  had  cast  loose 
the  rope  which  fastened  the  canoe  alongside,  and  her 
difficulty  was  to  hold  the  ladder  and  at  the  same  time, 
by  clinging  to  the  mast,  to  prevent  the  canoe  from 
slipping  away  with  the  tide.  The  revolver  she  gripped 
between  her  teeth  by  the  butt. 

Boyle,  puzzled  by  the  sound  of  her  voice,  ran  from 
the  side  of  the  bridge  down  the  stairs  and  across  the 
deck.  He  was  a  second  too  late  to  grasp  the  top  of  the 
roast  as  it  drifted  out  of  reach.  He  heard  Elsie 
utter  a  low-voiced  coiimiand  in  Spanish,  and  the  dip 
of  a  paddle  told  him  that  the  canoe  was  in  motion. 

"  For  the  Lord's  sake,  what  are  you  doing  ? "  he 
roared. 

"I  am  going  to  save  Captain  Courtenay,"  was  the 
answer.  "  You  cannot  stop  me  row.  Please  hoist 
plenty  of  lights.  If  I  succeed,  look  out  for  me  before 
daybreak.     If  I  fail,  good-by!" 
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A    TVhh  MGHT 

BoTLE  was  veiy  angry.  It  was  a  situation  which 
demanded  earnest  words,  and  they  were  fortheon.inR. 
Elsie  understood  them  to  mean  that  she  need  not  be 
m  sueh  a  purple  hurry  to  disappear  info  the  darkness 
without  the  least  explanation;  thereupon  she  bade 
Suarez  back  the  canoe  a  httle. 

■'I  am  sorry  it  is  necessary  to  steal  away  In  this 
fashion,"  she  said,  and  the  coolness  of  her  tone  was 
highly  exasperating  to  a  man  who  could  no  more  detain 
her  than  he  could  move  the  Kanms  unaided.  "  I  have 
a  plan  which  requires  only  a  bit  of  good  fortune  to 
render  it  practicable.  I  have  two  assistants  -  Suarez 
whose  aid  I  am  compelling,  and  Joey,  who  is  quite 
eager.  There  is  no  u.se  in  risking  any  more  lives.  If 
I  do  not  return  you  may  be  sure  the  worst  has  hap- 
pened." 

"But  what  is  your  plan.'"  roared  Bovle.  "It  may 
he  just  sheer  nonsense.  Tell  me  what  it  is,  and  I 
swear  by  the  Xautical  Almanac  I  shall  not  prevent  you 
from  carrying  it  out  if  it  has  any  reason  behind  it." 

"  I  am  going  to  collect  all  the  Indian  canoes,"  was 
the  amazing  answer.  "I  know  it  can  be  done,  from 
what  Suarez  has  said.  Once  we  have  the  canoes  in 
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mill  channel,  wp  can  set  most  of  them  atlrift,  and  hrinp 
Captain  rourtonny  and  Ihe  others  hack  to  the  ship  in 
four  or  five  which  we  will  tow  to  Ciuanaco  llill. 
And  now,  good-by  again!" 

"One  moment,  Miss  Maxwell,"  broke  in  Gray's 
quiet  voice  from  the  upper  dwk.  "  You  can't  engineer 
that  scheme  with  a  one-man  crew,  and  he  sick  and 
unwilling.  I  am  going  with  you.  You  must  take 
me  aboard,  wet  or  dry." 

"  I  am  well  armed,  and  shall  admit  of  no  inter- 
ference," she  cried. 

"  I  promise  to  obey  ortlcrs." 

"  If  I  wanted  you,  Mr.  Gray,  I  should  have  sought 
your  help." 

"  It  is  one  thing  or  the  other  —  a  wriggle  down  a  rope 
or  a  high  diving  act." 

"You  have  no  right  to  impose  such  an  alternative 
on  me." 

"I  hate  it  myself,  and  1  can't  dive  worth  a  cent. 
You  will  hear  a  beastly  flop  when  I  strike  the  damp." 

"  Mr.  Boyle  —  I  call  on  you  to  hold  him." 

Boyle  explained  luridly  that  the  American  was  doing 
a  balancing  act  on  the  rail  eight  feet  above  his 
head.  Elsie,  taking  her  eyes  off  Suarez  for  an  instant, 
<liscemed  Gray's  f-ure  silhouetted  against  the  sky. 
She  yielded. 

"  There  is  a  rope  ladder  fastened  to  the  lowest  rail, 
near  where  the  canoe  was  moored,"  she  said. 

"  Is  there  to  be  any  catch-as-catch-can  business, 
Boyle?"  demanded  Gray. 
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"N'o.     All  this  is  <I— cl  unfair  to  mo." 

"You    have   uiy   sytnpathy.    friciKJ,   but   vou   rnn"t 

leave  the  ship.     Now,  Miss  Maxwell,  conic  alongside. 

Bo.vie  is  going  to  be  good.     'le  doesn't  mean  half  he 
says,  anyhow." 

As  tlie  <anov.  slipped  out  of  the  dense  gloom  of  the 
ship's  shadow,  Elsie  heard  the  wrathful  chief  officer 
interviewing  the  Chilean  sailors  on  watch  «„  the  main 
deck  fore  an.l  aft.  That  is  to  say,  he  stirred  them  up 
from  the  bridge  with  a  ritual  laid  do«ii  f„r  such 
cvtreme  cases.  Not  yet  had  he  realized  the  excelling 
artifice  which  the  girl  .lisplayed  in  throwing  him 
and  all  the  others  off  their  guard.  She  had  maneuvered 
Suarez  into  the  canoe  with  the  fierce  and  silent  strategy 
of  a  Red  Indian. 

The  Argentine  squatted  on  his  knees  in  the  bows. 
Gray  placed  himself  amidships,  and  Elsie  sat  aft,  hold- 
ing the  revolver  in  her  right  hand  and  the  dog's  collar 
in  her  left.  The  American  groped  for  and  found  a 
paddle,  which  he  plied  vigorouslv. 

"Guess  you'd  better  discourse,"  said  he  over  his 
shoulder,  when  the  light  craft  was  well  clear  of  the  ship. 

"  You  understand  Spanish,  I  think  »  " 

"Yes." 

"Please  tell  Suarez  to  cease  paddling  and  listen. 
Don't  move.  I  can  trust  you,  but  I  may  have  to  shoot 
him." 

"Best  hand  me  that  pop-gun.  Miss  Maxwell.     The 
gentleman  in  front  seems  to  have  a  wholesome  respect 
for  you  already;  anything     ,u  say  goes,  where  he  is 
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ronremed.  I  am  taking  your  word  for  it  hi«  naiiir 
is  Suarez,  but  he  look.s,  and  .smelU,  more  like  an 
Indian." 

'■  I  forre<l  him  to  dress  in  his  discarded  clothes.  He 
may  l>c  able  now  to  scare  any  of  the  savages  we  come 
across.  But  why  should  I  give  you  my  weapon,  Mr. 
dray?" 

"  Because  I  can  hit  most  things  I  aim  at,  wlicreas 
you  arc  more  likely  to  bore  a  hole  tlirough  nic  as  a  pre- 
liminar)-.  Moreover,  you  have  the  dog  with  you,  and 
even  the  wisest  dog  may  bark  at  the  wrong  moment. 
You  must  have  both  hands  at  Uberty  to  choke  his 
enthusia.sm." 

"Do  you  pledge  your  word  to  go  on  with  my 
scheme  ?  " 

"  That  is  what  I  am  here  for." 
"Take  the  revolver,  then." 
"Sure  it's  loaded?" 

"Quite  sure.  I  have  fifteen  extra  cartridges,  but, 
as  I  have  practised  refilling  it  in  the  dark,  give  it  to  me 
if  you  have  occasion  to  empty  it." 

"You  seem  to  have  thought  this  thing  out  pretty 
fully?" 

"  I  intend  to  succeed.  Now,  please,  I  must  explain 
what  I  want  Suarcz  to  do." 

Speaking  in  Spanish,  slow  and  clear,  while  the  canoe 
drifted  steadily  up  the  bay  with  the  rising  tide,  Elsie 
unfolded  her  project.  Behind  the  guardian  cUff  of 
Otter  Creek  a  ridge  of  rocks  created  a  small  natural 
harbor.  It  was  the  custom  of  the  Alaculofs,  when  the 
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weather  was  c«lm,  and  tlicy  meant  to  use  their  craft  at 
daybreak,  to  iinchor  most  of  Iheir  vessels  in  (Ids  shel- 
tered break-water.     At  other  limes  the  cantHs  were 
drawn  ashore,  but  she  reasoned  that  snrh  a  i)re(nution 
would   not  be  taken   during  the  present   ex.itenient. 
That  was  the  first  part  of  her  proKrmn  -  to  capture 
the  cnUre  Hcet,  inclu<linK  the  life-boat.     In  anv  event, 
she  intended  to  go  next  to  the  hi.hh'n  eleft  at  'the  foot 
of   Guanaco   Hill,    trusting    to   the   .log's   sagacity    to 
reveal  the  retreat  where  she  believed  that  her  lover 
and   many  of  his  men   were  hi.hlen.     If  a  ,s<|uad  of 
Indians  mounted  guard  there,  the  reappearance  of  .Suarez 
in  his  war  paint,  bac  Led  by  the  alarm  of  a  night  attack 
from  the  sea,  might  mystify  the  enemy  sufficiently  to 
pern.it  o'  a  landing,  wliile  the  fre<)ucnt  reports  of' the 
revolver  would  certainly  lead  to  a  < ounter  dcmo;,>f raticn 
by  Courfenay.     Suarez  was  the  otdy  man  ot>  the  Kaiim.t 
who  could  act  as  guide,  and  tlic  penalty  of  his  refusal 
would  be  instant  death.     She  had  provided  a  strong, 
sharp   knife  to  cut   the   thongs   which   fastened   tlie 
canoes  to  their  anchor-stones.     For  the  rest,  she  trusted 
to  the  darkness.     It  was  her  fixed  resolve  to  succeed 
or  die. 

Gray  listened  to  the  girl's  cool  statement  with  grow- 
ing admiration.  The  plan  began  to  look  feasible.  It 
came  within  the  bounds  of  reason.  The  odds  were 
against  it,  of  course,  but  the  law  of  probability  is  seldom 
in  favor  of  a  forlorn  hope.  Suarez,  too,  making  the 
best  of  a  sitjation  wliich  gave  him  no  option,  agreed 
that  they  had  a  fair  chance  if  once  they  got  hold  of  the 
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ranoes.  Nevertheless,  he  warned  them  that  he  knew 
nothing  of  the  surroundings  of  Ciuanaco  Hill.  lie 
believed  there  wore  no  reefs  on  that  side  of  the  inlet, 
but  he  had  never  visited  it.  Their  greatest  peril  lay 
amid  the  almost  imi)enetrable  trees  whitli  grew 
down  to  the  water's  edge.  On  his  advire,  Gray  un- 
shipped the  mast  and  threw  it  overboard.  Then 
silence  became  imperative.  If  aught  were  said,  tluy 
must  speak  in  the  merest  whisper. 

The  canoe  darted  forward  again  with  stealthy  haste. 
The  night  was  clear,  though  dark.  The  stars  helped 
them  to  distinguish  the  outlines  of  the  shore  now  com- 
ing rapidly  nearer.  As  they  crept  round  the  southern 
cheek  of  Point  Kansas,  the  Argentine  ceased  paddling, 
and  placed  a  warning  hand  on  Gray's  arm.  The  cliff 
was  so  high  and  steep  that  its  .shadow  plunged  into 
deepest  gloom  the  water  at  its  base.  Suarez,  however, 
had  imbibed  a  good  deal  of  savage  lore  during  his 
enforced  residence  on  the  island.  He  stretched  well 
forward  over  the  bows,  held  a  paddle  as  far  in  front 
as  possible,  and  thus  not  only  guided  the  drifting 
canoe  by  an  occasional  dip  of  the  blade,  but  trusted 
to  it  for  warning  of  any  unseen  rock. 

There  was  a  cold  breeze  on  the  surface  of  the  bay, 
but  the  dog  was  the  only  one  who  .shivered,  and  his 
tremors  arose  from  excitement.  At  last  they  felt  a 
slight  bump.  The  Argentine  had  found  the  reef  he 
was  searching  for;  by  watching  a  star  it  was  easy  enough 
to  follow  the  southerly  bend  taken  by  the  canoe  in 
skirting  this  barrier,  while  their  ears  caught  the  murmur 
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of  the  swift  rurrpiit  amid  the  nun  to:;,  fin.  r'  ,nnoIs 
of  the  rocks.  Su,l,lonly  thi.s  swii  ..,,,1  hum  f  fast- 
flowing  water  rcasod.  Elsie  an.l  Gray  i.,-,ai:  .^  awnre 
tliat  Suaroz  was  cautiously  .Irawing  himself  inl,oar<l 
agam.  Then  his  paddle  dipped  with  a  noiseless 
stroke;  tiie  canoe  was  inside  the  Alaculof  harbor. 

The  midnight  blackness  was  now  somothinn-  that 
had  a  .sense  of  actual  obstruction  in  it.  It  seemcMl  that 
a  hand  put  forth  would  encounter  a  wall.  The  tide 
was  here,  but  no  perceptible  current.  For  all  they 
could  tell  to  the  contrary-,  they  might  have  been  floating 
ui  Charon's  boat  across  some  Stygian  pool. 

For  a  minute  or  two,  Elsie's  brave  heart  failed  her 
Here  was  a  difficulty  which  <lesperatc  courage  couhl 
not   surmount.     There    might   be   <lozens   of   canoes 
•  noored  on  all  sides,  but  to  discover  them  in  this  pitch 
darkness  was  so  obviously  impossible  that  she  almost 
made  up  her  mind  to  abandon  this  part  of  her  enter- 
prise.    Yet  the  narrow-beamed  Fuegian  craft  she  was 
in  would  hold   only  four   more  occupants,  and   that 
with  a  certain  risk   and    unwieldiness.     She  was    as 
<letemiined  as  ever  to  cross  the  bay  and  en.lcavor  to 
communicate    with    the    imprisoned    men.     But    she 
recognize.1  the  absurdity  of  the  thought  that  Courtenay 
and  Tollemache  would  consent  to  escape  in  tlie  canoe 
an.l  leave  the  others  to  their  fate,  even  if  such  a  thing 
were  practicable.     Oddly  enough,  the  one  person  whose 
daring  might  reasonably  be  suspected,  gave  no  si^ns  of 
the  pangs  of  doubt.     Suarez  pushed  forward  resofutelv. 
He  knew  what  Elsie  had   forgotten  -  that  in   each 
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canoe  usoH  liy  Ihe  Indians  tlicrc  was  a  carefuny  pre- 
served fire,  wiiose  charcoal  cnilicrs  retained  some  heat 
and  slow  all  ni-lit.  The  first  intimation  of  this  fact 
was  revealed  by  the  pnngent  fumes  which  environed 
them.  Elsie  could  not  help  uttering  a  little  gasp  of 
relief.  There  was  a  slight  movement  in  front.  Gray 
leaned  back  and  touched  her  hand. 

"Suarez  says,"  he  whispered,  "that  yon  arc  to  be 
ready  with  your  tow  ropes.  As  he  secures  each  canoe 
lie  will  pass  it  along  to  me.  You  will  be  able  to  see  its 
outlines  by  the  dim  glimmer  of  the  fire.  But  how  will 
you  manage  about  the  dog?  He  may  cause  an 
alarm." 

Much  to  Joey's  disgust,  he  was  fo  hwith  muzzled 
with  a  piece  of  rope,  not  that  this  device  would  stop 
him  effectually  from  barking,  but  Elsie  thought  he 
would  so  resent  the  indignity  that  he  might  pay 
less  heed  to  outer  circumstances.  She  needed  no  warn- 
ing that  Lidians  were  near.  The  .\rgentine  miner's 
description  of  the  eomnmnity  which  dwelt  on  Otter 
Creek  made  her  understand  that  there  were  hundreds 
witliin  hail. 

A  great  joy  leaped  up  in  her  when  the  first  canoe 
came  under  her  hand.  It  was  quite  easy  to  manipulate 
the  painter-rope.  The  stem  had  a  notched  knob  pro- 
vided for  this  very  purjiose,  and  there  was  a  stem-post 
against  which  a  steersman  might  press  a  paddle  and 
thus  swerve  the  eanoe  in  any  direction.  But  it  was 
slow  work.  The  craft  were  moored  without  any  sem- 
blance of  order,  yet  Suarez  was  forced  to  secure 
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them  in  a  definite  setiiienfe,  or  a  string  of  half-a-dozen 
would  become  unmanageable. 

When  the  second  canoe  was  made  fast  Gray  bent 
towards  the  girl  once  more. 

"  I  have  been  listening  to  the  tick  of  my  watch,"  he 
breathed  against  her  car.  "  I  reckon  it  has  taken  ten 
minutes  to  collect  two  dug-outs.  Unless  we  mean  to 
remain  all  niglit  we  must  let  up  on  the  cutting  adrift 
proposition." 

"  I  agree,"  she  murmured.  ''  But  we  must  have  two 
more." 

He  told  Suarez  of  the  new  development,  which  was 
essential,  though  it  added  to  the  danger  of  the  enter- 
prise. By  sheer  good  fortune,  however,  tliey  blundered 
against  the  life-boat.  A  dog  barked,  and  Klsio  had  a 
thrilling  struggle  with  Joey,  who  was  furious  that  this 
unlooked-for  insolence  should  go  unanswered.  'I'lie 
sleepless  cur  who  yelped  ashore  speedily  subsided,  but 
it  appeared  to  be  an  age  before  Suarez  moved  again. 
He  knew,  better  than  his  coinpanions,  how  ready  the 
Indians  were  to  note  such  sentinel  challenges.  Had 
the  alarm  continued,  the  whole  village  would  have 
be^n  aroused,  and,  if  the  attack  on  the  canoes  were 
suspected,  the  water  would  swarm  with  vengeful 
savages. 

Elsie  found  the  painter  of  the  life-boat  coiled  in  its 
proper  place.  Soon  she  experienced  a  steady  pull  on 
the  rope.  Her  little  fleet  was  in  motion.  Gray  began 
to  help  in  the  paddling.  Ere  long  they  came  under 
the  influence  of  the  tide,  and  she  heard  the  ripple  of  the 
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water  against  the  planks  of  the  boat.     Tlicn  Suaici! 
called  a  halt  and  a  parley. 

It  would  1)0  far  better,  he  advised,  to  use  the  oars  in 
the  heavy  boat  than  attempt  to  tow  it  across  the  strong 
current  from  a  canoe.  They  would  gain  time  and  be 
safer.  So  they  climbed  into  the  life-boat,  but  continued 
to  tow  the  canoes. 

And  now  they  saw  the  mast-head  light  of  the  Kansas. 
Boyle  had  also  caused  the  side  lights  to  be  slung  to 
davits,  and  tiic  white,  red,  and  green  lamps  made  a 
triangle  in  the  obscurity,  though  its  base  seemed  to  be 
strangely  near  sea  level.  Even  a  big  vessel  like  the  Kan- 
sas shrinks  to  small  proportions  when  she  is  a  mile  or 
more  distant  at  night.  She  becomes  indivisible,  a 
mere  atom  in  the  iuunonsity  of  the  black  waters',  it 
demands  an  effort  of  the  imagination  to  credit  her  with 
wide  decks,  streets  of  cabins,  and  cavernous  holds. 
In  one  respect  the  exhibition  of  the  port  and  starboard 
Hghts  served  them  most  excellently.  Guanaeo  Hill 
was  directly  astern  of  the  ship;  they  had  absolutely  no 
trouble  in  maintjuning  a  >tiaiglit  line  for  their  destina- 
tion, all  that  was  necessary  being  to  keep  the  mast-head 
light  in  the  exact  center  of  the  green  and  red  points. 

Suarez,  somewhat  weak  from  his  knock  on  the  head 
over  night,  wa.s  not  equal  to  the  strain  of  continued 
exertion,  so  Elsie  and  Gray  took  two  oars  each,  and 
allowed  their  companion  to  rest.  AVhen,  judging  by 
the  surrounding  hills,  they  were  half  way  across  the 
inlet.  Gray  stooped  low  in  the  boat,  struck  a  match, 
and  looked  at  his  watch.  It  was  long  after  one  o'clock! 
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There  could  bo  no  doiiht  whatever  thai  the  dawn 
woukl  fhid  tliciii  far  from  the  sliip,  no  matter  how  for- 
tunate they  might  l)e  in  tlieir  further  adventures. 

It  was  well  for  Elsie  that  she  had  learnt  how  to  scull 
when  in  her  teens,  and  that  her  muscles  were  in  fair 
condition  owing  to  her  skill  at  tennis.  Even  so,  she 
feared  that  she  could  never  hold  out  against  the  sus- 
tamed  stress  of  that  pull  across  the  hay.  The  heavy 
boat,  intended  to  be  rowed  by  six  men.  had  the  a<ldcd 
burthen  of  four  canoes.  It  was  liack-breaking  work; 
Vjut  she  neither  faltered  nor  sighed  until  Suarez  said: 

"I,et  mc  take  your  place  now,  sefiorita.  In  fen 
minutes  we  shall  be  at  the  mouth  of  the  creek,  though 
heaven  only  knows  how  we  shall  fintl  it." 

lie  did  net  exaggerate  in  thus  expressing  his  fear. 
Time  and  again  they  ncared  the  shore,  only  to  hear  the 
tidal  swell  breaking  heavily  on  the  rocks.  The  lights 
rf  the  Kansas,  fully  three  miles  away,  could  only  tell 
them  that  they  were  in  the  neighborhood  of  the  place 
where  Courtenay  had  last  been  seen  in  this  idendcal 
boat.  The  least  divergence  from  the  line  given  by  the 
position  of  the  ship  meant  a  difference  of  hundreds  of 
yards  at  such  a  distance,  and  there  was  an  ominous 
lightening  of  the  gloom,  accompanied  by  a  dimming  of 
the  stars,  when  Gray  hit  on  the  idea  lha>  he  powerful 
current  had  probaljly  carried  them  a  good  deal  south- 
ward of  the  point  they  were  aiming  at.  lie  suggested 
that  they  should  boldly  pull  a  (juarter  of  a  mile  or  so 
against  the  tide  and  then  try  iheir  luck.  Their  pro- 
gress, of  course,  became  slower  than  ever,  and  Elsie 
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began  to  dosoair  that  they  would  ever  find  the  mouth 
of  the  stream  which  ran  through  the  cleft  in  the  hill, 
when  she  suddenly  saw  the  luminous  crescents  which 
heralded  the  sunrise  over  the  inner  mountain  raiif;e. 
They  could  not  be  visible  unless  there  was  a  break  in 
the  clitiFs  in  that  locality. 

"Pull  in  now,"  she  whispered  tensely,  and,  with  a 
little  further  effort,  they  found  that  the  boat  was  travel- 
ing not  against  but  with  Ihe  tide,  which  was  flooding 
a  small  offshoot  of  the  main  estuary. 

Precaution  became  not  only  useless  but  impossible. 
,  They  were  all  worn  out.  Nothing  but  the  most  in- 
flexible determination  on  the  part  of  Elsie  and  Gray, 
eked  out  by  a  certain  desponding  fear  of  both  of  them 
felt  by  Suarez,  had  sustained  them  thus  far.  They 
went  on,  and  on;  they  swept  rapidly  into  the  jaws  of 
a  precipitous  defile,  the  lofty  crests  on  either  hand 
coming  momentarily  nearer  against  the  brighten- 
ing sky.  It  did  not  seem  credible  that  this  sheer  cut 
through  the  heart  of  a  gigantic  hill  could  continue  for 
more  than  a  few  yards,  nor  that  anything  save  a  bird 
could  find  foothold  on  its  steep  sides.  Yet  the  current 
flowed  smoothly  onwards,  through  a  wealth  of  vegetation 
which  clung  precariously  to  eveiy  ledge  and  natural 
escarpment. 

Joey,  embarrassed  by  his  gag,  nevertheless  man- 
aged to  emit  a  warning  growl.  Then  the  boat  crashed 
into  a  canoe,  and  a  hoarse  yell  of  alarm  came  from 
beneath  the  lowermost  trees,  whose  dense  foliage  flung 
a  pall  over  the  water.  Gray  was  seized  with  an  in- 
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spiration.  He  grasped  the  canoe  as  it  bumped  alonf? 
the  gunwale,  and  hekl  it  dow  on  om-  side  until  it  filled 
and  sank.  He  sent  another,  and  yet  a  third,  guzzling 
to  tlie  bottom  before  the  outburst  of  raucous  cries  from 
both  banks  showed  there  were  Indians  here  in  some 
force. 

Stones,  too,  began  to  hum  around  them;  some 
struck  the  boat,  but  the  greater  number  whizzed  un- 
pleasantly close  to  the  heads  of  the  two  men  and  the 
girl,  proving  conclusively  tliat  tlicy  were  visible  to  the 
unseen  enemy.  Gray  whipped  forth  tlic  revolver  and 
fired  twice.  The  second  time  a  shriek  of  pain  told 
that  he  had  hit  one  of  their  assailants.  The  two 
reports  made  a  deafening  din  in  that  place  of  echoes. 
They  appeared  to  stir  the  Indians  into  a  perfect 
frenzy,  and  it  was  evident,  by  the  sounds,  that  the 
islanders  had  not  much  liberty  of  movement  on  the 
narrow  strips  of  land  they  occupied  on  both  sides  of 
the  gorge. 

Elsie  caught  some  significant  splashing  behind  her. 
"They   are   swimming   towards   the   canoes,"   she 
screamed. 

Telling  Suarez  to  pull  for  all  he  was  worth.  Gray, 
clambered  to  the  stem  of  the  boat  and  emptied  the 
revolver  at  what  he  took  to  be  the  black  heads  of  the 
swimmers. 

"  Quick !    Load  it  again,"  lie  said,  and  Elsie  obe^  ed 

with  a  nimbleness  and  certainty  that  were  amazing. 

The  American  fired  three  more  sliots  before  he  was 

satisfied  that  the  canoes  were  untenanted  and  not  cut 
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adrift.  Tliov  wcv  now  loiivitif;  the  pundemoniuni 
liL'liiiid.  and  Elsie,  hclliinliinf;  herself  of  the  dog,  freed 
him  from  that  most  olijectionahlc  niii/./.le.  Joey 
forthwith  awoke  the  welkin  with  his  uproar,  but, 
allhoiigh  the  girl  strained  her  ears  for  some  answering 
hail,  she  rould  iletect  nothing  beyond  the  bawling  of 
Indians  at  each  other  across  the  narrow  creek,  ancl  the 
repeated  echoes  of  the  dog's  barking. 

About  this  time  Gray  began  to  suspect  that  the  tide 
was  bearing  them  onward  at  a  remarkable  rate.  In 
the  somber  deptlis  of  the  cleft  or  canon  it  was 
difficult  to  discern  stationary  objects  clearly  enough 
to  obtain  a  means  of  estimating  the  pace  of  the  stream. 
But  the  rapid  dying  down  of  the  hubbub  among  the 
savages  gave  him  cause  to  think.  lie  asked  Suarez 
to  cease  pulling.  The  canoes  behind  came  crowding 
in  on  the  more  solid  boat,  and  an  oar  held  out  until  it 
encountered  some  invisible  branch  was  rudely  swept 
aside.  In  a  word,  they  were  being  impelled  towards 
an  unknown  destination  with  the  silence  and  gather- 
ing .speed  of  a  mill-race. 

An  expert  engineer,  though  his  work  may  have  little 
to  do  with  sea  or  river,  cannot  fail  to  accunmlate  a 
store  of  theoretical  knowledge  as  to  the  properties  and 
limitations  of  water  in  motion.  Gray  knew  that  the 
quickened  impulse  of  the  stream  arose  from  the  tidal 
force  exerted  in  a  channel  which  gradually  lessened 
its  width.  The  boat  was  traveling  at  sea  level.  There- 
fore, there  could  be  neither  rapids  nor  cataract  in  front; 
but  the  steady  rush  of  the  current,  now  plainly  audible, 
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could  not  be  accounted  for  simply  by  the  elFort  of  the 
tide  to  gain  a  passage  through  a  mere  by-way,  as  the 
boat  was  now  nearly  half  a  mi'e  f'-oni  the  estuary,  and 
the  velocity  of  the  current  w(,  ■  increasing  each  mo- 
ment. 

"  We  must  endeavor  to  reach  the  bank  and  hold  on 
to  the  brunches  of  a  tree,"  he  shoute<l  in  Spanish. 
"  Down  with  your  heads  until  the  boat  strikes,  and 
then  try  to  lay  hold  of  something." 

There  was  no  time  for  explanation.  He  seized  an 
oar;  a  powerful  stroke  swung  the  Ijoat's  nose  round. 
By  chance,  he  used  the  starboard  oar.  All  unknowing 
he  .spun  a  coin  for  life  or  death,  and  life  won.  They 
crashed  through  some  drooping  foliage  and  ran  into  a 
crumbling  bank.  Gray  unshipped  the  oar  and  jammed 
it  straight  down.  It  stuck  between  stones  at  a  depth 
of  three  feet,  and  the  life-boat  was  held  fast  for  the 
time.  The  canoes  hurtled  aga.ist  each  other,  but 
were  swept  aside  instantly.  AVhcn  the  noise  ceased, 
they  plainly  heard  the  swirl  of  the  water.  In  their 
new  environment,  it  had  the  uncanny  and  sinister  hiss 
of  some  monstrous  snake. 

"  Everj'body  happy  ?  "  Gray  demanded  coolly. 

"  I  am  clinging  to  a  tree  trunk,"  answered  Elsie. 

"Bully  for  you.  Make  fast  with  a  piece  of  rope. 
But  be  careful  to  provide  a  slip-knot,  in  case  we  have 
to  sheer  off  in  a  hurry.     Can  you  manage  that .' " 

"Quite  well." 

Elsie  was  fully  aware  that  tlie  leadership  of  the  ex- 
pedition had  gone  from  her.     She  was  not  sorry;  it 
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was  in  stronR  handa.  Suarcz,  too,  secured  a  stout 
branch,  and  passed  a  rope  around  it. 
"Now,  silence!  and  listen!"  said  Gray. 
They  soon  detected  a  curiously  subdued  clamor 
from  the  inner  recesses  of  the  cleft.  At  first  almost 
indistinguishable,  it  (,'ra<lually  assumed  the  peculiar 
attribute  of  iiimiense  volumes  of  distant  sound,  and 
filled  the  ear  to  the  exclusion  of  all  else.  It  '-as  like 
nothing  any  of  them  had  heard  before;  now  it  recalled 
the  roar  of  u  mighty  waterfall,  and  again  its  strange 
melody  brought  memories  ..f  a  river  in  flood.  But 
the  dominant  note  was  tnc  ,;  lading  noise  of  iimumer- 
able  mill-stones.  It  cowed  them  all.  Even  the  dog 
was  afraid. 

-Guess  we  tied  up  just  in  time,"  exclaimed  Gray, 
feeling  tlie  need  of  speech.  \  little  sob  answered  him. 
Elsie  was  beginning  to  admit  the  sheer  hopelessness  of 
her  undertaking. 

"Now,  cheer  up,  Miss  Maxwell,"  said  he.  "All 
the  water  that  is  going  in  must  come  out  by  the  same 
road.  At  the  worst,  we  can  skate  back  the  way  we 
came  and  take  our  chance.  But  it  will  soon  be  broad 
daylight,  and  I'll  answer  for  it  that  if  Captain  Courte- 
nay  is  yet  alive  he  is  not  between  us  and  the  mouth 
of  the  inlet,  or  he  would  have  contrived  some  sort  of 
racket  to  let  us  know  his  whereabouts.  Now,  I  pro- 
pose that  our  friend  in  the  bows  be  asked  to  shin  up 
the  clif!  and  prospect  a  bit.  He  ought  to  know  how 
to  crawl  through  this  undergrowth.  Fifty  feet  higher 
he  will  be  able  to  see  some  distance." 
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Klsio  ngroert  misorahly.  She  was  rnislird  by  the 
iiiiincnsiU-  of  Iho  diffiniltirs  coiifnuitiii;;  them.  V.>i- 
podipiits  wliiih  looked  simple  ln'forcliaiid  wore  found 
laniontahly  dcKcicnl  to  coix-  with  wild  nature  on  tlie 
stupendous  scale  of  this  gloomy  land.  Suarez.  too, 
was  very  reluctant  to  leave  the  boat,  but  the  American 
adopted  a  short  cut  in  the  nrpunient,  ofTerinf;  him  the 
alternative  of  climbing  ashore  or  of  being  thrown 
overboard. 

So  the  Argentine  adopted  the  less  hazardous  method, 
and  clinihcd  to  the  bank.  A  splash,  and  a  .scramble, 
and  a  slight  exclamation  from  Kl.sie  told  that  the  <log 
had  followed.  Soon  the  swish  of  leaves  and  tlie  crack- 
ling of  rotten  wood  ceased.  Suarez  might  be  out  of 
earshot  or  merely  hiding  for  a  time,  intending  to  return 
with  news  of  an  impassable  precipice.  Tliere  was  a 
crimib  of  comfort  iji  the  absence  of  the  terrier.  Joey 
would  either  go  on  or  come  back  t.)  them  at  once. 

Gray  felt  that  the  girl  was  too  heart-broken  to  talk. 
He  listened  to  the  rhythmical  chorus  of  that  witches' 
cauldron  in  the  heart  of  the  defile,  and  watched  the 
gray  light  slowly  etching  a  path  through  the  trees, 
imtil  it  touched  the  fast-running  water  with  a  shimmer 
of  silver. 

Neither  of  them  knew  how  long  they  remained  there; 
at  last,  a  straining  and  creaking  of  the  boat  warned 
them  that  the  water  "evel  was  rising  and  the  ropes 
needed  readjusting.  It  was  now  possible  to  see  that 
Elsie  had  made  fast  to  a  fallen  tree:  its  branches  were 
locked  among  the  gnarled  roots  of  the  lowermost  growth 
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above  hiRh-walor  mark.  Already  there  wn»  a  ilin- 
tiiict  lesseninj;  in  llie  pai'O  of  the  current,  and  Oray 
faiicioil  lliat  tlic  <listant  nunl)le  was  softer.  It  would 
not  be  many  minutes  before  the  neighboring  ro<-ks 
were  covered;  high  tide,  he  knew,  was  at  .S.lj  A.M. 
Me  foreborc  to  look  at  his  watch,  lest  the  girl  should 
note  his  action.  That  would  imply  the  utter  abandon- 
ment of  hope. 

It  might  be  that  his  mind  was  too  taken  up  with  the 
weird  influences  of  the  hour,  or  that  Elsie's  scnsx..  were 
strung  to  a  superhunum  pitch.  Be  that  as  it  may,  it 
was  she  who  sprang  to  her  feet  all  a-<|uiver  with  agita- 
tion. 

"  Do  you  hear  .> "  she  wliispere<l,  and  her  hand 
clutched  (iray's  shoulder  with  an  energy  which  set  his 
heart  beating  high.  He  did  not  answer.  He  had 
heard  no  unusual  sound,  but  he  was  not  without  faith 
in  her. 

"There!"  she  panted  again.  "Some  one  is  hailing. 
Some  one  cried  '  Elsie.'     I  am  sure  of  it." 

"  Guess  you'd  better  toot '  Arthur '  on  the  off  chance," 
said  Gray. 

Almost  the  last  thing  she  remembered  was  the  soimd 
of  her  own  wild  scream.  There  came  back  to  her  a 
stronger  shout,  and  the  bark  of  a  dog.  She  had  a 
blurred  consciousness  of  a  whole  troupe  of  men  scram- 
bling down  the  choked  ravine,  of  glad  questions  and 
joyous  answers,  of  a  delirious  dog  leaping  on  board 
and  yelping  staccato  assurances  that  everything  was 
all  right  in  a  most  wonderful  world.  Then  sh«  fou«d 
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her,Hf  in  Couricna.v-s  ..„„„  ,.„.|  1,.,„„|  ,,;„,  ,„^. 
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The  events  of  the  next  hour  were  shadowy  as  the 
dawn  to  Elsie.  She  knew  that  licr  lover  placed 
men  in  each  of  the  canoes,  that  the  life-boat  itself 
was  crowded,  and  that  it  began  the  seaward  journey 
after  the  others  had  started.  She  followed  his  ex- 
planation that  if  one  of  the  lighter  craft  got  into 
difficulties  at  the  Indian  barrier,  the  big,  heavy  boat 
would  be  able  to  extricate  it.  But  she  feared  neither 
Indians  nor  sea.  Had  Courtcnay  proposed  to  sail 
away  into  the  Pacific  she  would  have  listened  with 
placid  approval.  She  was  by  his  side;  that  sufficed. 
For  the  rest,  they  lived  in  the  midst  of  adventures. 
What  did  it  matter  if  they  were  called  on  to  run  the 
gauntlet  of  one  more  ambuscade — or  a  dozen,  if  it 
came  to  that  ? 

But  they  sped  out  of  the  twilight  into  the  rooming 
[rlory  of  the  open  bay,  and  never  a  savage  hoot  dis- 
turbed the  echoes.  Some  of  the  Alaculofs  had  dragged 
a  couple  of  canoes  from  beneath  the  trees  and  raced 
off  toward  the  village:  others  had  followed  a  coast  path 
known  only  to  them,  while,  if  there  were  watchers  by 
the  side  of  that  mysterious  river  which  flowed  both 
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ways  with  the  tide,  they  kept  a  silent  vigil,  awed  by 
the  force  arrayed  against  them. 

As  the  life-boat  emerged  into  the  estuary  under  the 
vigorous  sweep  of  six  ash  blades,  Elsie's  wondering 
glance  rested  on  the  brown  plumpness  of  a  three-quarters 
naked  girl  who  was  gazing  at  Suarez  with  wistful, 
glistening  eyes,  much  as  Joey  was  regarding  his  master. 
In  the  intense,  penetrating  light  of  sunrise,  the  be- 
daubed and  skin-clothed  Argentine  was  the  most 
unlovely  object  that  ever  captivated  woman.  Yet  he 
satisfied  the  soul  of  this  Fuegian  maid,  so  what  more 
was  there  to  be  said  ? 

Courtenay  caught  the  happy  little  sigh,  half  laugh, 
half  sob,  with  which  Elsie  announced  her  discovery 
of  the  idyl  in  the  canoe. 

"  We  owe  a  lot  to  that  young  person,"  he  said.  "  None 
of  us  could  make  out  a  word  she  uttered  when  first  we 
saw  her.  She  loses  what  small  amount  of  Spanish  she 
can  speak  when  she  becomes  excited,  and  it  was  sheer 
good  fortune  that  some  of  the  crew  were  with  her  when 
she  swung  herself  down  the  side  of  the  cliff  to  warn  us 
of  our  danger;  otherwise  she  might  have  been  shot. 
I  suppose  Suarez  told  you  what  to  expect?" 

"  You  might  as  well  be  talking  Alaculof  yourself  for 
all  I  can  follow  what  you  are  saying,"  murmured  Ebie 
happily. 

"Then  how  did  you  know  where  to  tie  up?    We 

went  too  far.     We  lost  the  boat  that  way,  and  my  gun 

as  well.     We  had  to  jump  for  it,  and  it  was  only  the 

boat's  stout  timbers  which  enabled  her  to  live  through 
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that  boiling  pot  in  the  volcano.     The  native  girl  said 
that  no  Indian-built  craft  ever  came  back." 

"Excellent!"  said  Elsie.  "When  we  reach  the  ship 
I  shall  write  down  everything  you  tell  me.  After  a 
time  I  shall  begin  to  understand." 

^Vhe^eupon,  Courtenay  took  thought,  and  explained 
that  the  channel  which  flowed  through  that  amazing 
cut  in  the  chfl  led  to  the  crater  of  an  extinct  volcano, 
into  which  the  sea  poured  twenty  feet  of  water  each 
tide.  An  almost  everlasting  maelstrom  raged  within, 
as  the  water  entered  by  a  side-long  channel,  and  sent  a 
whirlpool  spinning  with  the  hands  of  the  clock  until 
the  enormous  cistern  was  full,  and  against  them  until 
it  was  empty.  The  sailors  had  taken  refuge  on  a  wide, 
sulphur-coated  ledge  high  above  the  vortex,  and  the 
presence  of  several  skeletons  showed  that  many  an 
unfortunate  had  sought  a  last  shelter  there  against 
pursuit.  Every  Alaculof  knew  of  this  retreat,  but  few 
dared  approach  it,  as  the  roar  of  the  water  far  below 
appalled  them.  There  was  only  one  path;  when  the 
hunters  closed  that  their  prey  was  safe.  The  alter- 
native to  capture  was  death  by  starvation.  The 
Chileans,  and  he  himself  during  the  past  fourteen 
hours,  had  subsisted  on  a  bag  of  dried  berries  stolen 
by  the  girl  when  she  first  led  the  sailors  thither. 

"  Didn't  you  see  how  eager  we  all  were  to  search  the 
lockers?"  he  asked.  "But  the  rascals  had  cleared 
every  scrap  when  the  boat  fell  into  their  hands  again 
with  the  falling  tide." 

Sba  nestled  close  to  him. 
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"I  saw  nothing,"  she  whispered.  "My  mind  held 
but  one  thought  —  that  you  were  alive,  though,  indeed, 
I  was  mourning  you  as  dead.  But  now  I  am  restored 
to  my  senses.  I  think  I  can  grasp  what  happened. 
Did  Joey  find  you  ?  " 

"Yes.  You  can  guess  my  bewilderment  when  he 
.sprang  on  top  of  me.  I  was  lying  down ;  I  heard  our 
sentries  shoutmg,  but  paid  no  heed.  As  a  matter 
of  fact,  Elsie,  I,  too,  had  abandoned  hope.  I  could 
see  no  chance  of  escape.  Great  Heaven!  To  think 
of  your  coming  to  my  rescue!  What  made  you  do 
it?" 

"Please  go  on.  Tell  me  all.  You  shall  hear  my 
story  afterwards." 

"Well,  I  jumped  up,  and  Joey  nearly  fell  into  the 
crater  with  delight.  I  was  just  in  time  to  save  Suarez 
from  being  shot.  Lucl-ily  he  was  a  long  way  behind 
the  dog,  and  I  recognized  his  make-up.  The  guard, 
who  belonged  to  the  original  lot,  naturally  thought  he 
was  an  Indian.  And  you  ought  to  have  seen  that 
blessed  girl  skipping  around  when  she  set  eyes  on  him. 
We  must  give  her  money  enough  to  fix  her  up  as  his 
wife  if  the  Kansas  gets  off." 
"If—" 

There  was  a  world  of  belief  in  that  one  word.  Could 
any  one  doubt  the  ultimate  hap  of  that  thrice  fortunate 
ship?  Had  not  Mr.  Boyle  said  her  captain  was  a 
lucky  man  ?  Elsie  laughed  aloud  in  her  joy,  for  the 
queer  notion  occurred  to  her  that  her  grumpy  friend 
wauld  surely  have  some  remarkable  story  of  the  •ne- 
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legged  skipper  of  the  Flower  of  the  Ocean  brig,  where- 
with to  point  the  moral  and  adorn  the  tale  of  the  Kansas 
and  her  commander. 

Though  Courtenay  did  not  allow  ten  seconds  to 
pass  without  a  glance  at  the  charming  face  by  his 
side,   he,   nevertheless,   had   a   sharp   eye   for  evenU 
elsewhere.     He  saw  smoke  rising  from  the  funnel  of 
the  ship;  a  line  of  flags  dancing  from  the  foremast 
told  him  that  Boyle  had  discovered  them  as  soon  as 
they  were  clcii;  of  the  deep  shadow  of  Guanaco  Hill. 
But  there  W;  v  anxious  moments  yet  in  store.     A  fleet 
of  canoes  put  off  from  Otter  Creek.     There  was  every 
prospect  of  a  fight  before  they  reached  their  fortress. 
They  had  a  long  two  miles  to  travel,  and  the  Indians 
could  attack  them  ere  they  covered  half  the  distance. 
Gray  and  ToUemache  were  sitting  together  m  the 
fore  part  of  the  boat.     ^Vhen  they  had  met  in  the 
canon  they  h.'.d  merely  exchanged  a  hearty  grip,  and 
Gray's  inquiry  if  his  friend  was  O.K.  had  elicited  the 
information  that  his  general  state  was    'Fair."     But 
the  sight  of  the  sparkling  bay  had  unlocked  even  the 
Englishman's  Ups,  for  he  was  telling  his  friend  some 
of  the  adventures  of  the  previous  afternoon,  when  he 
viewed  the  black  dots  darting  forth  from  behind  Point 

Kansas.  ^ 

"Here  they  come  again,"   he  growled.      'I  nevef 

have   seen    such    persistent    rotters.    And    this    time 

we're  in  a  fix." 
A   long   blare  from  the  ship's  siren  thriUed  their 

bwrts,  kul  the  excitement  becam«  frantic  whan  three 
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short,  sharp  blasts  followed,  and  every  sailor  knew 
that  the  chie'  officer  had  signalled:  "My  engines  are 
going  full  speed  astern." 

That  was  a  pardonable  exaggeration,  but  the  Kansas 
was  certainly  moving.  They  could  .see  the  vhite  foam 
churned  up  by  her  propeller.  With  one  accord  they 
cheered  madly,  and  the  oars,  double-handed  now,  tore 
the  life-boat  onward  at  a  pace  which  outstripped  even 
the  shallow  canoes. 

Then  the  Indians  did  a  wise  thing.  They  spared 
many  of  their  own  lives,  and,  perchance  others  of 
greater  value  to  the  world,  by  ceasing  to  paddle.  The 
unlooked-for  interference  of  the  great  vessel  was  too 
much  for  them.  They  merely  stared  and  cackled  in 
amaze,  while  the  small  flotilla  da.shed  towards  the 
towering  black  hull,  and  Boyle  lowered  the  gangway 
in  readiness  to  receive  the  captain,  his  bride  elect,  and 
a  good  half  of  the  passengers  and  crew. 

Courtenay  lost  not  an  instant  of  favoring  tide  and 
fine  weather.  Wlien  Boyle  told  him  that  Walker 
could  work  the  engines  under  easy  steam,  he  dashed 
up  to  the  bridge  three  steps  at  a  time.  With  his  hand 
on  the  telegraph,  he  superintended  the  hoisting  on 
board  of  the  life-boat  and  two  of  the  canoes,  which  he 
meant  to  carry  away  as  trophies  —  be  sure  that  Elsie's 
own  special  craft  was  one  of  them.  Meanwhile,  Boyle 
saw  to  the  safe  stowing  in  the  remaining  canoes  of  the 
wounded  Indians  in  the  fore  cabin,  and  a  few  furnace 
bars  attached  to  a  rope  anchored  them  in  mid  channel, 
whence  their  friends  could  bring  them  to  ihore  later. 
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At  last,  the  captain  of  the  Kanatu  had  the  nupreme 
satisfaction  of  hearing  the  clang  of  the  electric  bell  in 
the  engine-room  as  he  put  the  telegraph  lever  suc- 
cessively to  "Stand  By,"  and  "Slow  Ahead."  Grad- 
ually the  ship  crept  north,  gaining  way  as  the  engines 
increased  their  stroke  and  the  full  body  of  the  ebb  tide 
made  its  volume  felt.  Round  swung  the  Kansas  to 
the  west,  just  as  the  sun  cleared  the  highest  peak  of  the 
unknown  mountains.  Courtenay  had  not  forgotten 
his  bearings.  Although  he  had  men  using  the  lead 
constantly,  he  did  not  need  their  help.  Once  clear  of 
the  reefs  which  he  had  seen  when  the  vessel  iirst  ran 
into  the  inlet,  he  made  straight  for  the  pillar  rock,  and 
rather  raised  the  hair  of  the  man  at  the  wheel,  not  to 
mention  most  of  the  people  on  deck,  by  the  nearness 
of  his  approach  to  that  solitary  buoy  set  in  the  midst 
of  a  broken  sea.  How  good  it  wa.s  to  feel  the  steady 
thrust  of  the  pistons,  the  long  roll  of  the  ship  over  the 
swell!  And  then,  when  Elsie  brought  him  his  break- 
fast, and  stood  by  his  side  as  he  watched  the  set  of  the 
tide  with  unwavering  eyes,  what  a  joy  that  was,  to 
listen  to  her  story  of  the  night's  wanderings,  and  to 
know  that,  with  God's  help,  their  Odyssey  was  nearing 
its  end! 

For  every  sailor  is  a  fatalist,  and  in  the  unwritten 
code  of  the  sea  the  law  runs  that  once  a  ship  has  under- 
gone her  supreme  trial  she  has  the  freedom  of  the  great 
highway  for  that  voyage,  though  she  girdle  the  earth 
ere  the  dock  gates  open. 

But  best  of  all  was  it  to  hear  Elsie  tell  how  Dr. 
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Cliiistobal  hail  handeil  her  a  bulky  packet,  in  which 
she  found  Courtonay's  words  of  farewell,  together 
with  those  wonderful  letters  which  fate  had  held  back 
from  her  twice  niready.  They  were  only  glowing 
epistles  from  the  hundreds  of  passengers  on  the  Florida, 
but  six  of  them  were  proposals  from  enthusiastic  ladies, 
all  well  dowered,  and  eager  to  give  their  charms  and 
their  cash  to  the  safe  keeping  of  the  man  who  had 
saved  their  lives.  It  was  with  reference  to  some  joking 
comment  by  Courtenay  on  these  missives  that  his 
lister  wrote  to  congratulate  him  on  haWng  escaped 
matrimony  under  such  conditions.  Elsie,  brimful  of 
high  spirits,  amused  herself  by  teasing  him  with  nice 
phrases  culled  from  each  of  the  six. 

Long  before  noon  the  Kansas  cleared  ^^^^ite  Horse 
Island.  There  was  a  ticklish  hour  while  Courtenay 
and  Boyle  looked  for  the  shoal.  When  its  long,  low 
sandspit  was  revealed  by  the  falling  tide,  the  ship  took 
thought  of  her  agony  there,  and  traversed  those  treacher- 
ous waters  with  due  reverence.  Thenceforth,  the  run 
was  due  south  until  eight  bells,  when,  for  the  second 
time  within  a  fortnight,  the  captain  set  the  course 
"South-40-East." 

A  stiff  breeze  blowing  from  the  south-west,  and 
heavy  clouds  rolling  up  over  the  horizon,  showed 
that  the  land  of  stonns  was  repenting  the  phenomenal 
frivolity  which  had  let  it  bask  in  sunshine  for  an  un- 
broken spell  of  ten  days.  But  the  gale  which  whistled 
into  Good  Hope  Inlet  that  night  carried  with  it  no 
disabled  and  blood-stained  ship.  Mr.  Malcolm,  who 
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got  his  diminished  squad  of  stewards  in  hand  as  thouj;h 
the  vessel  had  quitted  port  that  day,  served  dinner 
promptly  at  two  bells  in  the  second  dog  watch  — by 
which  no  allusion  is  intended  to  an  animal  already 
gorged  to  repletion  —  and  ore  a  proper  professional 
air  of  annoyance  because  everybody  was  late,  owing 
to  the  interesting  fact  that  the  half-minute  fixed  flashing 
ligiit  on  Evangclistas  Island  had  just  been  sighted. 

Elsie  noted  that  Count  Edouard  de  Poincilit  came 
with  the  rest,  and  sat  beside  Isobel.  Courtenay  put 
in  an  appearance  later  to  partake  of  a  hasty  meal.  He 
gave  monsieur  a  black  look,  but,  of  course,  catching 
Elsie's  eye  instantly,  he  meekly  sat  down  and  said 
nothing  —  nothing,  that  is,  of  an  unpleasant  nature. 
All  good  ladies  will  recognize  such  behavior  as  one  of 
the  points  of  a  man  likely  to  become  a  model  husband. 

Dr.  Christobal  and  Giay  were  in  great  form,  while 
Tollemache  actually  told  a  story.  When  the  captain 
sent  Boyle  down  from  the  bridge,  Elsie  made  Tolle- 
mache repeat  it  —  a  simple  yam,  dctaiUng  an  all- 
night  search  for  a  Devonshire  village,  which  he  could 
not  find  because  some  rotter  had  deemed  it  funny  to 
turn  a  sign-post  the  wrong  way  round. 

"  Huh,  that's  odd,"  said  Boyle.  "  Reminds  me  of  a 
thing  that  happened  to  a  friend  of  mine,  skipper  of  the 
Flower  of  the  Ocean  brig.  Brown  his  name  was,  an' 
he  had  a  wooden  leg.  The  day  his  son  an'  heir  was 
bom,  he  dropped  into  a  gin-mill  to  celebrate,  an'  his 
stump  stuck  in  a  rope  mat.  He  swore  a  bit,  but  he 
chuiced  to  see  on  one  of  the  half  doors  the  name 
328 


Wherein  the  Karuait  Resumes  her  Voyage 

'  Nosmo,'  an',  on  the  other,  '  King.'  '  Dash  me,"  says 
he,  '  them's  two  fine  names  for  the  kid  —  Nosmo  King 
Brown  '  —  a  bit  of  all  right,  eh  ?  So  he  goes  home  an' 
tells  the  missus.  After  the  christcnin',  he  took  a  pal 
or  two  round  to  the  same  bar  to  stand  treat.  That 
time  the  two  halves  of  the  door  were  closed,  an'  any 
ass  could  see  that  the  letters  stood  for  '  No  Smoking.' 
Well,  the  other  fellows  told  me  his  language  wai  lo 
«ultry  that  his  prop  caught  fire." 
So  all  was  well  with  the  Kanaa$. 

CrawUng  quietly  into  the  Straits  of  Magellan  at  day- 
break, the  ship  put  forth  her  best  efforU  in  the  run 
through  the  narrows.    Passing  Cape  San  Isidro,  she 
signalled  her  name,  and  it  was  easy  to  see  the  commo- 
tion   created    by    her   appearance.     The    real    furore 
began  when  she  approached  Sandy  Point.     A  steam 
launch  puffed  off  hastily  from  the  side  of  a  Chilean 
warship,  and  the  commander  brought  the  news  that 
he  had  been  sent  specially  from  Coronel  to  search  the 
western  coast  line  thoroughly  for  the  Kansas.    He 
was  about  to  return  that  day,  to  report  his  failure  to 
discover  any  trace  of  the  missing  vessel,  and  he  listened 
in  amaze  while  Christobal  gave  him  a  succinct  history 
of  the  ship's  doings.     At  the  end,  Courtenay  presented 
him  with  a  photograph  of  Elsie's  chart,  to  which  many 
additions  had  been  made  by  her  under  her  lover's 
directions.    The  position  of  the  shoal,  and  of  Pillar 
Rock,   together   with   the  set   of   the  tidal  current, 
were  clearly  shown,  and  it  is  probable  that  Good  Hop* 
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Inlet,  notwithstanding  its  dangerous  approach,  will  be 
thoroughly  surveyed  one  of  these  days.  Then,  perhaps, 
more  may  be  heard  of  those  lumps  of  silver  and  copper 
ore  which  the  savages  hurled  at  the  Kanaan. 

The  cruiser  hurried  away,  under  forced  draft,  to 
report  from  Coroncl,  the  nearest  cable-station.  Thence 
she  would  go  to  Valparaiso,  so  she  carried  a  sheaf 
of  letters,  and  one  passenger,  Frascuelo.  Finding  that 
he  could  not  execute  the  needed  repairs  at  Sandy  Point, 
Courtenay  decided  to  make  for  Montevideo,  where 
he  would  be  in  telegraphic  communication  with  Mr. 
Baring.  He  was  fortunate  in  finding  a  sliipwrecked 
crew  on  shore,  awaiting  transport  to  England.  He 
secured  a  full  complement  of  officers  and  engineers, 
and  the  Kansas  reached  the  chief  port  of  Uruguay 
without  any  difficulty. 

A  sack-load  of  telegrams  awaited  the  ship.  The 
Chilean  man-of-war  put  into  Valparaiso,  after  calling 
at  Coronel,  nearly  three  days  before  the  Kansas 
dropped  anchor  on  the  east  coast.  Hence,  there  was 
time  for  things  to  happen,  and  they  seized  the  oppor- 
tunity. The  copper  market  had  turned  itself  inside 
out;  the  firm  of  Baring,  Thompson,  Miguel  &  Co.  had 
rebounded  from  comparative  ruin  to  a  stronger  finan- 
cial state  than  ever,  ani  Jefior  Pedro  Ventana,  after 
shooting  a  man  named  Jose  Anacleto,  had  considerately 
shot  himself.  Evidently,  Frascuelo  lost  no  time  when 
he  went  ashore;  Mr.  Baring,  too,  reported  that  the 
dynamite  wrapper  had  been  traced  to  Ventana's  pos- 
session. 
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When  Isobel  Baring  heard  this  final  item  slic  fainted 
so  badly  that  Dr.  Christobal  thought  it  advisable  she 
.hould  be  Uken  to  a  hotel  while  the  .ship  remained  in 
port.  But  she  vetoed  this  proposal  determinedly 
when  she  recovered  her  senses,  and  straightway  con- 
fessed to  Elsie  that  Ventana  was  her  husband.  She 
had  foolishly  agreed  to  many  him  privately,  and 
Anadeto  had  witnessed  the  ceremony.  Within  a  month, 
she  regretted  her  choice;  there  were  quarrels,  and 
threats;  ultimately,  an  agreement  wa.s  made  that  they 
should  separate.  Her  father  knew  and  approved  of 
the  arrangement.  He  could  not  affor,!  to  break  openly 
with  Ventana,  and  it  must  have  been  a  dreadful  shock 
to  him  when  he  learned  that  the  scoundrel  had  plotted 
not  only  to  destroy  the  ship  but  to  murder  his  wife  at 
the  same  time. 

"So  you  see,"  she  added  with  a  wan  smile,  "I  did 
not  give  serious  thought  to  your  troubles,  El.sic.     Ven- 
tana could  never  have  married  you  while  I  was  aUve." 
Elsie's  cheeks  reddened. 

"  I  never  told  you  he  asked  me  to  many  him,"  she 
said.  "  It  would  have  been  just  the  same  had  he  done 
so.  As  it  was,  I  feared  the  man.  Now  you  know 
why  I  ran  away  from  Chile.  If  I  permitted  another 
impression  to  prevail,  I  acted  for  the  best.  But  the 
unhappy  man  is  dead;  let  us  endeavor  to  forget  him." 
"His  memory  haunts  me  with  an  enduring  curse," 
cried  Isobel,  bitterly.  "Among  my  papers  I  had  some 
letters  of  his,  the  marriage  certificate,  and  his  written 
promise  not  to  molest  me.     On  that  awful  night  when 
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the  ship  wa.1  disabled,  I  wrnt  to  my  cabin  and  secured 
them,  or  thought  I  did.  At  any  rate,  I  could  not  find 
them  when  we  landed  on  White  Horse  Island,  and, 
from  hints  dropped  by  that  wretched  little  adventurer, 
de  Poincilit,  I  feel  sure  they  have  fallen  into  his  hands. 
Believe  me,  Elsie,  I  was  half  mad  when  I  helped  him 
to  steal  the  boat." 

"  Steal  the  boat !    What  boat  ? " 

"Has  not  Captain  Courtenay  told  youf " 

"  Not  a  word." 

"Ah,  he  is  a  true  gentleman.  But  you  forget  You 
heard  what  he  said  to  de  Poincilit  before  he  went  to 
the  Guanaco  caQon  ? " 

"Yes;  I  did  not  understand.  Oh,  my  poor  Isobel, 
how  you  must  have  suffered,  while  I  have  beeo  so 
happy." 

"  If  only  I  could  recover  my  papers  — " 

"  May  I  ask  Arthur  to  help  ?  " 

"He  knows  the  worst  of  me  already.  One  more 
shameful  disclosure  cannot  add  to  my  degradation." 

"Isobel,  how  Utile  you  know  him!"  Thus  spoke 
Elsie,  after  fourteen  days.  Truly  there  is  much  en- 
lightenment in  a  hug! 

Monsieur  le  Comte  Edouard  de  Poincilit,  to  his 
intense  chagrin,  found  that  a  ship's  captain  has  far- 
reaching  powers  when  he  chooses  to  exert  them. 
Rather  than  enter  a  Montevidean  jail,  where  people 
have  died  suddenly  of  nasty  fevers,  he  not  only  restored 
the  missing  docuuients  but  submitted  to  a  close 
scrutiny  of  hia  own  belongings,  which  resulted  in  the 
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pleasing  disrovery  that  he  was  not  a  French  count,  but 
a  denizen  of  Martinitgue  —  most  probably  a  defaulting 
valet  or  clerk.  No  one  troubled  to  iiiquirc  further 
about  liim.  His  passage  money  was  refunded  and  he 
was  bundled  ashore.  Courtcnay's  view  was  that  he 
had  heard,  by  some  means,  of  Isobcl's  inteiid('<l  de- 
parture from  Valparaiso,  and  deemed  it  a  good  chance 
of  winning  her  approval  of  his  countship,  seeing  that 
such  titles  arc  not  subjected  to  serious  investigation  in 
South  America.  Suarez  took  his  Fuegian  bride  up 
country,  where  Mr.  Baring  and  Dr.  Christobal  estab- 
lished them  on  a  small  ranch. 

Isobel  renewed  her  voyage  somewhat  chastened  in 
spirit.  But  her  volatile  nature  soon  survived  the 
shocks  it  had  received.  By  tlie  time  the  Kama)  put 
her  ashore  at  Tilbury,  to  be  clasped  in  the  arms  of  a 
timid  and  tearful  aunt,  she  was  ready  as  ever  for  the 
campaign  of  glory  she  had  mapped  out  in  London  and 
Paris. 

And  she  was  a  success,  too.  Her  father's  victory 
over  the  copper  ring,  her  own  adventures,  which  lost 
nothing  in  the  telling,  and  her  vivacious  self-confidence, 
carried  her  into  society  with  a  whirl.  Recently,  h-r 
engagement  to  an  impecunious  peer  was  announced. 


Captain  Courtenay,  R.N.,  and  his  wife  are  not  such 
distinguished  personages,  but  their  romance  had  a 
sequel  worthy  of  its  unusual  beginning.  They  were 
married  quietly  a  week  after  the  Kansai  reached  Lon- 
don. There  was  some  war  scare  in  full  blast  at  the 
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moment,  and  a  Lord  of  the  Admiralty  who  deigned  to 
read  the  newspapers  thought  it  was  a  pity  that  a 
smart  sailor  should  not  risk  his  life  for  his  country 
rather  than  in  behalf  of  base  commerce.  So  he  looked 
up  Courtenay's  record,  and  found  that  it  was  excellent, 
the  young  lieutenant's  reason  for  resigning  his  com- 
mission being  the  necessity  of  supporting  his  mother 
when  her  estate  was  swept  away  by  a  bank  failure. 
The  Sea  Lords  made  him  a  first-rate  offer  of  reinstate- 
ment in  the  service,  at  a  higher  rank,  without  any  loss 
of  seniority,  and  they  went  about  the  business  with 
such  dignified  leisure  that  Dr.  Christobal  had  time  to 
find  out,  through  men  whom  he  could  trust,  that  Elsie's 
small  estate  in  Chile  contained  one  of  the  richest  mines 
in  the  country.  He  secured  a  bid  of  many  thousands 
of  pounds  for  it,  and  advised  Mrs.  Courtenay  to  accept 
half  in  cash  and  half  in  shares  of  the  exploiting  com- 
pany. 

Hence,  there  was  no  need  for  Courtenay  to  decline 
a  new  career  in  the  magnificent  service  which  Mr. 
Boyle  once  sniffed  at,  and  Elsie  became  a  prominent 
figure  in  that  very  select  circle  which  clusters  around 
the  ports  mostly  favored  by  his  Majesty's  ships. 

It  was  not  unreasonable  that  Gray  should  go  back 
to  Chile  to  take  charge  of  Elsie's  mine,  nor  that  Mr. 
Boyle  should  become  captain  and  Walker  chief  engineer, 
of  the  Kansat,  but  there  was  one  wholly  unexpected 
development  which  fairly  took  Elsie's  breath  away  when 
she  heard  of  it. 

She  wai  with  her  husband  in  London.  Whila  nais- 
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Wherein  the  Kansas  Resumes  her  Voyage 
ing  the  National  Gallery  one  day,  she  remembered  the 
picture  by  Claude  which  deals  with  the  embarkation 
of  Samt  Ursula  and  her  Eleven  Thousand  Virgins 
A  pamter  herself,  Elsie  had  an  artist's  appreciation  of 
the  vanity  v/hich  led  Turner  to  bequeath  liis  finest  can- 
vasses to  the  nation  with  the  proviso  that  they  should 
be  placed  cheek  by  jowl  with  those  of  his  great  rival 
the  Lorramer.  So  a  fat  fox-terrier  was  given  in  charge 
of  a  catalogue  seller,  and  they  passed  up  the  steps. 

It  was  a  students'  day,  and  the  galleries  were  crowded 
vnth  embryonic  geniuses.  Courtcnay  waxed  sarcastic 
anent  the  rig  of  Clau.le's  slnps;  he  was  laughing  at  the 
careless  grace  with  which  several  of  the  "aozan  maidens 
were  standing  in  a  boat  just  putting  off  from  a 
wharf,  when  a  lady  cried  sharply: 

"George,  how  careless  of  you!  You  are  sitting  on 
my  mahl-stick." 

"Sorry,  my  dear,"  said  a  tall  thin  man,  rising  from 
a  camp-stool. 

"Good  gracious,  it's  Mr.  Tollemache,"  whispered 
Elsie  '^ 

"Gad,  so  it  is.     Let's  hail  him." 

Tollemachc's  solemn  face  brightened  when  he  heard 
the  hail.  He  introduced  his  wife,  an  eminently  artistic 
bemg  who  answered  to  the  name  of  Jennie.  She  at 
once  enhsted  Elsie  in  an  argument  as  to  atmospheres, 
but  Tollemache  drew  Courtenay  aside. 

"Got  married  when  I  reached  home  that  trip"  he 
explained.     "The  wife  comes  here  every  Thursday, 
an'  I  have  to  carry  the  kit.     Rather  rot,  isn't  it  ?  " 
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The  Captain  of  the  Ka/nsaa 

"It  is  certainly  a  change  from  stoking  the  donkey- 
boiler,  and  bowling  over  Alaculofs  like  nine-pins." 

"That's  what  I  tell  her,  but  she  says  the  Indians 
were  Boeotian,  and  the  landscape,  as  I  describe  it,  had 
the  crude  coloring  of  the  Newlyn  school,  which  she 
abominates.  She  thinks  Turner  might  approve  of 
Suarez  in  his  black  and  white  stripes,  but  the  Guanaco 
crater  reminds  her  of  Gustave  Dore,  who  always 
exaggerated  his  tone  values.  I  learn  that  sort  of 
gabble  by  heart.  Jennie's  a  good  sort,  yet  sometimes 
she  talks  rot  — " 

"George,"  said  Mrs.  Tollemache,  "pa<k  up  my 
portfolio.  We  are  going  to  lunch  with  your  friends. 
Mrs.  Courtenay  and  I  have  so  much  to  talk  about. 
We  find  we  think  alike  on  many  points.  I  am  delighted 
to  have  met  your  wife,  Captain  Courtenay.  My  hus- 
band raves  about  her." 

"So  do  I,  ma'am,"  cried  Courtenay,  gallantly,  yet 
with  a  subtle  glance  at  Elsie  which  told  her  he  meant 
what  he  said. 
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